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HIS big, tempting cake, made especially 

delicious with Dromedary Cocoanut, is 
just the dessert for your next luncheon or 
dinner. 


Such a cake can be made quickly. You 
need take no time or bother to hand-grate a 
fresh cocoanut, yet you get the same rich, 
natural flavor. 


Dromedary Cocoanut is high in food value 
and supplies fuel and energy to active bodies. 
Give your family a nourishing and delicious 
treat by adding its wholesome goodness to 
every-day dishes. 


New recipes for cocoanut pies, candies, cakes, 
puddings, and ices are given in our ‘1920 
RECIPE BOOK.” Free on request. 


The HILLS BROTHERS Co. 
Dept. A 375 Washington Street, New York 


Also Importers and Packers of 
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Ready for Use 


Open a package of fresh- 
keeping Dromedary, an¢ 
you have ready for in- 
stant use a cocoanut that 


rivals in flavor the fresh 


graged nut. Use asmuch 
as you need, and the rest 
in the “Iéver-Sealed” 
box will keep fresh to 
the last shred. 


























The one instrument that plays 
Victor Records perfectly 


That instrument is the Victrola. It is specially made to 
play Victor Records, and similarly Victor Records are made 
to be played on the Victrola. No combination of substitutes 
will enable you to hear the great artists of the world as they 
themselves have chosen to be heard. 

Victrolas $25 to $1500. New Victor Records demon- 


strated at all dealers on the 1st of each month. 


Victrola 8 


REG. U. S. PAT. OFF. “HIS MASTER’S VOICE” 


EG. U. S, PAT, OFF. 


ss P ‘i This trademark and the trademarked wor 
Victor Talking Machine Company Py ctla identity all oot product Looe 


Camden, New Jersey VICTOR oe nie HINE CO. 
amden, N. J. 




















Mr. and Mrs. James Oliver Curwood 


The 
Flaming 
Forest 


\ HY did the most beautiful girl in the 

Northwest ambush David Carrigan, 
shooting him down without mercy? Why 
then did she turn all tenderness, binding his 
wound, going for help, carrying him to her 
river cabin in the strong arms of a mighty 
Indian? And why did she tell the Indian 
to kill him if he tried to escape? These 
questions are all answered in the best 
romance-adventure story of the year, which 
will begin in the next issue of this magazine. 
It is James Oliver Curwood at his best. 
How good that is is proved by the wonderful 
success of “The River’s End” and “The 
Valley of Silent Men.”” Remember 
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Here you are now, and on time! You'll be amused when we 
tell you that after coming all the way to New York to shop for 
frocks we have decided to buy Betty Wales Dresses that we 
could just as well have purchased back home.” 

Betty Wales Dresses, made in sizes for women and girls, are 
unconditionally guaranteed, and are sold by only one store in 
each vicinity. 


A most attractive booklet of Betty Wales Styles will be sent on request. 


(Betty Wales, Dressmakers. 


310 WALDORF BUILDING NEW YORK CITY 
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Happy Is the Child That Is Fed on Books 


HE second Children’s Book Week is to be 
observed—one would like to say celebrated— 
Monday to Monday, November 15 to 22. 
We unreservedly endorse it. We go further: 

we believe it is as vital to the nation as the Children’s 
Week inaugurated by the Children’s Bureau. Mental 
health is as important as bodily health. The one does 
not follow from the other: both are the result of thought 
and care on the part of those responsible for the child’s 
welfare. Much public interest in the physical well-being 
of children has been aroused by the widespread publica- 
tion of statistics showing an alarming death-rate and an 
appalling number of under-nourished children. We 
have seen no statistics regarding the mental death-rate 
among children, but the percentage of mental under- 
nourishment is alarmingly high. The most recent statis- 
tics available show that over seven percent of our people 
ten years of age and over are uliterate and that of the 
men of voting age over eight percent are illiterate. We 
believe that that is a menace more grave than any 
epidemic. 

Children’s Book Week will not, of course, solve the 
problem of illiteracy; it is not intended to. Its purpose 
is to interest the public in providing books for children. 
Sixty million people in the United States have no easy 
access to books. Sixty million people, then, live largely 
outsid - the gates of the land of imagination, of enchant- 
ment, of incentive to right doing and noble living through 
stories of men and women who have lived well and acted 
nobly. That grown people should be deprived of the 
privilege of reading books is bad enough, but that children 
should not have a chance to learn to love books is worse, 
for the love of books assures one of companions at all 
times, of something to do in all places. The home with 
a well-stocked book-shelf to which the children have been 
taught to go need have no fear of its power to hold them 
if it is added to wisely and frequently. Many a man 
owes his high position in the world today to the fact 
that in his father’s library he found better company than 
he could on the street or wherever those of his age con- 
gregated. Books can not entirely take the place of 
companions, but it is through books, not companions, that 
a youth climbs, and the child that has only his companions 
to help him will never go very far. With a book for 
every mood—the old books that have fired the imagi- 
nation, blazed the trails for one’s dreams, and the new 
ones breathing the spirit of the modern age yet keeping 
it within bounds—the child has a heritage that will make 
its future safe. 

Could we give one gift to every child we should choose 
the love of books. And it would be a consuming love, 
one that would make him, like another Lincoln, go after 
the books he wanted. Children’s Book Week wil! foster 
the love of books and help to make them available. 
Give it a boost in your town. 


The Plans of the Red Cross 

IKE all the rest of us who have found the process 

of readjustment to 1920 conditions a slow one, the 
American Red Cross has been endeavoring, since a cer- 
tain rrth of November, to ftnd out just what is the best 
thing to do in the immediate future. The decision has 
been made and on November 11 will be offered to the 
country for approval. It wants to do for us what it 
did for France. for Serbia, for every war-suffering 
country it could get into. In every one its mission was 
to have mercy—to put hands of healing on the ill, to 


feed the hungry, to clothe the ragged and unclad, to 
offer cheer and hope. Red Cross chapters throughout 
the nation declare that the same service is needed kere. 
But here the angle of approach will be different: in 
Europe the task was to carry for suffering humanity 
part of its otherwise unbearable burden, to alleviate 
ils that were incurable. Here the work is to be curative, 
to drive out disease, to put a capable sentinel at every 
danger point, to offer the nation the hope of a people 
among whom there shall some day be no preventable 
disease, no poverty through illness or vice versa, no 
death that is not fought with for the victory. Do we 
need such an effort as the Red Cross proposes to make? 
Well, there are a million cases of tuberculosis now walking 
the streets of the cities, towns, and villages of this country, 
with over 100,000 deaths a year; and tuberculosis is a 
preventable disease. We lose nearly a quarter of a 
million young children every year, most of them trom 
preventable diseases. Twenty thousand mothers die 
for want of care; their deaths surely are preventable. 
Other causes and diseases bring the annual death toll well 
over the million mark. To attack this problem all along 
the line is the task the Red Cross has set for itself. It 
is one in which the whole natior: should join. The 
Roll Call will begin November 11 and end Thanksgiving 
Day. Your name should be on some one’s list by that 
time 


The Fields of Fodder 

EAR after year, as the days of summer draw to an 

end, we take down from our files an old magazine 
and turn to ‘‘The Fields of Fodder” by Dallas Lore 
Sharp. There we find the very spirit of autumn caught 
and held in words that charm, for memory bears witness 
that they are true. Reading them we are again among 
October fields, flooded with softest sunshine, brooding 
and satisfied. But it is not so much for this that we 
read them as for the lesson Sharp found among the corn. 
We read: “If you will watch closely ’’—you are supposed 
to be where such things happen—~‘ you will see that not 
only are the birds leaving, but the muskrats are building 
their winter lodges; the frogs are bedding, the buds put- 
ting on their thick furry coats—life everywhere is pre- 
paring for the cold. You need to take the same precaution, 
not in your coal-bin, nor in your wardrobe, nor in your 
fodder-tield, but in your heart. You have already started 
the winter’s fire in the furnace; you will shortly husk and 
bring in the corn. Take a day out of October, a day when 
the woods are aflame with color, when the winds are so low 
that the spiders are ballooning, and, lying where you can 
see them ascending while the parachute seeds go drifting 
by, watch until your eyes are opened to see larger and 
plainer things go by—the days with the round of labor 
until the evening; the seasons with their joyous waking, 
their eager living, their abundant fruiting, and _ ther. 
their sleeping—for they need to sleep. First the blade, 
then the ear, after that the full corn in the ear, and after 
that the field of fodder. If so with the corn and the seasons, 
why not so with life? And what of it all could be fairer, 
or more desirable than its October2—to lie and look out 
across some sunlit meadow to a field of fodder cut and 
shocked against the winter with one’s own hands!” The 
lesson? The beauty and the richness of the field of fodder 
ate the result of hopeful planting and patient tending 
through sun and rain. And the pattern stretched against 
any October hill must be made in the same way. 

WILiiAM FREDERICK BIGELOW 



































“By Edwin Markham 


(Decoration hy Jack Manley Rosé 


Precious the home, though but a rifted rock 

Where way-worn shepherd tarries with his flock! 
Precious the friendly covert, though it be 

Only the shelter of a lonely tree. 

Dear is that world-old, warm, heart-pulling thing— 
To man and beast and bird one gladdening: 

Dear is the roof, the hole, the lair, the nest— 

Hid places where the heart can be at rest. 


But home will sweeten as the years go Ly, 
Greatening the soul and liiting the low sky— 
When beauty shall step downward from her star 
To smile away the blemish and the scar— 
When science shall draw down Orion’s band 

To ease the burden of the woman’s hand— 
When al! the power of earth and air and fire 
Shall be the lackeys of the heart’s desire. 


Yes, home will sweeten in the coming days, 

When widening love shall warm these human ways— 
When every mother. pressing to her face 

Her child, shall clasp all children of the race. 

Then will the rafter and the oaken beam 

Be laid in music and the poet’s dream— 

Then earth, as far as flies the feathered foam, 

Shall have in it the friendly feel of home. 











ERE is the story 

we promised you— 
one of the very best of 
Fanny Heaslip Lea’s 
very best, with two 
men and two maids for 
good measure and real 
Hawaiian moonlight to 
lend enchantment — if 
any were ever needed 
by a Fanny Heaslip Lea 
heroine. We can not 
speak too highly of this 
story; even the illus- 
trator, who had to read 
it, asked for more. And 
there will be more- 
several more — printed 
just as fast as the 
author can write them 


F the letter had been 
different—but ic was 
in its way, of course, 
doubtless’ a_ difficult 
letter to write. Jim Law- 
rence had reread it several 
times before he took it to 
Adrienne for lier less know!- 
edgeable perusal. There 
was nothing in it which 
definitely had no right to 
be there, but the thing 
breathed somehow of in- 
timacy—n Ot surprisingly, 
at that—and there was the 
odd mistake of the name 
near the end. Well, Ad- 
rienne had in any case to 
be shown it. 
He took it home with him 
late in the afternoon, from his office 
at Headquarters in the great, gray 
pile of the Young Hotel Building, 
and dropped it into Adrienne’s lap. 
The effect to be achieved was casu- 
alness, a pleasant mixture of sur- 
prise and resignation. 
“Here's a letter,” he said, when 
he had kissed Adrienne twice, 
though not, of course, with any idea 
of propitiation, “from an old friend of mine 
—came today Remember hearing me 
speak of Blanche Thornton, honev? Well, 
seems she’s on her way k to the States 
from Shanghai—coming through on the 
transport tomorrow, y’know—and_ she’s 
sent us a line by a Pacific Mail boat going 
through just ahead of her—to let us know, 
eh? What d’ y’ think? Better meet her 


and have her out to dinner, I’m afraid 
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“ing ‘A Life on the Rolling Wave,’” Lawrence suggested abruptly. “Any- ping to « 
it withhim. He had even cleared his throat and, in imagination, pitched the F'stnote, 
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well stop her. He undid the collar of his 
khaki blouse while he waited, and heaved 
a sigh of physice] relief, the merest tilt 
overdone. 

“Nice clear hand she 
mured Adrienne gently. 
come like water and like wind I g ) ha 
again it's across your path—your st raight ny Fea 
and narrow path. “No more lingeriNg 
in pleasant byways ... the road leads BPMsely« 


He knew at once, with an appalled sense 
of thin ice, that ‘‘afraid’? was the wrong 
word, but he had sense enough to let it be, 
and continued lightly, ‘Nothing on for 
tomorrow night, have we?” 

“No, dear, not a thing,” 
smiling up at him. 

Then she read the letter. She read it 
aloud, which only accented its more 
delicate aspects, but Jim couldn’t very 


se. 

ts out g 
writes,” mur FR lo sc 
said Adrienne, “Dear Jim, | , hie 
Once BYe beer 
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‘* which you may remem- 
ber I always contended 
you were. Really, Jim, I 
am Wanting very much to 
see you, and I do so want 
to know Elizabeth 

At which point Adrienne 
stopped again, arching her 
delicate eyebrows, widen- 
ing shy brown eyes, and 
rounding her childish, pink 
mouth to a question. 
* Elizabeth?” 

Jim Lawrence coughed 
again, not deeply, merely 
some annoying affection of 
the vocal cords. ‘She 
means you.” 

“Oh!” said Adrienne. 
“She means me? How 
funny!” 

“Can’t think why she 
should make such a ridicu- 
lous mistake,” said Jim. 

“We sent her our wed- 
ding cards, didn’t we, 
Jimmy?” 

“Of course we did,. but 
you see, honey, that was 
almost a year ago.” 

Adrienne nodded 
thoughtfully. She began to 
read again and stopped to 
inquire abruptly, “ Jimmy, 
did you ever know any one 
named Elizabeth?” 

Bless me, no.” returned 
her husband with great 
heartiness, 

“Are you quite sure?” 

“Always disliked 
name,” 

“Don’t you think it’s 
rather stupid of Mrs. 
Thornton to make a mis- 
take like that?” 

“Oh, Blanche isn’t 
stupid, by a Jong shot!’ 
said Jim «and instantly 
regretted throwing any 
stronger light upon the fact. 
He added hastily, “You'll 

q ' Grae: like her; I know you will!” 

y, “Any: bing to oblige,”’ said Andy politely. Lawrence had some notion of singing Leaving that open to 
tched the st note, when Adrienne cooed reproachfully, ‘Oh, Jimmy, that old thing?’”’ discussion, Adrienne went 
back to the letter which, 

having paid iis compliments to 


/ Elizabeth, finished abrup'ly, 
“ Hasta la vista, r. v con todo, 
Blanche.” aft : 


‘She doesn’t 
asked Adrienne. 
EB. R. B a ll Se ae “Well, you see, we 
good friends,” said Jim. 
“And Jimmy, why is she travel 
ing ona transport? Isn’t Majo 


ir of his Ptaight ; istv to the grave”... or come and straighten ther ut. I loathe Thornton dead?” 
| heaved Pave you forgotten 4 5:2 In any the se vou don't t me ashore at “Well, her father’s in the 


est trifle se, Pn 


Sherman, which Honolulu t . breathing-space, sha army family, and a that. 
ink that marriage h poiled vou ( “Do you know 


Sour a ter this, an should so 


t] 
mur: BXC Lo sex ull know from that that you aren’t any longer the most “No, never saw 


| 
Once ‘ beer I wha mostly, the last “TE et’s SCC Yes, ‘consid rate,’ t| 2° vou, dear 
es ‘Yes. San Diego, two or 


bd ly } 1 1 . 3 . a re: - . 
yim, I t whe n \ au ind all the rest of it. considerat¢ thai it: You knew he 
straight Ft, reaso well amused, but my it.’”’ said Jim with a slight cough. 1 
lingering Bits bi home seem to have tangled “*__Considerate man in the world, ago, when Andy and I—Andy and I used 


l leads , \ ¥. ind I’m implored Lo read Adrienne il her soft. pretty voice, to see quile a bit of he a Jim adn jtted 
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generously. Having bethought himself of 
Andy, he used his absent friend in some- 
thing the fashion of a smoke-screen, de- 
ploying behind him with a certain amount 
of safety. 

“Did Andy like her?” 

“Oh, yes! Old Andy was crazy about 
her.’’ 

“Jimmy, does she speak Spanish? 
What does that bit ac the end mean?” 

“Just—just a kind of au revoir. Span- 
iards great boys for ceremony, y’know! 
She probably picked that up from—Andy 
—or somebody else. Don’t think she spoke 
x” 

“T see,” said Adrienre. She put the 
letter back into its gray-lined envelop 
and returned it daintily to Lawrence’s 
outstretched hard. “Shall we have Mrs. 
Thornton to dinner then? When does the 
transport get in?” 

“Gets in about five o’clock tomorrow 
afternoon,” Captain Lawrence announced 
cheerfully, almost with aa undertone of 
relief. 

After all, even the awkwardest moments 
wind up somewhere safe to sea. He had not 
been sure of Adrienne’s reception of the 
letter, his view-point being perhaps shad- 
owed by the overhang of certain graphi: 
memories—but what was there, really, to 
be uneasy about? An old friend passing 
through, a dinner, a few friendly hours 
given over to reminiscence—not too 
dashed much reminiscence, of course— 
then seeing the transport ofi—aloha oe 
and bon voyage—a bunch of roses for the 
traveler’s stateroom; she always preferred 
roses—ships that pass in the night, all 
that sort of thing! What more natural? 


He said buoyantly, lifted on the return- . 


ing tide of marital self-confidence, “We'll 
meet the Sherman and bring Blanche 
right up here.” 
“Td rather stay at home 
and see that things are just 
right,” said Adrienne, shaking 
her brown head thoughtfully. 
“You shall meet her, Jimmy. 
And [ll ask Andv for dinner, 
I think, to make an even 
number. The transport sails 
next morning?” 
“About ten o’clock, prob- 
ably. 
“Then we must ask Mrs. 
Thornton to stay the night. 
It will be a rest for her.” 
“You are a little angel 
cried the grateful husband. 
He kissed the little angel in 
a way to endanger any halo. 
“You know how anxious [ 
am to know all your old 
friends,’ said Adrienne 
sweetly. “Now aren’t you 
going to get your tub and 
shave, dear? We're dining 
with the General, remember.” 
While the hot water wes 
streaming into the tub with 
a torrential noisiness  suffi- 
cient to cover and obliterate any lesser 
sounds, and while ihe mask of lather on 
her husband’s handsome face was freshly 
creaming, thus confining him to the 
precincts of the bathroom for ten minutes 
at least, Adrienne sat down to the tele- 
phone in the little room just off the dining- 
room and called a number. It was a 
familiar number and required no assistance 
from the telephone book. 


wy 


An Old Flame 


“Andy?” she said after a moment very 
softly, but then Adrienne’s voice was 
never anything but soft, with the sweetest 
little slurring consonants and _ hesitant 
final g’s. “Andy, this is Adrienne.” 

Then she smiled into the receiver. 
“You’re so nice, Andy; you always do 
know. I can’t stop to talk. I’m dread- 
fully rushed. I wanted to ask you some- 
thing, that’s all. Andy, shall you be at 
the General’s dinner tonight?” 

Obviously Andy would. 

“Ah,” said Adrienne with a long breath 
of relief, “I am so glad! And Andy—do 
you think you could manage to be next 
me at the table? The General is so fond 
of you—and young Blake, his aide. 
Wouldn’t they—couldn’t you fix it some- 
how?” 

At this point she blushed before an 
eager crackle of assurance from the im- 
personal gutta-percha of the iastrument. 
“Oh, thank you, Andy!” said Adrienne. 
“Tt’s really rather important. I want to 
talk to you about something. I knew you 
wouldn’t mind my asking you.” 

After that she went upstairs to dress. 
Jim was still wielding his razor and sing- 
ing “Asleep in the Deep,” which was to 
him, as Adrienne had come to know, the 
leit-mouf of a hot bath. She did her own 
dressing in silence, regarding her mirrored 
image from time to time a little wistfully. 
When she was ready, to the last silken, 
brown weve of her lovely hair, she sighed 
and shrugged a slender shoulder, mur- 
muring to herself that they would un- 
doubtedly be late. 

But Adrienne’s apprehension outran the 
actual time. They were not late at all. 
Only three guests were before them in the 
bachelor General’s very delightful quar- 
ters—Andy, Licutenant Blake, and the 


A PRAYER 


By Claudia Cranston 


” When in the fretted valley I lose faith, 

Then Thine own hand upon my spirit drops, 
And through my soul like solemn music sweeps 
The calm that broods upon Thy mountain tops. 


Then as a child who sits with copy-book 


And dares not add a letter of his own, 


May I but copy out in my poor hand 


The law that Moses left upon the stone. 


I do not pray for wisdom, Lord, to add 


To what is writ upon the mighty scroll, 


But strengthen me, O God, adown thy hills 


To bear the ancient tablets with me, whole. 


General’s widowed sister, Mrs. Rathbone, 
who sometimes acted as hostess for him 
upon such occasions. 

There was a liitle silence when Jim 
and Adrienne entered the room. Such 
litle silences frequently followed their 
entrances and exiis. Jim was so out- 
rageously big and good-looking, se full of 
the gusto of living, and Adrienne who, 
stand as straight as she might, reached 


barely to his shoulder, was so delicate, x 
obviously unaware of any stain or hag. 
ness in the world about her. The softnes 
of her low voice, the shyness of her big 
dark eyes, the slenderness of her hands 
and feet, were all suggesiive of a child, 
very charming child who knows its map. 
ners and awaits prettily the petting and 
approval to which it has always been ac. 
customed. 

She speke for a smiling moment to the 
General, made her compliments to Mr. 
Rathbone who kissed the smooth cheek 
affectionately, gave a shyly friendly hand 
to Lieutenant Blake, who could frankly 
have done with even more attention, and 
came at last to Andy Garret, standing a 
trifle apart from the others, turning over 
the leaves of a book in which he felt not 
the slightest interest—and waiting, 

“Andy!” said Adrienne. 

She gave him her hand, and he [te- 
tended with a gallant bit,of swagger to 
press a kiss upon the warm little fingers. 
Jim was at the farther end of the room, 
still taiking to General Maynard. 

“Well, Adrienne!” said Andy. 
look like a million dellars tonight.” 

Andy was not so tall as Jim. His 
crisply-curling blond head tcpped Adri- 
enne’s by nothing like so lordly a distance. 
He had keen gray eves with thick, sandy 
brows and lashes, a nose aristocratically 
straight, a chin unexpectedly firm, and a 
mouth—Andv’s mouth wrote the secret of 
his soul across his clean-skinned, sunburmed 
face. It was a wide mouth, a trifle full- 
lipped perhaps. but without any of the 
slackness which big mouths so often 
show, and it went crooked at one comer. 
When he smiled, Lucrezia Borgia would 
have trusted him wits the half of her 
kingdom, and he usually smiled when he 

spoke to Adrienne. 

“Well,” he said again. 
“troops mobilized and in 
readiness, awaiting youl 
highness’ orders. What’s the 
pilikia?” 

“ Pilikia”’ is the Hawaiian 
word for trouble. Adrienne 
had learned it in the first 
devious month of housekeep- 
ing, from her servants. She 
smiled in return, but with a 
reserve of mysterious distress. 

“Andy,” she announced 
abruptly, “Mrs. Thorntons 
coming on the transport to- 
morrow.” She drew back 
and waited, eying him closely. 

“Blanche Thornton?” said 
Andy. He whistled _ softly 
between his teeth. 

“You—you and Jimmy 
knew her at San Diego, didnt 
you: ” : 

“Ves, yes,” said Andy in 
a creditanly colorless voice. | 

ss You were you very fond 
of her, Andy?” 

“*Fond’ is an elastic set 


“Vou 


of word.” 

“Jimmy says that you—and he 
quite a bit of her.” 

“Yes,” said Andy with the shadow 0! 
a grimace, “I—and he—did. . . . Well 
well! Wrcte him she was coming, 
suppose?” ” 

“He gct the letter today, by a Paci 
Mail boat. Andy, I wish you could have 
seen that letter!” 
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idy . Mrs. Thornton laughed a little. “Adam bringing the snake home to dinner. Jim, if you see 
o1ce I’m startling her, stop me. If I’m not to smoke, say so. I couldn’t bear to spoil the pretty 


y fond little play so soon. She loathes me, of course. You needn’t pretend. I’ve been a bride myself” 


things just after we were married,” 

id Andy gravely. Lawrence’s smooth, dark head. “Jimmy Adrienne observed irrelevantly. “She's 

“Did she write you one, truly?” wants you to have her out at the house?”” slender, isn’t she, with a very pretty 

“No, strange to say, she didn’t.” “Oh, she writes inviting herself. We’ve mouth, sad eyes, and a permanent wave?” 

“That's queer,” said Adrienne with a simply got to do it. And then, too, I de Andy made a sketchy gesture of felinity, 
troubled ghost of a sigh, “because Jimmy like to be nice to Jimmy’s old friends. grinning pleasantly. 

Says you were—rather crazy about her, She was a good friend of Jimmy’s, wasn’t ‘No, I’m not,” denied Adrienne pa- 

, Andy.” she, Andy?” y thetically. ‘Truly, Andy, I didn’t mean to 

i y odd,” said Andy im- “Very good indeed,’ said Andy. be. It was beautifully done, her hair.” 


interested. He cast an in- “JT found a picture of her among some The arrival of | (Continued on page 125) 
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M RS. NORRIS’ 

story of what she 
saw and heard at the 
San Francisco conven- 
tion inevitably suggests 
the rousing old song 
that so well expresses 
the exultation of the 
human heart bound on 
a high adventure. The 
story has nothing to do 
with the politics of the 
convention, the naming 
of the candidate by a 
combination of bosses 
led by Tammany, or 
the prospects of the 
party in November. Mrs. 
Norris saw in woman’s 
participation in politics 
the promise of a future 
full of accomplishment 
along the lines that 
make for happiness and 
prosperity for us all 


HE Kingdom of 
Heaven is like unto 
the leaven that a 
woman hid in a 
measure of meal. When I 
went to the great convention 
in San Francisco in June, it 
seemed to me that at last 
at last!—the leaven was 
beginning its work. 

Enfranchised myself only a few years 
ago, and giving polifics only about as 
much attention all my life as I have 
given, say, higher mathematics, or elec- 
trica] engineering, it never occurred to me 
that a political convention could be a 
spiritual awakening. The great world of 
national politics has always been to me, 
and I know well has always been to 
millions of other women, a mysterious, 
puzzling, complicated matter quite outside 
my own life. In my years of newspaper 
work politics flamed and faded about me 
regularly, claimed the front pages, rose to 
feverish. crises, and died away again. One 
heard terms—‘‘the platform,” “the 
party,” “‘delegates’’—but they were only 
terms; they did not touch one’s life, one’s 
sympathy, or one’s imaginaiion. 

If I had been asked, ten years ago, to 
paint my idea of a convention, it would 
have included such details as a great hall 
full of shouting men, cigar smoke, alterca- 
tion, confusion and noise, a great many 
utterly incomprehensible speeches, and 
a great many mysterious allusions to 


tariff, taxes, the Monroe doctrine, and 
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By Kathleen Norris 


other unknown quantities. It would have 
seemed to me a place supremely unfitted 
for the presence of women, and one where 
they were neither desired nor desirable 
What could even the cleverest, even the 
most intelligent, even the most educated 
woman know of politics, campared to the 
youngest politician of them all? 

That was years ago. Meantime the tide 
of politics has been rising insidiously 
about us. To millions of us the vote 
has been given, and even in our daily 
lives that seem to be so far from any 
association with political issues, we have 
been meeting problems of war and peace 
that are nationally important, and that 
are hence the very gist of politics. 

San Francisco is my home town, and 
San Francisco in a bath of summer 
sunshine, with gulls dipping over the 
Ferry Building, and flags tlapping all the 
length of Market Street, and hundreds 
and thousands of appreciative visitors 
gathering in tea-rooms and hotels, forming 
groups, and separating, and coming and 
going, is—to her own children, at least 
the ideal of a gala city in a gala mood. 
Every one was busy, importart, happy, 


and if it seemed interesting to me to see so 
many women with the badges of delegates 
or alternates displayed on plain suits and 
plain taffeta gowns, that did not prevent 
my feeling, too, when the exciting hour ol 
the convention’s opening arrived, that 
they were intruders somehow, out of place 
somehow, very much out of their depth 
certainly. 

How much can they understand? | 
thought doubtfully to myself, as the band 
crashed a welcome through the great 
auditorium, and the clear. empty stretches 
of seats began to be filled with whispering 
and sauntering people. There were 
eleven thousand seats, and certainly five 
thousand of them were filled by women 
There were women on the platform, where a 
few of the speakers and secretaries and the 
specially privileged visitors sat, and 
there were women in the press gallery, 
scribbling away frantically among reporters 
and correspondents. 

There was a prayer; we sang the na 
tional anthem; the silence washed back 
over our ranks like an enveloping wave 
And hanging over the balcony rail, not @ 
hundred feet away from the speaker, I 
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to myself anxiously that I would 
follow just as long as I could, I would 
make notes of what [ did not understand, 
I would questions aiterward, and 


grasp was humanly within the 


i 
xdiG 





) See SO 
legates 
ts and 
revent 







ask 


whatever 









our ol i : 

that | “ge of my corprehension. .\ wild and 
‘place J “ePerate regret rose in me that I had 
depth | read more, studied more. got a 


economy and 
relationships — 


political 
international 


sed all the 1 


andboo of 


, ; 
nother ot 


? | 


band § & precious years to make this 
great J “WMinating and bewildering moment more 
tches F COMDre ensible 

ering rhe hvdra-headed mystery, the mut- 
were} ‘tng. threatening, colossal monster calied 
> five politics. was about to walk out among us 


men. g Tom cave for his four-years’ airing, 











vereay 22d we would see his great mouth breathe 
dthef "fe. btinded by the glitter of his impen 
andy &ttab'e scales. and be deafened by the 

Hery,| CYPUc roaring of his incomprehensibl 
ters} “ecrees. The hall was hushed ind 
women, we were all still; the last great 

na-) "ming of the organ died away into the 

back sunshi ¥ silence high up over our heads. 
ave | ‘gavel rapped; a voice began to speak. 
ot 2 ‘* Well’, said little Alice, awakening, 
or, [J Youre nothing but a pack of cards!’ ’ 














Boyer 


And “Well,” I said, awakening too, 
“you're nothing but men, after all, 


husbands and brothers and fathers like 
mine, en like the men for whom I have 
cooked breakfasts, and sewed on buttons, 
advised and -scolded and admired and 
blamed all my lite, and your problems, the 
great bugaboo problen.s of tariff and tax 
and war and peace, are only the little 
problems that I have taken you, and you 
have taken me, magnified here in the 
mass by a million hearts and brains to 
be sure, but no bigger to each individual 
heart and brain than they were before!” 

I followed the speaker as one might wade 


contidently along the ripples of an ocean 
shore. It was cold and bracing, perhaps, 
but still the sun shone down. and still the 


sand was firm beneath my feet. There 
were words I understood. sometimes with 
i with inward 
ust a man talking, asking 
i nd that, quite sim- 
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‘Women of America, 
we stand between the 
old dark days and the 
brightness of the new. 
No dream is so fantastic 
but that we may set our 
daughters’ and our sons’ 
feet firmly toward its 
accomplishment. Until 
we can say, in the won- 
derful words one speaker 
quoted in the cause of 
prohibition, ‘They are 
dead which sought the 
young child’s life,’ we 
shall not have done our 
work. They must die: 
the abuses, the menaces, 
the organized vice and 
the organized oppression, 
the false standards and 
the blind extravagances, 
the petty regulations 


and meaningless rituals 
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that cramp our souls 


had never thought of these 
things, but we women 
1920 have thought of them. 
These are our problems too: 


ot 


we set our hands to this 
plow from the moment 
when, in darkened, bed- 


rooms, mysteriously hushed 

and full peace, we lay 

spent and still, back from the Valley of the 
Shadow, and praying, as we watched the 
vigorous waving of the little mottled arms 
between the blankets, that God would 
make him a good man, that God would 
make the world clean and true before his 
little feet. For us there is no turning 
back. We know now that it is our busi 
ness, supremely and primarily, to know 
why there is liquor or no liquor in the 
world, why there are to be wars or not to 
be wars between the nations. and that the 
great responsibility of the ballot is not an 
end in itself, but a means to any great and 
«lorious end we choose to set for our goal. 
Prohibition to me may mean the trouble 
the Smiths had with that fine oldest boy of 
theirs, and to you some dim memory of a 
child’s fright when Uncle Tom was home, 
domestic memories, insignificant 
ough to make our 
words unmistakable 
up and begin, ‘* Ladies and 
Gentlemen of this Convention—” War 
means onlv one thing toall women, though 
( and do ciffer, indeed—as 
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More Stately Mansions 


By 


ANCY had always a pretty fash- 
ion of ignorance about matters of 
business and matters of money, 
that was half pretense, half 

coquetry. She knew it amused Dick; 
therefore she played the charming dunce. 
Nevertheless there was a sound basis of 
sense in her; she was fundamentally 
shrewd; her wits were keen. 

She was stunned by this bit of paper 
which now lay before her. Her thoughts 
refused to function, refused to meet the 
existence of this impossible fact. She sat 
for a long time utterly motionless, s‘aring 
at the check, smoothing it on the desk with 
nerveless fingers, her eyes fixed and dull. 
Her senses were curiously suspended; she 
was like a person half-stupefied by a blow 
or under the influence of a drug. Her 
vision was extraordinarily keen, yet she 
had over it no control. She could only 
stare and stare at the slip of paper as 
though she were hypnotized. Her finger- 
tips telegraphed to her brain the smooth 
feel of it. She wanted, as much as she 
wanted anything, to tear it, twist it, fling 
itaway. Butall she could do was to stroke 
and smooth it carefully, like a treasured 
thing. 

Her head was whirling, yet it was still 
and unshaken. She was at once in a panic 
of, dismay, and utterly calm. Man and 
woman alike have this fashion of meeting 
an emergency, of reducing the enormous 
proportions of a living horror to the ordi- 
nary stature of every-day affairs. No 
great tragedy or comedy seems great to the 
actors therein. If it were not so, if a great 
catastrophe seemed reality at the moment 
of occurrence, it would overthrow the very 
reason of mankind. To read that thou- 
sands have perished in an earthquake in 
the Indies awakens interest, curiosity, 
perhaps a certain pity. To comprehend so 
enormous a cataclysm in terms of the men 
and women who are our daily companions, 
to understand that a thousand mothers 
shaped in the pattern of one’s owr mother 
have died, would be to go mad from very 
terror and dismay. 

When we read in our morning paper 
at breakfast that a cashier has absconded, 
we sometimes think and sometimes say, 
*‘How his wife must feel!’’? But as a mat- 
ter of fact his wife, in the immediate 
presence of the disaster, is numb; she is 
spared the instant shock of shame: By 
what may be poor mercy her agony is 
served out to her in small portions through 
the long and dreary years of life that fol- 
low after. Comprehension comes slowly. 
An old woman, she may say, “‘I’ve never 
been able really to believe Jim did that 
thing. By such capacity for incredulity. 
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ANCY VANE was simply the 

product of her training—or lack 
of it. Her life was a series of ex- 
travagant desires, and she had come 
to believe that merely being pretty 
entitled her to all of them. When 
she and Dick were married, they 
bought a more expensive house than 
they could afford, and Nancy used 
the wedding check Dick’s father gave 
them to buy a car, instead of apply- 
ing it on the new house. She teased 
extra dresses from Dick and from his 
father, and in all her life she had never 
met with an unchangeable fact. So 
when she set her heart on a new and 
better house, Dick could not resist 
very long. He promised to find the 
money somehow, and on the morning 
of the purchase made the initial pay- 
ment with a check from his father. 
Nancy was happy that evening— 
planning new expenditures for the 
new house—but Dick was sad and 
moody. He went out for a walk, and 
she began rummaging through the 
desk. Suddenly she came across a 
check made out for the amount of 
the payment. And in the signature 
space John K. Vane’s name was writ- 
ten three times—experimentally— 
in writing that strove to be less like 
Dick’s, and more like John K. Vane’s 


by such lack of ability to comprehend, the 
fierce rigors of misfortune are tempered to 
the endurance of mankind. Disaster an- 
esthetizes the emotions, and by tragedy 
the keen capacity for grief is dulled. 
Nancy, when her thoughts began slowly 
to emerge from the confusion that had 
overwhelmed them, found herself curiously 
concerned with the dull problem of under- 
standing just what it was that had oe- 
curred. The check itself was photographed 
upon her memory. At the top, the date, 
and below, her husband’s name and the 
amount, all obviously written in Dick’s 
hand. Then, in the lower corner, the 
signature of John K. Vane scrawled thrice, 
once on the line, once in the space above, 
once in cramped fashion below. These 
three efforts showed a progression in their 
likeness to the actual signature of Dick’s 
father. That on the line was faintly like, 
that above was a little more so, and the 
one below was very like indeed. Some- 
thing prompted her to search in the desk 
drawer for the checkbook she and Dick 
kept there. She found half the blanks 
torn out, gone. And she remembered that 
the book had been new, that only a check 
or two had been filled out the day before. 
Dick must have used the missing slips, 
must have tried again and again till he 
produced a check that he was satisfied 


Williams 


would pass muster. Must have tried 
again and again, copying so painstakingly 
his father’s hand. He had imitated the 
writing of John K. Vare even in the body 
of the check that he gave Scottow, she 
remembered. And the imitation had been 
good, almost exact. She, glancing at it, 
had seen no discrepancy, but she was able 
to remember now a stroke here, a letter 
there, that revealed the truth to her. 

She had not asked Dick where he got 
that check, but she knew that no letter 
had come from her husband’s father in 
the weeks he had been gone. Dick’s per- 
sonal mail came always to the house; a 
letter from John K. Vane would have been 
delivered here. And there had been no 
such letter. She had not asked whence the 
check had come. She had not even been 
curious in the matter. She was satisfied 
with the fact that it was there, that they 
could buy the house. In her experience 
checks always came when _ they were 
needed; this check had appeared when 
they needed it. She was content to accept 
it, without curiosity. 

But now, looking backward, she realized 
that it could not have come from Dick’s 
father. Dick—it was thus she phrased it 
at first in her thoughts—Dick had written 
it himself. It was this he must have been 
doing last night, when he stayed down- 
stairs after she had gone to bed—trying 
over and over again for a sufficient measure 
of perfection in his imitation of his father’s 
hand. She lifted a letter, a bill, a packet of 
envelops, looked here and there through 
the desk for other practise checks like this 
one she had found. There were no others. 
Dick must have destroyed them, burned 
them when he had finished with his task. 
This one that she had discovered had no 
doubt been lost in the litter in the desk. 
So he had overlooked it, left it there tor 
her to find. She thought abstractedly 
that if she kept her desk more tidy, this 
would not have happened. ‘I must clean 
it up,” she told herself, and began to put 
the drawers and pigeonbholes to rights with 
slow, unthinking movements. Her thoughts 
were elsewhere. 

She remembered idly that Dick had said 
last night he was working on a case, the 
case of that forger whom he was defending. 
It had gone to the jury today. She had a 
faint memory that. Dick had, told her 5°, 
told her that it would go to the jury, told 
her that he was preparing his final plea. 
She thought he had spoken of the case 
again tonight at dinner—said something 
about the verdict. . . . Nancy could 
not remember what he had said. ‘She did 
not try. She was never particularly 
interested in Dick’s work. It scemed 
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It was plain to Nancy now that Dick—her Dick—was a forger. The second stage in Nancy’s 


thought was simplicity itself. 


It consisted in the realization, poignantly sweet, exquisitely 


anguishing, that she loved Dick—her Dick—whatever he had done, whatever he might do 


father dull and stodgy to her, had always 
seemed so. They never discussed it to- 
gether. But she was quite sure that he 
had told her, last night, he was working on 
the case. The case of a forger. . . . 

The word penetrated Nancy’s cor scious- 
hess with a certain abrupt force that sei 
her trembling. Forger! The simple syl- 
lables sho« ked and frightened her, and at 
irst she could not understand why she was 
tightened. Then she understood that it 
Was because Dick was a forger, too. Dick 
had lorged this check. Dick was a forger 
like the man he had defended. Forger! 
Her ips twisted in a faint and mirthless 
srimace the irony of the thing, that a 


forger should be defended by a forger. 
Forger! Dick had forged this check, had 
forged his father’s name. Dick was a 
forger, then. 

It is in some fashion a tribute to the fun- 
damental wholesomeness of Nancy’s some- 
what sophisticated conscience that her first 
reaction to this definition of Dick’s crime 
was the whole-hearted and absolute con- 
demnation which a child might have felt 
if a child could have understood. She was 
disgusted; she abhorred the crime, abhorred 
the meanness and the shame of it. There 
are no half measures in the code of a child; 
an act is right, or it is wrong. Right is to 
be lauded; wrong be utterly con- 


must 


demned. Children have no patience with 
any condonation of a crime. They may, 
if they are the criminals, seek to wriggle 
out of it and to evade; nevertheless, even 
in their own case, they will, if properly 
pressed, agree: “It was naughty, mother. 
It was wrong.” ‘There is a fundamental 
justice in childhood, and Nancy was still 
in all essentials a child, crying for the moon. 
The only difference between Nancy and a 
child was that when Nancy cried for the 
moon, she got it, or knew the reason why. 

So she condemned Dick in her thoughts, 
condemned him utterly. He was a forger, 
a criminal, a mean fellow of the baser sort. 


She shrank from him spiritually; she felt 
15 





herself defiled by thought of 
contact with him. She was 
possessed by a cold flood of 
indignation that he should 
have done this thing, done 
it so deliberately. He must 
have planned it a _ week 
ahead, planned it ever since 
they had decided to buy the 
house. Planned to forge! 
The ugly word acquired a 
certain fascination for Nancy. 
She said it to herself over and 
over, with abhorrent intona- 
tions. Forge! A forger! Dick 
had forged a check! Dick 
was a forger! Dick! Forger! 
Forger! She was caught by 
a fancy that some one in the 
room was uttering the word 
aloud, it sounded so implac- 
ably in her ears, and she 
turned in her chair and 
looked about, as though to 
make sure she was alone. 
The familiar surroundings 
served to give her some grip 
upon realities again. She 
got up, the check in her 
hand, and walked across to 
the mantel and stood there, 
looking down into the fire. 
Dick was a forger. He had 
done this base and ugly thing, 
and she shuddered with dis- 
gust that was like a physical 
nausea. He seemed in her 
thoughts debased and utterly 
unclean. A mean and 
shrunken figure, fit only to 
be despised. 

Details came back to her 
then: memory of Dick’s bent 
shoulders as she had seen 
him when she looked down 
from the upper hall the night 
before, looked down upon 
him in the very act of perfect- 
ing his crime. Then a picture 
of the check he had given 
Mark Scottow that morning, 
the check that was the prod- 
uct of his labors. She could 
see it so plainly, see twists and 
quirks in the chirography that 
stood out in ugly confirma- 
tion of the fact that Dick 
had forged. It was so obvi- 
ous now, and she wondered 
that she could have been, 
even for an instant, deceived 
by the thing. Wondered that 
any one could have been deceived. Won- 
dered that Uncle Mark could have been 
deceived thereby. 

Uncle Mark? Another memory! A 
memory of the scene when Dick passed the 
forged check across to Mark Scottow, and 
the old man took it, and looked at it so 
carelessly, and stiffened then with that 
faint start of surprise which had wakened 
her uneasiness, which had made her afraid 
that even in that last moment some ob- 
stacle would rob her of the house she so 
desired. He had been surprised at the 
sight of the check; he had looked at Dick 
with something like inquiry in his eyes. 
Dick? She remembered Dick’s counte- 


nance, how he had been busy with his prep- 
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“So am I in love with him!”’ cried Nancy. 
tion was upon him when hc gently asked, ‘‘Have ycu not, Nancy?” 


arations to depart, how he had avoided 
Uncle Mark’s eye, how stony white bis 
cheek had been. 

It was so plain to her now. So plain. 

. . The realization that it must have been 
equally plain to Mark Scottow came upon 
her with the effect of a blow. He was fa 
miliar with the handwriting of Dick’s 
father; they were ancient friends; they 
were much together; they had corresponded 
many times. He knew the hand of John 
K. Vane better than she knew it herself; 
and she was able to see, now, that even she 
should have recognized the forgery. If she 
should have recognized it, how much more 
Scottow! He must have seen, must have 
understood. That was the explanation of 
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‘“*That’s no excuse for him. 


his movement of surprise, of his scru- 
tiny of her husband. He had seen; he 
knew! Knew that Dick had forged the 
check. Knew that her Dick was 4 
forger. 

Mark Scottow knew! Uncle Mark 
knew. The secret was out. There would 
never be any hiding it now. Nancy had 
not even the most vague idea how the truth 
would come to light, how the catastrophe 
would develop. But the catastrophe would 
come; it must come. It shaped itself in 
her thoughts along ccnventional 1i 
was embodied in a phrase. Dick woul 
arrested. 

Arrested! 


That implied police. P 
men would come to the house, and 
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stolen anything.”’ 
still and pale, and abruptly, 


Dick, and take him te jail. Take Dick to 
jail! Take her Dick te jail! 

rhey might come tonight. They might 
come before morning. They might come 
breakfast. She listened for an in- 
stant in an anguish of fear, as though she 
heard already their heavy feet on the walk 
efore the house. Policemen, coming to 
arrest Dick. Her Dick! 

It was her sense of the imminence of this 
peri! that lifted her from the first stage. of 
disgust and shame, to the second. This 
stage in Nancy’s thoughts was 
simplicity itself. 

It consisted in the realization, poignantly 
exquisitely anguishing, that she 
loved Dick—whatever he had done, what- 


Detore 


second 


SWeel 


QNIES MOnTEmueey FLAS 


Uncle Mark was silent for an instant, so that her full atten- 
Lefore he could detain her, she turned and fled 


loved him heart and 
Dick—-her 


ever he might do 
soul, now and _ forever—her 
husband! She loved him so. 


VII 


ANCY turned away from the mantel 
where she had been standing, and sat 
down im Dick’s big chair, and buried ker 
face in her hands. In this first realization 
of Dick’s peril, and in the consequent 
understanding that she loved him in spite 


of the mean and tawdry thing he had done, 


Nancy felt like crying—crying not for her 
own sake, but for Dick’s. There was a 
certain unselfishness in her for the instant 
that this desire persisted, but unselfishness 


Was not native in Nancy. It 
gave way to a feeling of im 
patience. She had at first 
been: disgusted wit!. Dick fer 
his crime; she was now pro 
voked with him, and_ her 
attitude was the aloof and 
superior attitude of a mother 
toward an erring child. She 
felt like saying, “He ought 
to be ashamed of himself!” 
If Dick had been there, she 
would have scolded him. Her 
remembered love for him 
banished her disgust with the 
thing he had done. It was 
no longer a crime; it was 
simply an imprudence. Dick 
should net have done it, be- 
cause it Was going to make so 
much trouble. 

When she began to con 
sider how much trouble it 
was going to make, she be- 
came frightened. Frightened 
at first for his sake, at the 
thought of Dick in jail, but 
frightened chiefly on her own 
account. When her thoughts 
reached this point, when she 
began to consider the effect 
on her own life of what Dick 
had done, she gave way toa 
rush of self-pity. She was 
infinitely sorry for herself 
because she was married to 
a man who was a forger. 

She pitied herself . pro 
foundly, and she took a cer 
tain morbid and unhappy 
pleasure in giving rein to her 
imagination, in picturing 
what must surely come. She 
dramatized the future in her 
thoughts. Dick would ke 
arrested. The policemen 
would come for him and take 
him to jail. That would 
break her heart. She would 
throw her arms around his 
neck and kiss him and hold 
him and not let him go. As 
she sat still in the big chair, 
staring into the fire and imag 
ining these things, actual 
tears filled her eyes and rolled 
down her cheeks, and she did 
not notice them. 

They would tear Dick out 
of her arms..and take him 
away and lock him up in jail. 
Bevond that, Nancy had no 
clear idea of the workings of legal ma- 
chinery. No doubt there would be a 
trial. Should she wear black, as though 
she were a She had a mental 
picture of herself, weeping, in the court- 
room. In this picture Dick had a place. 
He was dressed in stripes, and Nancy 
imagined their farewell, imagined herself 
saying good-by to him forever, while the 
judge looked coldly on, and the jurymen 
wept and wiped their eves. 

There was a certain 
Nancy in this imagining, and it was almost 
reluctantly that she put it aside and con- 
sidered another angle. When Dick was 
arrested and taken to jail by the policemen, 


with handcuffs, and put into stripes, there 
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would be headlines in the paper about it, 
and every one would know. Every one 
would know that she was the wife of a 
forger! 

This was a horrifying consideration; it 
made Nancy shrink and tremble as though 
she had been struck with a biting lash. 
Every one would know, and they would 
laugh at her and perhaps pity her. She 
hated to think of being pitied by the 
world; she pitied herself at the thought of 
their pity. Even Agnes Hay would have 
a right to pity and seek to comfort her. 
Agnes . . . Agnes became, in Nancy’s 
thoughts, an ogre, the personification of 
the secret scorn and overt pity of the 
world. Nancy felt ashamed and naked 
before a million cruel eyes; she pressed her 
hands to her face as though to shut out the 
picture. It was hideous and unspeakable. 

When she could no longer sit still, she 
rose from the great chair and moved across 
to the desk again and then to the table, and 
she pulled and pulled at the little beaded 
chain that hung from the lamp, switching 
the light idly on and off. Her eyes were 
verv hard and cold; they felt dry, as 
though she had not slept for days. Then 
she became conscious of something in her 
hand. She looked, and it was the check, 
the condemning check on which Dick had 
practised his forgery. She had crumpled 
it into a little ball in her palm, and it had 
absorbed some moisture from her hand, so 
that the smooth finish of the paper was 
dulled. She unfolded it with slow care, 
and smoothed out the wrinkles, and stared 
at it without being conscious what she did. 

Some one’s footsteps came toward the 
house along the sidewalk from the corner. 
Dick? Returning? Nancy was swept by 
panic. She caught up her skirts and ran 
half-way up the stairs, and poised, listen- 
ing. She could never bear to face Dick 
now. She could not bear it 

But the footsteps passed the 
house and went on and were 
swallowed in the silence of the 
night outside, and Nancy, when 
she was sure of this, forgot the 
passer and came slowly down the 
stairs again, twisting the check 
between her fingers, trving to 
think what she must do. She 
began to wonder how soon they 
would come to arrest Dick and 
take him away and put him in 
that hideous, striped suit which 
filled her mind’s eye. 

Wondering when they would 
come, she wondered when the 
forgery would be discovered. 

But Uncle Mark had already dis- 
covered it. Would he telephone 
the police? She was afraid he 
would, but she took comiort from 
a memory of the fact that he 
loved Dick like a son. Perhaps 
he would not tell at all. After 
all, why should he tell? He would get his 
money. Just take the check to the bank. 
They would cash it—unless the man at the 
bank saw that it was forged. Nancy had 
no clear idea of what would happen ia that 
case, but she had a very definite confidence 
in the power and influence of Dick’s father. 
If he wished to make it aut right, he could. 
She was sure of that. If Uncle Mark 
started to make a fuss, or if the bank 
started to make a fuss, Dick’s father would 
very soon put a stop to it. Nancy was 
comiorted by this certainty. Maybe Mr. 


‘that it was all right. 


More Stately Mansions 


Vane would be angry. She was not sure 
about that; she was not sufficiently confi- 
dent of her estimate of the man. But 
even if he was, she could persuade him to 
keep Dick from being arrested, even ii he 
was angry. For John K. Vane liked her, 
liked his Dick’s wife. He would do any- 
thing for her, she knew. He had done 
many things. and he had always told her to 
come to him if she needed help. She had 
teased money out of him many a time, and 
she could tease him out of any anger he 
might feel now—sit on his knee, and rum- 
ple his hair, and kiss his stubby mustache. 
Nancy got an infinite deal of reassurance 
out of thus estimating the influence and the 
attitude of John K. Vane. 

But Dick’s father was not here; he was 
away, up in Maine somewhere, or in Can- 
ada, trying to shoot a foolish old moose. 
He would a great deal better be here to take 
care of her and Dick. Of course, he would 
fix things when he did come, but in the 
meantime Dick might be arrested, and 
there would be headlines in the papers. 
Nancy wondered, a little frantically, how 
she could get word to John K. Vane to come 
home quickly, but she did not know his 
address. She thought no onedid. Andhe 
would not be back for days. And in the 
meantime they might arrest Dick and put 
him in jail. 

But maybe Uncle Mark would not tell. 
If the bank thought the check was forged, 
Uncle Mark could tell them it was all right, 
and they would believe him. He could 
keep Dick from being arrested if he wanted 
to. When she realized this, Nancy started 
for the telephone, almost running, to call 
Uncle Mark, but she stopped half-way 
and thought it would be better if she were 
to go and see him in the morning. She 
could persuade him more easily if she could 
see him—the first thing in the morning, 


20,000 


T least that many women are 


wondering if their husbands 
will be in the next President’s 
cabinet. The hopes of half of 
them will be intensified after elec- 
tion day. And just because it is 
an enviable position every woman 
will be glad to know what it means 
to be a Cabinet member’s wife. 
Mrs. Josephus Daniels has told 
for the next Goop HousEKEEPING 


before he had time to take the check to the 
bank—unless he had taken it to the bank 
today. 

She stamped her foot furiously. Well, if 
Uncle Mark said it was forged, Dick 
should just say that it wasn’t. She was 
sure Dick would be believed as quicklv as 
Uncle Mark. Dick could sav he had wired 
his father and got the check by mail, and 
They might think it 
was forged, but they could not be sure. Of 
course, Dick’s father would be sure. But 
she could persuade him to protect them, 


she knew. Her head poised defiantly. ]j 
they said Dick was a forger, he would just 
deny it, and she would deny it, too. She 
and Dick would say the check had come by 
mail. No one could know the difference. 
No one could prove differently. They 
must give no one a chance to prove that, | 

She remembered the check she had 
found, upon which Dick had made his 
first efforts. If they discovered that, ex- 
amined it, they would be able to see, as she 
had seen, just what it was that Dick had 
done. They must not discover it. The 
resolution of defiance was hardening in 
Nancy. She looked toward the fireplace, 
saw bright embers still smoldering there, 
moved . quickly across the room, and 
pushed the wadded check down into these 
coals It flared up for an instant, a vellow, 
fitful hme that died quickly down and left 
only-a little, black ball, still burning feehly. 
She took the poker and picked at this ball, 
exposing the unburned paper in its center, 
and this blazed up, and the blaze subsided 
oncemore. Then Nancy poked and poked 
at the black ashes till they turned gray and 
then white and then merged with the ashes 
of the wood. No one could ever pick them 
out now; no one could ever even know a 
bit of paper had been burned this night. 
She wiped her hand across her forehead, 
pushing back her hair loosened by that 
happy dance of hers, and there was a new 
confidence in her demeanor. She had de- 
stroyed the last proof against Dick Now 
let them say what they would; she and 
Dick would say that the check had come 
from John K. Vane. No one could deny 
them. 

She put the poker back in the stand with 
the other fire-irons, and when she st raight- 
ened, it was to catch sight of herself in the 
mirror above the mantel. There was a 
faint smudge on her brow; she was pale, 

and faint lines had defined them- 
selves at either corner of her 
mouth. She said impatiently, 
‘“You’re a sight, Nancy Vane.” 
And as she put her hair to rights, 
she thought: “Dick ought to be 
ashamed, making me so unhappy. 
Such a mess!” 

She was angry with him fora 
moment, thoroughly angry with 
him for his folly. She no longer 
thought of him as a criminal, as 
one branded and unclean and fit 
only to be abhorred; he was now 
to her simply her husband, who 
had been inconsiderate—incon- 
siderate of her, causing her worry 
and pain, causing lines to appear 
about her mouth. He would be 
returning now very soon. She 
would not see him, would not 
talk to him. She glanced quickly 
about the living-room as though 
to assure herself no trace re- 
mained of the storm through 

which she had passed. With an instinct 
for deception, she got a book from the 
shelves and laid it open oa the table beside 
her chair. Dick, when he came in, would 
think she had been reading, had gr 
weary, and gone alone to bed. Then 

went up-stairs quickly, in a sudden haste to 
be abed before he should return and iorce 
her to face him, meet his eyes, talk with him. 

When Dick and Nancy went up-stairs 
together, he was always undressed long be- 
fore her, ior she liked to idle over her tcl- 
let, to manicure (Continued oi page 209) 
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Nine go-to-business mothers know exactly where their kiddies are — 


with Miss Rae Lewis at the Mothers’ 


Cooperative Home Club 


“NOT WITH A CHILD” 


O, not with a child. 
not with a child!” 
L The woman who kept the 

brownstone boarding - house 

shook her head with finality and started 
toward the hall, motioning her compan 
ien to follow. Her would-be tenant still 
lingered looking about the large. clean 
room with its two windows and com 
fortable bed. Desperate desire darkened 
her eyes. 
“But I 


Pos-i-tive-ly 


she pleade« l . 


will pay more,” 
“And my little boy is a very quiet child. 
He’ll be at school all day—”’ 


The landlady interrupted her. “It 
ain’t a question of money,” she declared. 
‘I simply won’t have children in the house. 
lhere’s a party on the second floor front 
who’s been with me nine years. She don’t 
like children—can’t bear to have them 
around. And it ain’t as if my rooms stood 
empty. With things the way they are 
now, I’ve plenty to rent to without taking 
In mothers with children.” 

She led the way down the musty. 
carpeted stairs. As they passed the door 
of the second floor front, a verv small. 
very frowzled, very vappy deg sat pos- 
sessively on the threshold where the 
person who did not like children was 
domiciled. 

Defeated, the younger woman went out 


Reinette 


VERY little while we hear of some- 

thing fine and hopeful and pass it 
on to you in the belief that it will bear 
fruit. Last time it was a story about 
the Golden Rule being made judge in 
industrial disputes. This time it isa 
story of the way the as-you-would-be- 
done-by principle solved a big problem 
for the widowed mother who has to 
support a young child. It will make 
you fee! good to read it, even if there 
is no such problem where you live 


of the door, heard it close behind her, 
walked chin up down the steps of the 
high stoop. Old Man Irony, she felt, was 
grimacing at her. There she was with a 
good job, earning enough money to pro- 
vide comfortable shelter for herself and 
her nine-year-old son—and no one would 
rent them a room or give them board. 
This was not the first place she had tried. 
She had taken the whole day off and 
hunted high and low. Everywhere it had 
been the same. For a moment she stood 
on the sidewalk fighting tcars. a trim, 
modishly-dressed. young business voman, 
the secretary of a busy executive in a 
down-town office. She had a good salary, 
and there was every prospect of an even 
better one—but no way to keep her little 
boy with her—ne way to insure the blessed 


Lovewell 


privilege of tucking him into bed at night, 
of hugs and talks in the dark, of a going 
away-in-the-morning kiss on his snubby 
nose—no way of keeping him day by day 
within the magic circle of mother arms. 

It was not merely because she was work 
ing in the greatest city in the world. It 
had been the same in Rochester where 
she came from, in New Haven where she 
worked for a few months. It would be the 
same in Cleveland, cr Birmingham, Ala- 
bama. or clear out in Portland, Oregon. 

Because this is so, because they heard 
the story of this particular mother, two or 
three New York women gathered together, 
mothers themselves. said: 

“Tt’s a sin and a shame that women 
who earn enough to pay for food and shel- 
ter for their children can not have them 
with them. We'll get a house, furnish it, 
and rent it to them.” 

This they did, interesting husbands 
down in the financial district, consulting a 
lawver, going over real estate propositions, 
coming off triumphant with an eight-year 
lease of a house op the upper West Side 
near Central Park, a big, roomy place large 
enough for twenty little families. 

A single short letter stating that such a 
home had been secured and that board 
awaited mothers who supported their 
children was sent (Continued on page 106) 
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By Salty 
WATERWAYS 


By Alice Boot h 


HE ocean is the greatest road in all the world, 

with all the storied lands of warm enchantment only 
way stations on its track. Out in that blue haze to the 
north, England blooms pink and white with hawthorn, 
and the bleak shores of Norway stretch rugged fingers 
in the path. Through that narrow passage to the east, 
where Spain and Algiers raise their mighty gate, the 
vineyard slopes.of southern France are purpling in the 
sun. Rome with her seven hills; Greece with her 
ruined temples praying to a smiling sky! Egypt with 
her tawny pyramids, Africa and diamond sands, the 
world-old deserts where the man called Jesus walked! 
India, China, and Japan; Australia and the South Sea 
Isles. The palm-tossing headlands and the river of the 
silver shore, where once great Spanish galleons fought the 
English frigates and were sunk! Every fabled country 
of the globe this mighty road passes in its wanderings 


And what a road! The 
vast seas spread from pole to 
pole. Their mighty currents 
swirl across half a_hemi- 
sphere in their resistless 
flight. The warm breath 
of the tropic trade winds 
sweeps onward in a steady 
stream. Dawn and sunset 
flush the air with iridescent 
veils of color shot with light. 
Dusk falls like a_ velvet 
curtain shutting out the day. 
Silent stars gleam in their 
appointed places in the night. 
The waves drive on, relent- 
less. Their power never 
stops. Sweep, curve, break— 
the ship sways with them in 
their ceaseless movement. 
The swash of them against 
the side drones a_ sleepy 
bass to the hum and whine 
of the wind in the cordage 
high above the deck. The 
white spray dashes on the 
deck. The taste of salt is on 
your lips, and the tang and 
zest of living in your heart 
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1AM GORDON BHIBLDS 


Even the very wharves reek 
with the charm and mystery of 
the sea. Strange barrels and 
boxes crowd the docks and 
whisper of tea and spices, silks 
and mahogany. The boats 
toss at their moorings impatient 
to be free, to start their journey 
on the long road that leads 
around the world. Each tiny 
craft cuts a new track there, as 
the old discoverers hacked their 
way through a virgin wilderness 
to the west. For a space a new 
wor'd is created, a tiny, floating 
world balanced perilously on an 
eternal sea. Each moment is a 
battle, with mighty waters 
beating threatening fists upon 
that-slender hull. Even a litth 
venture out upon the roadway, 
even a cautious skirting of an 
ever-changing shore, and imag- 
ination runs ahead, to the next 
stations on the route, only a 
little farther out acoss the blue, 
where once those bold adven- 
turers beat their way to the 
new continent of America 
and the fabled Indies, long ago 
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BRITE avd FAIR 


By Judge Henry A. Shute 


CT. 19 186- Sunday. rany and 
windy. had to go to chirch. the 
only fun i had was to see peeples 
umbrelas blow rongside out and 

to hear them sware. sum of them was 
chirch members two _ they did not belong 
to the unitarial chirch. 

Oct. 20 186- rany as time. inever gnew 
it to rane harder. evryone had on rubber 
boots and umbrelas. the wind blew 
terible and all the leeves is gone and sum 
branches of trees is blew down. Bludy 
Tasker pushed me into the gutter in front 
of old Gim Ellersons blacksmith shop and 
i went in over my rubber boots. when i 
got to school i pulled off my boots and 
poared out the water and there was about 
4 quats in eech boot. it taiks a long time 
to dry rubber boots. they say the best 


way is to fill them full of otes and after 


the otes has been in about a day or 2 
poar out the otes and the boots is wet and 


the otes is dry. so when i got home i 
was-going to do it but there wasent moar 
than'a pec of otes in the baril and Nellie 
had. to be fed so i had to put. the boots 
upside-down behine the stove in the kichen. 
the Terible 3 had a meating and went down 
to see our snaping tirtle. he was there 
all rite hiched by his old hine leg to a tree 
and he was out of site in a pudle of water 
that the rane had made. we pulled him 
out by the hine leg and he was awful mad 
and claued and scratched and snaped. so 
we let him go back in his pudle after we 
had saw that the closeline was all rite. 
i bet. we will: maik old man Tilton gump 
out of his britches when he sees that old 
tirtle hanging to his doorgnob. i hope he 
will for enny man whitch will fill up a 
swimming hole with old tin cans and glass 
had augt to be bit by a ratlesnaik. 
October 21 186- it has stoped raning 
today. for. a.wunder neether me or 
Beany or Pewt missed in our lesons. it 
dont. verry -often hapen that way. i 
think old Francis thougt we was playing 
sum sort of a trick on him for he acked 
sort of-quear and looked at us sort of hard. 
tonite we aranged to meat at Pewts at 8 
oh clock. after school-we got a meel bag and 
went down for our snaping tirtle. it 
took nearly a hour to get him into the 
bag. ferst we had to ty up his mouth 
becaus we only want to scair old man 
Tilton and not to kill him. It took a 
haff hour to do that. we never cood have 
cid it if it hadent been for Pewt who can 
ty gnots like a sailer. ferst we got the 
old tirtle mad and then we give him a 
suck to bite and then i pulled at it and 
Beeny pulled at, the rcap on his hine 


Auihor of 7a The Real Diary of a Real Boy” 
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O you remember your first secret 
fraternity—the thrill and mys- 
tery at the thought that no one knew, 
the delight of hiding every trace of it? 
This is the story of the funniest secret 
fraternity ever invented by young- 
sters—a fraternity that set a town 
by the ears and kept it in of nights. 
Stop and read it before you go any 
further. It will take you tack home 


leg. of course the snaper woodent let 
go of the stick and when his head was out 
strait Pewt put a noos round his mouth 
and wound it round and round like gang- 
ing a fishhook on a line and he tide that 
old tirtles mouth up titer than a drumhead. 

then we tride to get him in the bag but 
it was all we cood do he claud so. bimby 
we got himin. then we tide the bag under 
a bush down behine old Perry Moultons 
yard. then we went home. i split up 
my kinlins and done my choars and studded 
till 8 oh clock and then mother sed i 
cood go down town with Keany. so i went 
over to Beanys and it was dark. so we 
got Pewt and went down and got the bag 
and carried it up Court strete and throug 
old Nat Gordons woods until we got to 
the feeld oposite old man Tiltons house. 

it was a awful lug and i bet we put it 
down to rest 50 times but bimeby we got 
it there. then we tride to shaik the old 
snaper out of the bag and it seamed as it 
we never cood get him out. bimeby we 
got him out and lit sum maches to see his 
mouth was tide up tite and it was and the 
stick was still there he coodent spitt it 
out. gosh but he was mad and tride to 
snap. there was a lite in old man Tiltons 
house and we cood see him setting by a 
table with a red table cloth and a lamp with 
a red wick reading. sumwhere in the back 
of the house was another lite and we cood 
hear Peeliky Tiltons uncles pracktising 
band tunes on their horns. they was 
making a feerful noise so nobody heard 
us when we 3 tide the snaper to the door- 
gnob. It was all we cood do he claud 
so. then when we had him hanging head 
downwerds we rung the bell as hard as 
we cood and hipered acrost the strete 
and hid in the bushes behine the fense. 

we cood see old maa Tilton out down his 
paper and holler sumthing. i guess he 
told Peeliky Tiltons uncles to stop there 
noise. ennyway it stoped and he lit a 
little tin lamp and come to the door and 
opened it. we cood hear the old tirtle 
scraching at the door and banging his 
head agenst it 2s he tride to snap and the 
old man heard it and when he opened the 


door he looked round throug his old 
specks and dident see ennything and then 
he steped out on the porch and stuck his 
hed round the door and i gess it was lucky 
he dident take the big lamp for when he 
see that old snaper swinging this way and 
that way clauing and snaping he let out 
a yell you cood heard for 3 miles and 
droped the lamp and almost itirned a 
back sumerset he tride so hard to get 
back into the house and slamed the door. 
then we heard him hollering for Peeliky 
Tiltons uncles and we cood see them come 
piling into the room and evryone talked. 
then they come out of the side door. 

Peeliky Tiltons uncle Ed had a lantirn 
and a ax and his uncle George had a shot 
gun and a tin lamp and his uncle Warrin 
had a pichfork and a torchlite percession 
torch and old man Tilton was looking out 
of the window. Ed went first with the 
lantirn and when he saw what it was he 
sed it is a snaping tirtle as big as a wash 
boiler. sum darn fool has tide it to the 
gnob. so George sed sumone cut the 
roap and we will get him and Warrin he 
sed look out them snapers will taik a 
mans hine leg off at 1 snap and Ed sed 
i aint afrade and he cut the roap with 
his ax and the old snaper fell on the steps 
and begun to craul off and Ed grabed 
the roap and yanked him onto the side 
waulk and he sed hold the lite Warrin and 
let the snaper bite a stick and i will cut 
his head off. so Warrin he held a lite and 
George got a stick and poaked him and 
the old snaper snaped but dident ketch 
hold and Ed he sed that is a mity poor 
snaper. so George poaked him again and 
he kep snaping and Ed sed sum feller 
has tide up his mouth with a stick in it. 

so then nobody was afrade and _ they 
all gathered round and Peeliky and his 
father come out of their house and old 
man Tilton come out and sed things have 
come to a prety pass if a man cant go to 
his door without being et alive by a snaping 
tirtle or knawed by a rampaiging wilcat 
or pizened by a hoopskert. he ment a 
hoop snaik but he was xcited, and if the 
polise dident do there duty he wood put 
it in the hands of the county solissiter 
and see if respectible citisens cood be et 
and lose their lifes without nobody doing 
ennything to stop it. and he sed do we 
live in Rooshy or Prooshy and dont 
man have enny petection of the law? 
and he waulked up and down the porch 
and banged his cain and hollered and while 
he was hollering Ed and George and War- 
rin and Pecliky and Peelikys father was 
taiking the old snaper into the back yard 
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D went first with the lantirn and when he saw what it was he sed it is a snaping tirtle as big as a 
wash boiler. Sum darn fool has tide it to the gnob. So George sed sumone cut the roap and 
we will get him and Warrin he sed look out them snapers will taik a man’s hine leg off at 1 snap 
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and they cut his head off and Ed told 
Peeliky that the head woodent die for 7 
days. then they come back and told the old 
man to shet up and Ed sed they was going 
to have tirtle soop and fride chicking and 
rost beef and boiled ham and sossige and 
quale on tost and clamb chowder and pigs 
feet and pork scraps and hogs head cheze all 
out of that tirtle. but the old man kepa 
hollering and asking if he lived in Rooshy 
and Ed sed the old man will feal better to- 
morow when he has drunk about a quat of 
soop and et 4 or 5 pounds of diferent kinds 
of meet from that old snaper. 
































father swang the bote round and 
gnocked me rite into the river 
with all my close on. so father 
pulled me out and jawed me and 
maid me run all the way home 


Brite and Fair 


well bimeby they went in and the old man 
went in and set down and they begun to 
play on their horns and we clim over the 
fense and went home. i guess we scart the 
old man most to deth. if you had saw him 
let out the yelland heard him tirn the back 
sumerset you wood have thougt so. we aint 
throug with him yet. a man whitch will stop 
up a swiming hole with tin cans and broak- 
en glass aint going to get off with 1 leson. 
and wire two whitch is sumtimes wirse. and 
hoopskerts. 
then we all went down town and come 
up throug Coart Strete laffing and talking 
about what we see in 
the store winders so 
our folks wood know 
we had been down 
town. mother sed i 
was prety lait and 
sed that father sed i 
hadent augt to be out 
so lait but she told 
him i asted if i cood 
: go and she sed ves. 
she told me i must 
come home erlier nex 
time. father had 
went to bed so 1 
dident sce him and 
he dident vip. 


it was the most sucesfull meating the 
Terible 3 has had. i have got to wright 
out the report for Pewt becaus i can sj 
so mutch beter than Pewt can. so j 
cant wright moar tonite in this dir) 

October 23. 186— today the ferst thing j 
see was old man Tilton coming down tow 
with his old cain. he glore at me when 
met him and i sed how do you do mister 
Tilton and he sed how do how do an 
waulked on. so i know he doesent sus 
peck us. i bet he woodent say how do 
to Gimmy Fitzgerald or Moog Carter or 
Luke Mannix:or Ticky Moses. i wached 
him and he went into the polise stasion. 
then he come out and talked with old 
Swane and old Mizzery Durgin the polise 
oficers. his naim is Ezry but we call him 
Mizzery. he is the feller that throwed 
me out of the town hall the nite father was 
going to maik a speach and dident dass 
to. old man Tilton pounded his cain on 
the ground and hollered. i coodent hear 
what he sed xcept Rooshy and Prooshy 
so i gess he was triing to find out where 
he lived becaus he wanted to know last 
nite and nobody told him. i gess he 
hasent et enny of that soop yet. i wish 
we cood have kep that tirtle. it wood have 
fed Hork and Spitt for 2 weaks. i cougt 
a rat today. an old linger and they toar 
him up and et him. Spitt had the ferst 
whack at him and 1 thougt he wasent 
going to leeve no coar so i poaked a part 
of it out with a stick and gave it to Hork. 
if ikep Hork and Spitt together they wood 
ete eech other up. i wunder if they wood 
be ennything left when they got throug 

tonite we had company. Aunt Mary and 
Charles and Helen and Cad Smith and 
Steve and Ann Maria Piper and Annie 
Piper, and so i coodent go out after supper 
but had to stay in and hear Keene and 
Cele sing. ican hear them enny day and 
i had agreed to go out with Pewt and Beany 
and try to brake sum of J. Albert Clarks 
windows to pay for telling father when i 
let out his rooster to 
fite mine and mine licked 
his. if his had _ licked 
mine old Le Albert wood- 
ent have vipped. i dont 
blaim him for being mad 
becaus i let them fite 
when he wasent there 
to see and becaus mine 
licked but no feller that 
is a real feller will go 
tattle taleing to a fellers 
father and get him kep 
in the yard a hoal day 
if he had given me a bat 
in the ear or had hit me 
a paist with his cain i 
woodent have caired but a 
feller that tells on another 
has got sumthing to lern 
and that is what the 
Terible 3 is for. — to lern 
fcllers to behaive. 

SO i coodent go ol { and 
Pewt and Beany sed they 
wood try to do it with- 
out me. they sed they 
wood go up to Pewts 


vard again and wood try 





sum grean apples on a 
stick and aim more to 


the rite than thev did 
when they broak old J. 
Ward Levitts 


(Continued on pas 
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Fine veneering protected with solid wood around the doors and drawer fronts 


FURNISHINGS 


and DECORATIONS 


Right and Wrong Methods of Using Veneers 
re Ss . ro. 


HEN a salesman says to us, 

“This piece is made of solid ma- 

hogany,” we are prone to look 

at it with a new reverence. 
There seems to be a magic about the 
words, inherited from the days when rare 
woods from far-away lands had to be 
transported in slow sailing vessels, and 
each piece of furniture represented pains- 
taking selection and accurate hand join- 
ing when hand labor was cheap. 

Today it is foolish to say ‘‘solid mahog- 
any” with bated breath where the products 
of modern factories are concerned. There 
is a shop in New York where you can see a 
table of pine priced thirty-five hundred 
dollars, and other places too numerous to 
mention where you can buy larger tables 
of solid mahogany for thirty-five dollars. 
In good furniture the kind of wood is really 
secondary today. It is the amount and 
quality of hand labor in making and finish- 
ing that determines the value. The fine- 
grained solid mahogany for an entire din- 
ing room set can be purchased, at present 
prices, for a hundred dollars. The same 
wrount of comb-grained oak, such as is 
used in the best French furniture, would 
cost about as much. The best grade of 
birch would cost only twenty dollars less, 
and a good grade of American walnut would 
probably cost the same as mahogany. 
And what is a fifty-dollar variation when 
spread over a set worth from a thousand 
dollars up, each chair of which may cost 
eighty dollars, the sideboard three or 
lour hundred, and the table about the 
Same? 

When you consider that the mahogany 
logs are got out by modern companies and 


B 
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AXIOMS 


17. In making furniture it is the kind 
of workmanship and not the kind of 
wood that counts. Labor generally 
costs far more than the material used 


18. In judging furniture, examine the 
turnings. Chipped edges on the lips 
and rough wood in the coves are always 
signs of cheap work; so are wavy surfaces 


19. In planning a decorative scheme, 
build it around a definite focal center 
such as a piece of tapestry, a fireplace, an 
important picture, or a window grouping 


transported in great ships in ample 
quantities for all in normal times, you can 
readily see that there is no magic in the 
words ‘‘solid mahogany.” 

There is an inherited prejudice against 
the word ‘‘veneer.” It stands for super- 
ficial show and dates from the time when 
an atrocious false Colonial type cf furni- 
ture was produced, where heavy scrolls and 
brackets were made of soft wood and over- 
laid on all the surfaces with thin veneers of 
crotch mahogany. Veneers have - their 
proper uses, and the great cabinetmakers 
of the past emploved them on their finest 
pieces to get beauty of grain in appro- 
priate places. It is only the abuse of 
veneers that has brought them into 
disrepute. 

Practically all the highly-figured, fan- 
tastic grain that you see in pieces both old 
and new is obtained by the use of veneer. 
It isa far more costly and laborious process 
to apply veneer properly than to use solid 


Erskine 


wood. The fact is, it would be practically 
impossible to obtain those beautiful effects 
of fern-like patterns, waves, and swirls by 
any other method, for the wood from 
which they are cut comes where gnarled 
branches grow out of the trunk, or from 
the stumps where the great roots join to- 
gether, and solid boards cut from these 
places would crack and check to such a de- 
gree that they could not be used. 

The most usual forms of veneer used in 
high-grade cabinetmaking are crotch ma- 
hogany, cut from the crotch of the tree; 
figured walnut, cut from the heart of wal- 
nut stumps; and burled walnut, elm, and 
oak, cut from burls or gnarled growths that 
are caused by the sting of insects in the 
tree trunk when it is young. Some of 
these burls grow to tremendous propor- 
tions, and I have seen whole groves in the 
mountains of North Carolina, where al- 
most every tree was afflicted with these 
gnarled and fantastic protuberances so 
valuable to the veneer sawyer. 

One of the wrong ways to use veneer was 
mentioned above; that is, on exposed sur- 
faces where it is liable to be knocked off in 
the ordinary wear and teak&of use. Many 
people have purchased old pieces of fur- 
niture of the style that is distinguished by 
heavy bracket scrolls, thinking them valu- 
able simply because they are old and are 
made of mahogany; and certain manu- 
facturers are either so ignorant of what is 
good in style or are so lacking in principle 
as to design and construction, that they 
have perpetuated these unworthy models. 

The proper value of veneer in good fur- 
niture is for the beautifying of drawer 
fronts, the (Continued on page 122). 

aa 


Airy and inviting in snowy muslin draper- 
ies isthe old tent bed at the top of the page. 
The hooked rugs and Colonial wall-paper 
provide an appropriate setting. Below 
are two attractive low-posters with pine- 
apple finials. Good reproductions of this 
type of bed are not difficult to obtain 
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FOUR-POST BEDS 
For Homes of Today 
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PHOTOS BY MARY H. JORTHEND 


Astately form of canopied 
four-poster is shown above 
appropriately dressed with 
embroidered linen match- 
ed to the hangings of the 
windows. At the right, a 
fine old bed with high, 
fluted, slender posts has 
received a touch of bril- 
liant color in the form of 
a cretonne spread with an 
old-fashioned trimming 
of hand-knotted fringe 


By 
Mary H. Northend 


AVE for a brief period of retirement 

while the black walnut obsession was 
“trailing its melancholy shadow over 
the third quarter of the nineteenth century, 
the popularity of the four-post bed has suc- 
cessfully resisted the disintegrating in- 
fluences of time and social change for 
approximately four hundred years. Nu- 
merous, indeed, are the modifications and 
refiner cuts it has undergone since its early 
beginning in the days of Tudor rule in 
England, when with its enormous frame 


Of heavily carved oak, and huge posts 


adorned with clumsy, bulbous swellings, 
it suggested the monstrous skeleton of 
some prehistoric animal. But though the 
conditions that gave it birth have long 
since passed away, and the laced cords and 
straw tick of bygone generations have 
given place to finely-tempered steel springs 
and soft and resilient mattresses, the four- 
poster itself survives, smaller in scale and 
more graceful in design, lending to the 
modern chamber a quaint and mellow 
atmosphere of age. 


The high posts of the Tudor bedstead 
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were created gs supports for a wooden 
canopy or framework from which to sus- 
pend heavy double curtains which were 
drawn tightly on all sides to furnish pro- 
tection against the chilly and—supposed- 


ly—unwholesome currents of night air. 
Eventually, improved methods of con- 
struction and heating made smothering 
draperies as superfluous as they had 
always veen unhygienic, but either be- 
cause it had long been the accepted type 

and habit is strong—or perhaps because 
of its stately and (Continued on page 121) 
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HE platform of the League for 
Longer Life has many planks. 
As in other platforms, there are 
some planks more important 
than others. The most important plank in 
our platform is the saving of the infants 
from birth to the end of the first year. 

\ll these planks are 1 upon vital 
statistics. There are likely to be flaws in 
the plank because of the imperfection of 
vital statistics. Keeping a 
humanity, as the breeder of the Holstems 
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does in his herd-book of his cows. is a new 
business in this country. It is not very 
extensively popular. Even the physicians 
who are chiefly concerned in the matter 





are often negligent. It woul 
of surprise to my readers to know 
what difficulty. even in cities. the health offi 
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cers can secure an accurate account oO 
number of births and deaths. Still more 
difficult is it to secure a true account of the 
cause of death. This is not to be wondere 
at, since a great number of people 
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have not one disease. but many com 
plications, and it is difficult fora physician 
who may not have been present : e time 
ef death, to state what the dominar 
cause was. For tl reason, the conclu 





sions drawn from our vital statistics n 







record of the number of infants that die be 
tween birth and one vearofage. We als 
have in these same areas a reli 

ble account of the total number 

of people who die within a give 








vear, and their ages and causes 
of death. This collection ot 


important statistics has gone 








reported in the last published 
account of mortuary statistics 
(nineteenth annual report, 1022 
there are certain pol 
in human life indicated. Oix 
is the first vear, and another 
dangerous point of life 
the joth to the 75th vear. 
These figures show that of each 
thousand deatiis. per vear 132 
are of infants under the age ef 
one year, and another large num 
ber, 53. is from the 7o t 
the 7sth year. | pr 
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question which arises is, ¢ 
which of these two dai fc rous 
ages we Should lay the greater 





stress? 





] do not think we need debate 
1 question long. At seventy. 
our life-work is practically com 
Death 

During the first year. 
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remain open to correction. There ar 
few great points however vnicn r 
perfectly ( le ar. In many parts or the 
country we have a thoroughly accurate 


far encugh to enable us to se , 
clearly the nature of the prob 4 
lem. Of eve ry thousand deaths F 
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FOR two months Dr. Wiley has 

not said anything directly to 
you to get you to lengthen your 
life. He is trying now to save those 
lives that have the longest course 
to run, the best prospect of running 
it smoothly—if the right thing ts 
done now. The right thing done 
right now will lengthen almost any 
Yours as well as a baby’s 





life. 


our work in life is not vet begun, and 
death is an inexpressible disaster. 

[ appeal to the fathers and mothers. 
therefore, to help me stress the importance 
of this plank. We may formulate it in the 
following words. 

“We pledge our activities as members 
of the League for Longer Life, to consery 
to the utmost extent the lives of the infants 
of our country.” 

When an old man. in the fulness of his 
years and at the end of his work, dies, it isa 
glorious ending of a natural order. When 
in infant dies, it isa tragedy. The order 
of nature is” reversed. The average 
mortality of the unborn infant is about 
four percent. The average mortality ol 
the infant during the first vear of existence 
is over 13 percent. The mortality of the 
fetal life. high as it is. is less than half of 
that of the firs 


t vear of inf. ’ 
it has been re 


ancy. as Much as 


fuced by recent advan 


in the conservation of child life. 
My appeal. in this article for the League 


for Longer Life. ts to the fathers and 
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Send a stamp to Dr. Wiley, Woodward Bldg., Washington, 
D. C.. for a copy of his questionnaire, take it to your doctor, 
and ask him to he'p you live to fill out the large circle 
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mothers of the infants of the country. It 
needs no expert in mathematics to under 
stand that the most effective way o! saving 
is at the most important point of wastage. 
If the bunghole and spigot are both open. 
wise conservation will lead us to put in the 
bung first and stop the spigot next. 
Having emphasized the importance of a 
proper heredity for the child, and a proper 
prenatal environment. we reach now the 
point of danger. We also have reached the 
point where the most effective work can be 
done in prolonging the average length of life. 
This article is for the babies of the land. 
My first appeal is a purely economic one. 
it costs a lot of money, a vast amount of 
vitalitv, and a ceriain amount of suffering 
to bring a baby into the world. Its pre- 
mature death means a loss of all the effort 
and expenditure which have brought the 
child into the world. Wantonly to sacrifice 
this invested capital is an economic crime 
From the point of view of human interest 
and human welfare. all destruction of 
the products of labor and invested capitalis 
a disaster. One great difference betweer 
the good farmer and the poor farmer, and 
there 1s a like contrast in every business, is 
that the good farmer carefully protects 
and preserves all his possessions. He does 
not allow his agricultural implements to 
stand out in the rain and the sunshine, 
He keeps his fences in repair. When a 
barn door blows off. he puts it back as soon 
If he finds a leak in 
He keeps the briars 
bushes out of his 
rows. He is careful to put his 
crops under shelter it. the 
earliest possible moment aftet 
harvest... He does not feed hi 
pigs in the mud. He keeps his 
repair. The poor 
none of thes 


as the storm is over. 
is roof. he Stops It. 


and fence 


does 


He works as hard as 


farmer 
things. 
the good farmer. His land 1 


naturally just as fertile. He 


gets the same rains and su 
shine, and vet he is a failure 
rurely economk 


point of view, we must dl 
minish the present mortality 
the infants of the 
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; country. 
a 2 My article, therefore, is for th 
bo f baby as he is today. What cat 
OY f vou, mother, what can you 


father, do to prevent the death 
of your newborn child’ Ths 
is a practical question. This 


is the direct appea! [ have no 
word of criticism of the phy 
sician who makes sp jalty 
of infant d’seases I ma) 


however, refer with some em- 
phasis to the general impres: 
sion (Continued on page 99) 
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Then Bakkus elaborated a Machiavellian idea. 
How did she know that the war would not last longer than Andrew’s savings? 


MOUNTEBANK 





The 


Ty Ow, what next happened to 
Andrew is, as I have said _ be- 
fore, omitted from his manu- 


script. Nor has he vouchsafed 
{0 me in conversation anything but the 
tudest sketch. All we know is that he en- 
usted straight into the regular Army, the 
Grenadier Guards. Millions of Tommies 
passed through his earlier experiences. His 
symnastic training, his professional habits 
o accuracy, and his serious vet alert mind 
bore him swiftly through preliminary 
to high efficiency. In November, 
1914, he found himself in Flanders— 
Wounded, sent home, patched up, sent 
back again. Late in rors, a sergeant, he 
had his first leave, which he spent in Paris. 


Sta ges 


A brief svnor f 


Why shouldn’t she work? 





By -Wm. J. Locke 


Illustrated by 


Pruett Carter 
Elodie received him with open arms. 
She was impressed by the martial bearing 
of her ramrod of a man, and she proudly 
fingered the three st ripes on his sleeve and 
the D. C. M. ribbon on his breast. She 
took him for walks, she who, in her later 
supineness, hated to put one foot before 
the other—by the Grands Boulevards, the 
Rue Royale, the Place de la Concorde, the 
Champs Elysées, banging on his arm with a 
recrudescence of the defiant air of the Mar- 
seilles gamine. She made valiant efforts 
to please her hero who had bled in great 


) chapters of this stor 





Hadn’t she a troupe of trained birds? 
““Mon Dieu, it is true,”’ said Elodie 





battles and had returned to fight in great 
battles again. She had a thousand things 
to tell him of her life in Paris, to which 
the man, weary of the mud and blood of 
war, listened as though tliey were revela- 
tions of Paradise. Yet she had_ but 
existed idly day in and day out, in the eter- 
nal wrapper and slippers, with her cage of 


birds. The little beasts kept her alive, it 
was true. One was dull in Paris without 
men. And the women of her acquain- 


tance, mostly professional, were in poverty. 
They had the same cry—‘ My dear, lend 
me ten francs.”” “My little Elodie, I am 
on the rocks; my man is killed.” “Ma 
bien aimée, Iam starving. You who are at 
ease, let me come and eat with you”— 
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Her heart grieved for 
them, but que veux-tu? One was not a 
charitable institution. So it was all very 
sad and heartrending, to say nothing of 
her hourly anxiety. If only the sale guerre 
would cease and they could go on tour 
again! Ah, those happy days! 

“Were they, after all, so very happy?” 
asked Andrew. 

“One was contented, 

“But now?” 

“May they not come to tell me at any 
minute that you are killed?” 

‘That’s true,”’ said Andrew gravely. 

“And besides—” She paused. 

‘Besides what?” 

“T love you more now,” 


and so on and so on. 


free from care.” 


replied Elodie. 


Which gave Andrew food for thought, 
whenever he had time at the front to 
satisfy the appetite of reflection. 


HEN next he kad a short leave, it was 
as a lieutenant, but Elodie had gone 
to Marseilles, braving the tedious third- 
class journey to attend her mother’s funeral. 
There, Madame Figasso having died in- 
testate, she battled with authorities and 
lawyers and the Huissier Boudin, who 
professed heartbreak at her unfilial insis- 
tence on claiming all her little inheritance. 
With the energy which she always dis- 
played in the serious things of life she 
routed them all. She sold the furniture, 
the dressmaking business, wrested the 
greasy bag of savings from the hands of a 
felonious and discomfited Boudin, and 
returned to Paris with some few thousand 
francs in her pocket. Horatio Bakkus, 
meanwhile, had. moved into the Saint- 
Denis flat to take care of the birds. No- 
body in France craving the services of a 
light tenor, he would have starved, had 
not his detested brother the Archdeacon, a 
rich man, made him a small allowance. It 
was a sad day for him when, after a couple 
of months’ snug lying, he had to betake 
himself to his attic under the roof, where 
he shivered in the coalless city. 

“T die of convention,” said he. “ Behold, 
vou have a spare room centrally heated. 
You are virtue itself. I not only occupy 
the sacred position of your guardian, but 
am humiliatingly aware of my supreme 
lack of attraction. And vet—’* 

“Clear out,” laughed E lodie. 

And Bakkus took up his old green valise 
and returned to his eyry. There should be 
no scandal in the Faubourg Saint-Denis if 
Elodie could help it. But a few days 
later, 

“Oh, I 
she cried. 

Then Bakkus elaborated a Machiavel- 
lian idea. Why shouldn’t she work? At 
what? Why, hadn’t she a troupe of 
trained birds? Madame Patou was not the 
first comer in the variety world. She 
could get engageme nts in the Provinces. 
How did she know that the war would not 
last longer than Andrew’s savings? 

* Mon Dieu, it is true,” she said. 

Forthwith she went to the agent Moig- 
non. After a few weeks she started on the 
road with her aviary, and Bakkus once 
more left his eyry to take charge of the 
flat in the Faubourg St. Denis. 

So it came to pass that the next time 
Andrew and Flodie met in their Paris 
house. he wore a major’s crown and the 
ribbons of the Distinguished Service Order, 
the Military Cross,.and the Legion of 
Honor. This was in 1917. From his 


am bored, I am horribly bored,” 
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letters she had grasped but little of his 
career and growing distinction, but the 
sight of him drove her mad with pride. If 
she had loved to parade the Paris streets 
with him as a sergeant, now she could 
scarcely bear to exist with him otherwise 
than in public places. Not only an officer, 
but almost a colonel! And decorated— 
he, an English officer—with the Legion of 
Honor! The British decorations she 
scarcely understood, but they made a fine 
display. The salutes from uniformed men 
of every nation almost turned her head. 
The little restaurant round the corner, 
where they had eaten for so many years, 
suddenly appeared to her an inappropri- 
ate setting for his exalted rank. She railed 
against its meanness. 

“Let us eat, then,” laughed Andrew, who 
had not given the matter a thought, ‘‘on 
the Place de la Madeleine.” 

But if the Restaurant Mangin in the 
Faubourg Saint-Denis was too lowly, the 
Restaurant Weber frightened her by its 
extravagance. She hit upon the middle 
course of engaging a cook for the won- 
derful fortnight of his leave and busying 
herself with collaborating in the prepara- 
tion of wonderful meals. 

‘““My dear child,” said Andrew, sitting 
at his own table in the tiny and seldom- 
used dining-room for the first time since 
their early disastrous experiences of house- 
keeping, ‘“‘why in the world haven’t we 
had this coziness before?” 

He seemed to have entered a new world 
of sacred domesticity. The outward, 
material sign of the inward grace drew him 
nearer to her than all protestations of 
affection. 

“Why have you waited all these years?” 
he asked. 


LODIE. expansive, rejoicing in the suc- 

cess of the well-cooked dinner, re- 
proached herself generously. It was all her 
fault. Beforethe war she had been ignorant, 
idle. But the war had taught her many 
things. Above all it had taught her to 
value her petit homme. 

“Because you now see him in his true 
colors”—observed Bakkus, who took for 
granted a seat at the table as the payment 
for his guardianship—‘‘ the drill sergeant I 
aulwe iys talked to you about.’ 

“Sergeant!” Elodie flung up her head 
in disdain. “He is Commandant. And 
see to it that you are not wanting in 
respect.” 

“From which . outburst. of conjugal 
ferocity, my dear fellow,” said Bakkus, 
“vou can gauge the conscientiousness of 
my. guidance of Elodie during your 
absence.” 

Andrew grinned happily. He was full of 
faith in both of them—loving woman, 
loyal friend. “It is true,”’ said he, “‘that I 
have found my vocation.” 

“What are you going to do when the 
war is over and Othello’s occupation is 
gone?” . 

“T don’t think the war will ever be 
over,” he laughed. ‘It’s no good looking 
ahead For the present one has to regard 
soldiering as a permanent pursuit.” 

“T thougnt so,” Bakkus. “He'll 
cry when it’s over and he can’t move his 
pretty soldiers about.” 

‘That is true?” asked Elodie in the tone 
of one possessed of insight. 

\ndrew shrugged his shoulders, a French 
trick out of harmony with his British 


said 


uniform. “Perhaps,” said he with a sigh, 

“T, too.” said Elodie, “will b Sorry 

when you become /e Petit Patou again. 

He touched her cheek caressingly with 
the back of his hand and smiled. Strange 
how the war had brought her the gift oj 
understanding! Never had he felt so close 
to her. 

“All the same,” added Elodie, “‘it is very 
dangerous /d-bas, mon chéri, and 1 don't 
want you to get killed.” 

“All the glory and none of the death,” 
said Bakkus. ‘‘Conducted on those prin- 
ciples, warfare would be an ideal en. 
ployment for the young. But you would 
be going back to-the Middle Ages. when, 
if a knight was killed, he was vastly sur- 
prised and annoyed.. Personally I hate the 
war. It prevents one from earning a 
living, and insults me with the sense of my 
age, physical decay, and incapacity. | 
haven’t a good word to say for it.” 


F you only went among the wounded 

in the Paris hospitals,” replied Andrev, 

with some asperity, ‘‘and sang to them—” 

“My good fool,” said Bakkus, “I’ve 

been doing that for about four or five 

hours a day since the war began, till I’ve 
no voice left.” 

“Didn’t you know?” cried Elodie. 
“Horace has never worked so hard in his 
life. And for nothing. In his way he is 
a hero like you.” 

“Why the devil didn’t you tell me?” 
cried Andrew. 

Bakkus flung a hand. 
to dress the part, what should I have 
known of your rank and orders? Would 
you go about saying ‘I’m a confounded 
fine fellow?” 

“T’m sorry,” said Andrew, filling his 
guest’s glass. “I ought to have taken it 
for granted.” 

“We give entertainments together,” said 
Elodie. ‘He sings, and I take the birds. 
Ah! the poilus. They are like children. 
When Riquiqui takes off Paulette’s cap, 
they twist themselves up with laughing. 
You should see them!” 

This was all news to Andrew, and it de- 
lighted him beyond measure. He could 
take away now to the trenches the picture 
of Elodie as ministering angel surrounded 
by her birds, an exquisite, romantic, 
soul-satisfying picture. 

‘But why,” he asked again, “didn’t you 
tell me?” 

* Ah, you know—letters—I am not very 
good at letters. It is my lack of educatio2. 
I want so much to tell you what I feel 
that I forget to tell you what I do.” 

Bakkus smiled sardonically as he sipped 
his liqueur brandy. She had given her 
bird performance on only two occasions. 
She had exaggerated it into the gracious 
habit of months or years. Just like 4 
woman! Anyhow the disillusionment of 
Andrew was none of his business. The 
dear old chap was eating lotus in his fool’s 
paradise, thinking it genuine prewar lotus 
and not war ersatz. Jt would bea crime to 
disabuse him. 

For Andrew the days of leave 
quickly. Not a domestic cloud darke ned 
his relations with Elodie. Through indo- 
lent and careless living she had grown gross 
and coarse. too unshapely and unseemly 
for her age. When the news of his speedy 
arrival in Paris reached her, she caught 
sight of herself in her mirror and with a 
sudden pang realized her lack of 
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GUDDENLY Lackaday pulled himself together and, putting down his teacup, said what he had come 
to say. ‘‘ Thisis the last time I shall ever see you.’’ Lady Auriol started. ‘‘ What onearth do you mean? 
Are you going off to the other end of the world?” “I’m going back to France tomorrow morning” 
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tion. In a fever she corseted hers lf, 
creamed her face, set iffeur to work his 
will on her hair. But what retrieval of 
comeliness could be effected in a day 
The utmost thing of practical 
a new, gay 
h igh- heeled 


ious of wan- 


a co 


lost 
or two? 
value she could do was to buy 
dressing-gown and a pair of 
slippers. And Andrew, 

ing beauty, overlooked it in the light of her 
new and unsuspected coquetry. Where 
once the slattern lolled about the little sa- 
lon, now moved an attractively garbed and 
tidy woman. Instead of the sloven, he 
found a housewife who made up in zeal for 
lack of experience. The patriotic soldier’s 
mate replaced the indifferent and ofttimes 
querulous partner of Petit Patou. It is 
true that when, in answer to the question, 
“A battle—what is that like?” he tried to 
interest her in a scientific exposition, she 
would interrupt him, a love-bird on her 
finger and its beak at ter lips, with 
‘Tiens, isn’t he sweet?” thereby throwing 
him out of gear; it is true that she yawned 
and frankly confessed her boredom, 
had done forthe past seven years, when 
the talk of Andrew and Bakkus went be- 
yond her intellectual horizon but—gve 
voulez-vous?—even a great war can_ not 
all in a few months supply the deficiencies 
of thirty uneducated v: The heart, 
the generous 1 stinct—these were the 
things that the war had awakened in 
Elodie, and these were the things that 
mattered and made him so gracious 
home-coming. And had grasped the 
inner truth of the war. She had « 
it in the grand manner, like a 
l’rance. 

So, at Jeast, it seemed to Andrew. ‘The 
depth of her feelings he did not try to 
Into the part in her demonstra- 
by vanity or by momentary 
dread of losing him, her 
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paper, handed the letter over to the faith- 
ful Bakkus, who read it aloud with a 
running commentary of ironic humor. 
This Andrew did not know till long after 
ward. 


In a few weeks he dof 
his battalion. 
Bakkus wrote: 


“How youll be 


got the commat 


able to put up with us 
now I know not. Elodie can scarcely put 
up with herself. She gives orders in writ 
ing to tradesmen now and subscril eS her 
‘Madame la Colonelle Patcu.’ She 
ogo down a_ bird engagement 

by Moignon, as beneath her present 

You had better come home as 
you can.” 

Andrew laughed and threw the letter 
away. He had far more serious things to 
attend to than Elodie’s petty foibles. And 
when you are commanding a crack regi- 
ment in a famous division in the line, vou 
no think leave than of running 
away from the enemy. Months passed, of 
fierce fighting and incessant strain, and he 
covered himself with glory and completed 
the rainbow row of ribbons on his breast, 
until Petit Patou and Elodie and Bakkus 
and the apartment in the Faubourg Saint 
Denis became things of a far-off dream. 
id before he saw Elodie again, he 
Lady Auriol Davane. 
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Bg: owas the devil of it. He had met 
Lady Auriol Deyne. He had found 
in that frank and capable young woman— 
x thought he had found, which comes to 
same thing—the Princess Lointaine of 
his dreams. If she differed from that 
nebulous and characterless paragon, as 
less ethereal, more human nature’s d ‘aily 
food, so much the better. She 
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that as soon as Fis iat i 
was turned she would 
relapse into slipshod 
ways, but her efforts de- 

ighted him, proved her 
aa and ler loyalty. 
For the third time he 
parted from her to 
off to the wars, more im- 
pressed than ever by the 
sense of his inapprecia- 
tion of her virtues. - He 
vrote her a long letter 
of self-upbraiding for the 
past, and the contrast 
between the slimy 
cugout where he wa 
writing by the light of 
one guttering candle, and 
the cozy salon he had 
just quitted, being pro 
ductive of talgia, hhe¢ 
expressed himself for 
once in his life in the 
terms of an ardent lover. 

Flodie, who found his 
handwriting difficult to 
read at best of times 
and undecipherable in 
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Polly Pratt Gives a Hallowe’en Party 


By Sheila Young 








Majesty characterizes this evening cape of otter with a 
new deep collar of ermine, a fur emblematic of royalty 
throughout the ages. A lining of rose and gold brocade 
lends not only richness but dignity to this cape of unusual 
beauty, with its gorgeous material and swathing lines 
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Pigquant is this turban, from which iri- 
descent cock feathers droop in curves 
in the autumn breeze 


and graces 160 2a: 


Ms 


The Moyen Age Line is the Striking Winter Style, While 


Much Velvet, Embroidery, and Fur are Worn 


HE beltless frock is much liked. 

Slim young girls wear it gracefully, 

and matrons like it because they 
iancy it renders them more slender in 
appearance. Many of the beltless frocks 
ae pinched up a bit on each side of the 
vaist-line, resulting in slight crosswise 
wrinkles in the back and front—the skirt 
ialling out loosely below the hips while the 
fat effect is preserved in front and back. 
some frocks are almost “ princesse” in 
diect—not too closely fitted—while here 
and there one sees a frock falling straight 
inthe back from the shoulder to the hem. 

Some frocks are very loose-falling in the 
tack above the hips, either in the form of 
pouched fulness or slight drapery from 
the shoulders. 

One frock is fitted, with seams to the 
vaist-line. falling in marked godets below, 
ind another of tube-like slimness is girdled 
atthe hips. One is encircled at the waist- 
ine With a narrow girdle, the skirt being 
attached to the straight corsage at the top 


draped is this hat of soft 
caught here and there by 
Op per-e olore a be rries 


EDIT E-D BY 
HELEN KOUES 


RESUME OF PARIS 
OPENINGS BY CABLE 


O far silhouette straight, girdled, or 
seamed across hips. Newest dres 
ceithout girdle, slightly draped about 
nigure. Much Moyen Age influence. 
Short skirts. High collars. Long, close, 
straight, or short sleeves. Premet features 
skirts almost to ankles, long narro:v 
panels on sides. Renée loops narro:v 
panels over slender skirts. Madeleine 
et Madeleine sewing out sharp godets on 
sides from below hips. Jenny features 
straight, hip-length jackets over slender 
frocks topped from hip with another 
color and tissue. Martial et Armand, 
straight, short, high-collared, sleeveless 
frocks with girdled hips. Doeuillet high- 
collared, long-sleeved, slender frocks 
slightly curved in to figure at caist-line. 


of the hips, the seam drooping lower in 
front than in the back. Another in the 
form of a redingote—he back long and 
flat, the front cut across at the top of the 
hips, leaving a mere gilet—is worn over a 
slender skirt of the same fabric. 

In thin stuffs there is a tendency to 
place long, straight tunics, girdled at the 
waist-line, over slender underskirts which 
show a bit all round below the uneven edge 
of the tunics. One of these, of black faille, 
has long sleeves flaring slightly to the 
wrists, where they are lined with ermine. 

For late summer this long-tunic was 
made of black crépe de Chine, the skirt 
underneath being sometimes accordion- 
plaited. For early fall it is made of serge 
or kasha, sometimes seamed across slightly 
below the narrow girdle, with a plait or 
two falling out on the sides. The sleeves 
widen very slightly to just below the elbow, 
and are then tapered a bit to the wrists, 
under gauntlet gloves of suéde or smooth- 
finished kid. (Continued on page 78) 





Paris Reacts from the Cape to Favor the Girdled 
And Wide-Sleeved Coat for the Street 


LEBRETON 


A favorite for autumn in Parts ts this long coat : A reaction from the cape is the 1 

of fine black serge belted in at the waist to give which is w:de-sleeved and closely gir 

he line of a smart dress. The hat of black velvet it is of brown satin showing the new high 
elf with straggling, «white cock’s feathers ; and quilted collar now greatly in vogue in 


As Paris gies itself more to sports, 1ts inte . To harmonize with the misty skies of autumn 
in sports clothes increases, as seen in 1 Parisienne dons this coat of gray faille bar 
above, where Lebreton designs a yellow swool with gray veloet to which she gives a da 
gersey sports coat completed by a shaggy cool scarf by a bright red velvet béret and 1 





By Straight Lines and Long- Waisted Effects Dresses 


Achieve the Moyen Age Silhouette 


ign this brown faille frock is new 
the puffed hem running into panels at the sides. 
r new touch ts the muff of cock’s feathers 
h accompanies the hat also made of feathers 


n its infinite variety of shades fashions 
in Parts. A perfect harmony of tones is 
d in center above, where the hat of mauve 
ircles its crown ceith mauve flowers 


Typical of the winter's Moyen Age silhouette is 
this dress of old blue faille, featuring a long- 
waisted corsage and skirt of narrow panels which, 


in motion, demurely reveal a slip of black satin 


Purely military in line is the dress at left, of 
brown velvet, ihe corsage of which is corded and 
girdled with brown crépe de Chine, while the 
gipsy turban reproduces the same soft material 





Two different 
kinds of black 
material combine 
in the frock above. 
Black velvet fash- 
ions the corsage 
and long tunic, 
and black faille 
the apron panel; 
while faille striped 
with velvet ribbon 
makes the straight, 
narrow underskirt 


Ermine in all its 
splendor swathes 
Princesse Lan- 
cigny Lucinge at 
right. The deep 
cape collar lined 
with black velvet 
as characteristic of 
the new winter 
wraps which so 
closely drape the 
jigure, giving the 
slender silhouette 


Black, in Soft Velvet and Satin, for 
Afternoon and Ermine 


for Even ing 


Extremely — smart 
are the lines of 
this gown combin- 
ing a_ skirt of 
black velvet and a 
long-waisted cor- 
sage of white crepe 
de Chine. The 
, 


Straight panel in 


} 


back lines itself 


with white Geor- 
gette crépe. and th: 


hat with red velvet 


Chine is the a 

noon frock 1m 

ter adorned with 
a white fox mu 
and hat of black 
velvet trimmed 
with red roses 
The bla b satin 
frock at left em- 
broiders its cof 
sage with copper 
red embroider" 


Of red crépe é 





d thrust of 
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Lanvin Features Embroidered Court 
Trains for Wedding or 


Evening Gowns 


smat 

es of Bi thrust of crosse 
bine [ptlumes as a finish- 
rt of (mg touch to the 
Parisienne’s eve- 


Not only in color 
but in style does 
this gown resemble 
a flower, for it 
is of geranium 
red Georgette crépe 
with a double 
crépe skirt and 
loose panels of 
ré pe, i) draped 
as to 


and a 
ang, ting attire is the 
martest thing 
tis winter. Her 
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Moyer 


ia ] { > the ef 
riage and iné éj- 
panel of ilver-é , 


£176 
fic 
Pecl oT 


Pé tals 


) ) . 
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narrow court train 
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Velvet and Duvetyn Take Soft But 
Unusually Varied Lines in 
the New Winter Hats 


“HOTHS BY 
ND AyD 


Attractively braided is the 
facing of the hat in center, whic 
fashions its crown of tafe ; 
pointed effect is achieved in front 
by a clever dip of the brim 


Equally becoming whether of ve 
vet or satin is the hat below, show 
ing a brim smartly rolled off the 
faceand trimmed with feathers lan- 
guishingly drooping to one side 


HATS FROM HOLLANDER 


A semi-tailored hat always finds lace in the ward- 
robe, and that at right i: ack veloct with a brim softly 
turned off the face. Its only trimming is a large, pointed 
bow that effectively projects to one side, for smartness of 
line is what invariably counts in a hat more than trimming 


Large ve vet hats will be worn this sea on, and many of them 
show tendencies to a wide eff the sides. The becoming 
model at the top of the page, which may be worn with a 
Soft or tailored cloth dress, trims itself with flat wings. A 
sable neck piece enriches and invariably softens the neck-line 





Slender and Swathing is the Fur 


Silhouette, While Collars are 
High and Sleeves Loose 


Swathing is the mink evening 
wrap atleft, which shows the long, 
slender lines which fur garment 
have taken this year, together with 


loose Sleeves and high, soft collar 


of gray mingle d 


htfully in this cape-coat of 
vith a squirrel collar and 

t uffs. This cape-coat effect 1s 
ther smart fashion of the ewinte 


_ 


a See 
FURS FROM REVILLON FRERES 


d stole holds its own in fashion, and that of ermine 
an effective addition to the evening costume. One 
“w capes of squirrel is shown in the very smart model 
op of the page. Long capes will be exiremely fashion- 
oming season in furs of every kind and description 





This tie of Australian seal is about 
A $20. Also in squirrel, mole, or ny- 
, UTA men iria upward to $80 according to fur 


IN YOuUR LOCAL ££ Ors 


New and Smart Fifth Avenue Styles of the Winter 
To Be Found in Your Own Town 


T is with real satisfaction that we 

are able to present on these two 
pages the smart and attractive models 
which the illustrations represent and 
to assure you that they are clothes we 
can recomiiend and that can actually 
be found in your own locality. 

The days of a fashion magazine 
which merely showed you pretty pic- 
tures are fast passing. It is the service 
back of each magazine page that mat- 
ters today, and back of these pages is 
a service which tells you how you 
yourself can find the new fashions of 
the season in your local shops. 

These models are in your own shops 
or those near by. You can see the 
clothes for yourself; judge of their 
style, their value, and their becoming- 
ness to you, which is a great advantage. 

The fur coats are typical of the 
somewhat longer models of the winter. 
The suits are smart in line and depend- 
able in quality, while the dresses have 
that charm which we are always seek- 
ing when we picture a new frock. 

Write us to know the name of the shop 
in your locality which has these models. 
Fashion Department, Good House- 
keeping, 119 West 4oth St., New York. 


Pony skin in a rich brown color 1s different from 
that dyed black. Here is a coat made of the finest 
of natura! skins trimmed with an Australian 
opossum collar and cuffs. This is an excellent 
motor or general utility coat for about $400 


Cut with a fuil back, Australian seal was used for 
this finely made 36-inch coat at right, which may 
be worn either with the belt all around or slipped 
through slashes at the sides and then belted in 
front. This is a very good vaiue for about $200 


THE WELL-MADE MODELS ON THESE TWO PAGES ARE 
IN YOUR OWN TOWN OR NEAR BY. WRITE GOOD HOUSE- 
KEEPING SHOPPING SERVICE FOR YOUR DEALER’S NAME 





A bit of embroidery on the waist and sleeves gives 
color to the satin afternoon frock in center above, 
which shows a panel effect front and back and ac- 
cordion-plaited inserts at the sides. It 1s to be 
had in navy, Belgium blue, or taupe; about $45 


Color plays its part in the fashions of this sea- 
son. In the frock at right, navy charmeuse and 
a crepe de Chine underdress of chow (leather 
color) are combined, while the Georgette trim- 
ming ts appliqued with blue charmeuse; about $75 


The figure in the background shows a navy trico- 
tine dress cut on practical, good lines. The col- 
lar, cuffs, and side panels are of chow (leather 
color) duvetvn with a bit of bright-colored em- 
broidery used on the broad belt; for about $62.50 


Strictly tailored lines are smartest for suits, and 
high, snug collars of the same cloth instead of 
cheap fur allow for better quality of material. 
The suit at left is of rayonner and comes in blue, 
brown, or green. Approximately priced at $97.50 


Belted styles in suits are one of the decrees of 
winter fashion. That at right of rayonner shows 
the season's straight silhouette with pockets as 
sole trimming. It is to be had in black, navy, 


brown, deer, or morocco for approximately $49 





IN THE NEW YORE 83eOors 


Winter Tendencies Show Straight 
Lines and Low Weaists 


HIS winter, like last, 
thirty-six inch fur coats will be 
extensively worn over tailored cloth 
dresses. Not all furs need be costly, for 
here are models of really good value from 
the most reliable of the New York shops. 
For the schoolgirl or young matron the 
marmot coat at the right of the opposite 
page is exceptionally smart and apt to be 
becoming. Small neckpieces will be worn 
in the autumn, whereas wolf and fox come 
in later for the cold weather. Some good 
values in sets of different kinds are illus- 
trated on both these pages. Particularly 
good for the schoolgirl or tailored wear is 
the raccoon set at left, which is only $50. 
Belted and box lines rival each other in 
suits and are typical expressions of the 
winter season. The belted model below 


the thirty and 


Very sm 
French 5 
made of 
fur and 
jo fight ti 


A Georgette blouse which matches the suit in color is always a becom; 
model. Here is a waist at a moderate price which comes in the majors 
of colors with an ornamental stitchery on the waist and sieves. In 

with American beauty, brown with bisque, black with Copenhagen, ar 


in all white; 32 to 44; $6.95. Wolf set of scarf, $45, and muff, $ 


Such has been the vogue of the surplice that biouses adopt it as a favored 
fashion for the winter. The secret of its success lies in its generaity be- 
coming tine. That above is of satin and comes in navy piped with American 
beauty. brown with beige, or in all black; 32 to 44; $9.75. Very prac- 
ticat and reasonabty priced is the raccoon set of scarf and muff for $50 
One of the new box modets which are to be worn this winter is at left belo 


The 36-inch coat of the winter suit is well shown in the very smartly cut A smart 


model at left. This is of an excellent quality of velour, nicely tat!ored and 
without any objectionalne trimming. Navy, brown, black, or dryad; $49.50. 
A tailored dress which wilt be becoming to the tall or somewhat matronly 
figure is below at right, of navy or black serge and black satin; $39.50 


It is of duvet-de-taine with self-covered buttons and a collar of Australia 
opossum. Navy, black, brown or dryad; $98.50. At right below is 
tricotine frock more suitable for the slender figure, with accordion-plai 


side panels and henna wooi embroidery on navy, or black on black; $393) 
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Very smartly cut is this coat of foreign dyed 
French seal, which is a dyed coney fur. It ts 
made of the finest selected skins of this type of 
fur and is aremarkably practicat and warm coat 
fo fight the cold northern breezes. Priced at $190 





A smart dress with the new Moyan Age line in 
the finest of meteors is the model below. Of the 
many styles of the season this is perhaps one 
of the best. It is embroidered in blue on black, 
in tan on brown, or in blue on navy; $79.50 












































This satin overblouse covered with 
a notable feature of winter st) Navy 
henna embroidery, brown with beige, black with 
Copenhagen, or tan with brown; 32 to 44, $20.23. 
The skunk set; $38 for scarf, $58 for muff 


embroidery 15 






les. 





Particularly attractive are the models illustrated 
on both these pages, which show some of the 
best values in the New York shops. We wil 
buy them for you on receipt of check or money- 


order. Good Housekeeping Shopping Service 


is of an excellent quality of velour nicely 
tailored and without any objectionable 
trimming, while the box model can be 
recommended for its style and material. 
In dresses we may look for long-waisted 
effects and straight lines, which are shown 
on the tailored dress on the opposite page, 
of navy serge and black satin, especially 
becoming to the tall or somewhat matronly 
figure, and very reasonably priced at $309. 50. 
The tricotine frock at the extreme right 
of the opposite page is more suitable for 
the voung or slender figure and shows an 
effective wool embroidery of henna. 
Three of the distinct new tendencies in 
waists are shown in the three illustrations 
on this and the opposite page. ‘There is 
the surplice effect in the satin blouse, the 
slip-over embroidered blouse, which when 
worn with a plain skirt suggests the Moyen 
Age line, and finally the Georgette blouse 
trimmed with stitchery or embroidery 
and a belt that comes over the skirt. 





For the schoolgirl or the young matron—this 
marmot coat trimmed with raccoon collar and 
cuffs 1s 30 inches long and unusually attractive 
Marmot is a becoming brown 
ceith which raccoon blends nicely. 


md durable. 


In evening frock with a transparent top and long 
cvaist-line following the mandates of style is this 
The tunic gives fulness 
at the sides over a narrow, scalloped under- 
orchid, pink, or black, $58 


of changeable taffeta. 











Wool-interlined, silk-lined, crépe de 
Chine coat, $20. The net cap for a 
round face 1s silk-lined, $8; in crépe 
de Chine lined and interlined, $9 
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Fitting the Cap to Each Type of Baby and Practical 
Play-Clothes for Older Brother 


HAT old frayed-at-the-edges ph 
** All babies look alike,” arouse 
righteous ire of every mother. 


rase, choosing a head-dress, so the baby modiste 
sthe designs a cap with poke tendencies as 
And _ shown at the Jeft below, gained by using a 


indeed it should, tor save in their help- circular band on the regulation cap. Tucked 


lessness, babies differ vastly. There 
are fat ones and thin ones and long 
ones and short ones, aid if each is to 
look his best, it is well to consider just 
wnat style of cap fits the different 
faces. 

The. chubby, round-faced child 
smiles more attractively in a cap 
whicn tightly frames the face, so de- 
signed to meet tois need is the cap 
with the tucks and lace at the right 
below, which forms ample _ deco- 
ration without making the full face 
seem rounder or larger. The Dutch 
cap which trims itself with a puffed net 
and lace band is illustrated above. 
Though a little more pretentious than 
its simpler mate, it still snugly ovut- 
lines the face. 

The delicate, flower-like little person 
can afiord to be much more trilly in 













Of blue chambray, this romper is smocked to aw 


can be used for a little child. as it buttons dc 





For the dainty baby is the 
crépe de Chine poke cap, $9. 
Crépe de Chine cap below it 
15 for the “medium” baby, 


$15. White, pink, or blue 


Real Valenciennes lace and 
hand tucking, with a decora- 
tion of ribbon, form the or- 
gandy cap at right, which suits 
the round-faced baby, $12 


Patterns for romper and boy's 
suit are 10c. each. We will 
also buy the caps and coat on 
receipt of check. Good House- 
keeping Fashion Service 


between cap and band are four rows of 
lace tightly gathered and boasting the ad- 
ditional charm of tiny French rose-buds 
nestled here and there among the fulness. 

Mothers will ne doubt think that 
only the very plump visage or its 
ethereal opposite merit the cap de- 
signer’s thought, but they are entirely 
mistaken. At the left below is a cap 
whose mission in life is to adorn the 
head of the “‘happy medium” baby. 
This cap is of white crépe de Chine 
with a ruffle outlining the face, over 
which is an Irish lace frill finished by 
a varrow band of snow-white ermine. 
There is just erough flare to the front 
of the cap to make the happy medium 
baby a perfect picture. 

To frame a baby’s face becomingly, 
its features should be studied with 
care. If the little face is chubby, the 
tight cap is more suitable, whereas 
the delicate-featured baby is prettier 
with frills and laces to make its dainty 
face seem rounder and more baby-lile. 


- guimpe and 
the back and 
across the crotch. The small boy’s first pair of trousers are made 
of navy or of any colored linen, and buttoned to a white waist 
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A PLEASANT REVIVAL of aw OLD ART | 


Patchwork and Embroidery Lend Color to Handkerchiefs 





ws of 
ie ad- i 
-buds By Anne Orr | 
Iness. t 

that Bes 6 : : 

vr its I is never too soon to begin planning 

D de- for Christmas gifts, so here are dainty 

tirely suggestions in handkerchiefs combining 

a cap patchwork and embroidery. Patchwork, 

n the which for years was a lost art, now finds 

baby. itself restored to former greatness. It 

“hine is at times inserted in the linen by means 

over of a hemstitch; at other times just 

»d by whipped on, and the little flowers and 

mine. leaves embroidered in a solid bullion, or 

front rambler stitch. Several of the patterns 

dium are also designed on pretty colored lin: ns. 

ngly, The handkerchief above and the two at left 

with show patches whipped or hemstitched into the 

r, the linen, while the flowers are sclid-stitched im 

ereas two shades of pink above, and in purple at the 

attier left. The leaves are green and the stems outlined 

unty At the right. Elue bowl, white basket, and white 

-like. jar are in patchwork; lavender iris and green 


yellow flowers in basket are in French rose 


Vd leaves are solid-stitched; blue, purple, rose, and 
stitch; and rose flowers in gar bullion stitched 








; 
4 basket is in solid and outline stitch- Two above and left. Gray vase and stems 
blue ribl and green leaves in solid are outlined; blue, pink, lavender, and rose i 
Mn; stems outlined, and flowers in French flowers are in rambler rose and French knot / 
mots, Pink roses in wreath in bullion Stitches; green leaves in lazy-daisy stitch. | 
«n, and uquet in French rose stitch Same stitches in bouquet and wreath 
/ 
it iron patterns for five handkerchiefs Hot iron patterns for five handkerchicts 
®e and at top come for 30c. Each above and one at left, 3Uc. Each pattern 
wiern carries 0 cach of 6 different patterns; carries 6 each of © different patterns. 
Directions for embroidery enclosed. Poth 


1? 





all. Directions for embroidery 
OS¢a. inne Orr, Good Housekeeping 





groups 33c. Anne Orr, Good Housekeeping 
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Children of Storm 


ONTEITH had been M. F. 
to the neighboring Hunt be- 
fore the war and with the 
Armistice had taken up that 

position again, but only until such time as 
the pack was reestablished in something of 
its old glory. He and a _hard-riding 
colonel, who had been relegated to office 
work for the ‘‘duration,”’ were the sole sur- 
viving male members of the original 
gathering. 

Ursula went down to Monteith’s house- 
party for the opening meet. It was to be 
the first and last as far as Esmé was con- 
cerned, something in the nature of a fare- 
well. He was sailing in three weeks. 

He met Ursula at the station and drove 
her himself through the narrow, winding 
lanes. It was dusk already, with just the 
red glimmer of a winter’s sunset over the 
high hedges. The air tasted keen and bit- 
ter-sweet of the moldering leaves that lay 
under the gaunt trees like a smoldering 
fire. It was very English. It brought 
tears to Ursula’s eyes because of the up- 
right man beside her, driving the hot- 
blooded young thoroughbred with such 
cool masterfulness—English himself to the 
last drop of his blood, loving all this with 
the silent passion of a deep-rooted race, 
and leaving it all because some distant 
outpost of Empire needed men. He 
would never speak of England except cas- 
ually, critically. Tiat was his way. But 
he would think of these quiet, ancient 
lanes when he was dying—would come 
back to them in the end. Even now, 
perhaps, he was grieving because of 
them. 

She remembered the four years he had 
given. That had not satisfied him. It 
wasn’t enough to fight when the whole 
world was fighting. You had to carry on. 
Your whole life was dedicated. 

The thought of him satisfied and com- 
forted her. He gave a kind of purpose to 
the whirligig of living, a kind of reason. 
He knew where he was going and why he 
suffered. It lay in her power to take her 
share, to make his purpose her own. 
She had only to stretch out her hand. She 
could make the exile glorious for him. It 
would put an end to this frightful unrest 
and futility. 

She knew that in coming down she had 
virtually decided. Perhaps he knew, too. 
He said nothing. He talked about the new 
neighbors who had taken the place next 
his, the old family having been wiped out, 
and of the chances of the weather. 

“I'd like it to be a good run,” he said, 


“something to remember, you know.”’ 
46 


By I. A. R. Wylie 


Ltliastcated Oy 
Walt Louderback 


ITH this number ends what we 

believe to be the greatest book 
I. A. R. Wylie has yet written. Itisa 
book of vision, a book of inspiration, 
that holds the torch for pilgrims of the 
future. It marches scatheless through 
sophistry, through the hackneyed 
selfishness of both rich and poor. It 
lays bare the real wrong of the work- 
ingman—a wrong that may be righted 
any day. Give a man a bit of the 
land you expect him to be loyal to. 
Give him a home, however poor, and 
a Lit of green earth to call his own, un- 
stained by the reek and smoke of the 
factory wherein he earns his daily 
bread. There is no Bolshevism in 
the little towns where each man owns 
his home. Help each man to a home 
for himself and for his children after 
him—and he will fight for that spot 
of ground. In an early issue we shall 
print I. A. R. Wylie’s latest short 
story. It is called ‘‘The Wonderful 
Story,” and we guarantee that it is 


He wasn’t going to rush her, not even 


now, when his days were numbered. He 
would play the game to the very end. 
That night he danced with her once. As 


a well-beloved host taking farewell, he 
kept to his part gallantly and unselfishly. 
He had the power to give happiness which, 
Ursula knew now, sprang not from a light 
and shallow temper, but from virtue, 
from an unsnakable integrity. Great mis- 
fortune might come to him, but he would 
never lose that inner peace which brought 
all men about him into harmony. He 
could never be deeply unfortunate. 

He had chosen a waltz with her, an 
old-fashioned waltz unmarred by any of 
the variations infused into it by an ex- 
hausted, feverish generation. They 
danced to a half-forgotten measure that 
conjured up Ursula’s early youth and the 
beginning of that friendship which was 
now rushing to a climax. She knew that 
he had chosen it purposely, a touch of 
sentiment unexpected and potent. He 
was profoundly moved. She felt it 
through his silence and through his great 
gentleness to her. Her own nerves ached 
with an unendurable excitement. 

It was easy to love him. She did love 
him. And anyhow; she could not go on 
living like this. 

The gods seemed to mean kindly with 
Esmé Monteitn. They gave him such a 
day as hunters love, cloudless, with a crisp 
brightness in the air, and the ground firm 
and light under the horses’ hoofs. 

The meet was fixed outside the King’s 
Inn, which had been the rendezvous for the 


shining a golden brown in the winter sun 


past hundred years. Not much, Ursul 
thought, had really happened in all tha 
time. Not here. The thatched fod 














light, the sign-board with its quaint 
faded portrait creaking in the light wind 
the dark background of solemn trees—al 
had an air of ancient permanence. Thei 
had always been there. They would wit 
ness just such another scene a_hundre’ 
years from now. Even the _innkeepe 
standing on the threshold, smiling yet 
little solemn, as though he knew himsel 
to be only a reincarnation, would be there 
too. Perhaps the cut of a coat altered 
The women rode astride, immaculate and 
austere. Otherwise what had changed’ 
Had there been a war? Did anything ever 
really happen beneath the surface? 
Then it came to Ursula suddenly tha 
the faces around her were: unfamilia; 
She knew none of them. The young me 
who had ridden from here six years. ag 
were gone. Their bodies lay somewherei 
Flanders fields or under desert sands « 
amid the rot and débris of the sea. But 
perhaps they themselves had not changed 
It was whimsical to believe in ghosts in thy 
full daylight, and yet Ursula believed j 
them. They wouldn’t be able to ktg 
away on such a morning. They woul 
have to give Monteith a record meet asi 
send-off. “Good old Monteith—fine df 
bird.” She could hear their voices, thet 
cheerful, irreverent flippancy which had 
carried them laughing to their death. 
She wondered if Monteith saw them, 
He moved quietly among the hounds, at; 
monishing them, sitting his beautilll 
hunter with an unconscious, effortles 
grace. No doubt, he had his memorié 
too. They crowded thick on this oi 
meeting-ground. He looked grave, pt 
occupied. Once their eyes met briell 
in understanding. ; 
Oh, she loved him! She was glad si 
loved him. She would be proud of him- 
perhaps in time might regain pride in het 
self. There would be no remorse. (! 
couldn’t burden oneself forever with ! 
mistake. It was a crime against life. 
She thought of Adam then—involut 
tarily, despite the whole force of ht 
startled will. He ought not to have bee 
able to trouble her amid surrounding 
which were so exclusive to her class andt 
a past in which he had no share. Of lt 
he had hardly troubled her at all. He ha 
become increasingly unreal, an inexplic 
able interlude in the order of her life, Ik 
the war itself. The poignant vividness © 
his memory was a violent awakening: 
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“IT won’t leave you,’’ Brodie repeated. 
need of comfort, fumbled into his and lay there peacefully. 


A hand, child-like and pitifully familiar in its weakness and 
He sat there motionless until by the un- 


earthly chill that crept up through his hand into his heart he knew that Powys had no more need of him 


seemed as though some force within her 
yet beyond her control was conjuring him 
up out of the very ground, so that she half 
expected to see him suddenly stand before 
her. She felt she had to turn away, speak 
tosome one, do something headlong and 
reckless to escape. 
_ She pushed her horse forward to Esmé’s 
Side. Her own voice sounded strained 
and unnatural in her ears. 

“What is the matter, Esmé? What are 
We all waiting for? Why can’t we start— 
Why can’t we start?” 


-H 


The hounds drew the Eversham coverts 
and found at once, and were away with a 
whine of joy. The scent carried them down 
a grassy slope, over a straggling hedge and 
a deep ditch on the off side, and then on, 
the field spreading out in a stream of color, 
the horn a laughing, challenging voice. 

It was good to be alive after all, even if 
one didn’t know why one lived or to what 
end, good to be proud just because one was 
young and sound of wind and limb and 
could sit one’s horse so well over that five 
barred gate. 


There was Esmé just ahead, giving her 
the lead over, riding coolly and confidently, 
conscious of her even then, with the thud of 
her horse’s hoofs in his ears. There were 
the ghosts, too—the dear, young ghosts 
with their faces merry in the wind. And 
then Adam—he couldn’t keep out—al- 
ways plunging in—sticking it somehow— 
on some uncouth regimental charger—yet 
riding straight as a die—with his jaw set 
and his shining eyes. 

They had luck that day—three foxes 


that were game and gave them long, bril- 
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liant gallops and some tricky going over 
the roughest country. Once Ursula’s 
horse slipped and fell on a muddy bank, 
but she rolled clear, and in a minute Mon- 
teith was beside her. They laughed at 
each other, and he held her norse while 
she swung back into the saddle, and with- 
out a word they were off again. 

Like calling to like— 

Then it was all‘over. The pack was 
called off. The early dusk settled gray 
and cold over the fields. They turned 
their’ weary horses into the still, dark 
lanes. The laughing, exultant voices of 
the riders sounded eery in the stillness, 
like the voices of jovial, merry-making 
satyrs. 

Ursula dropped away from them, and a 
figure magnified by the failing light and 
her uneasy fancy drew up silently and 
inevitably beside her. He did not speak, 
seeming content simply to be near her, but 
silence was the thing she dreaded most, 
and she turned to him, forcing her voice to 
a steady undertone. 

“Don’t you feel, in this queer half-light, 
that we’re not quite real, Esmé? Don’t 
you think we’re shadows—or just people in 
somebody’s dream? Wouldn’t that be 
rather a nice explanation for.all the crazy, 
impossible things.we do?’ All today,’ for 
instance, just a frolic in somebody’s fancy, 
with no particular meaning. And now the 
toys are going.to be.put.away.” 

“‘Hasn’t it been a* good day?” he asked 
with prosaic quietness. “Haven’t you 
been: happy2”’ * 4 

“Dreadfully -happy,” she . answered. 
“Vf only everything had gone wrong—if it 
had snowed or they hadn’t found once— 
then I shouldn’t have minded feeling— 
feeling depressed and sick*of things. But 
it. was’ fine, the: most»glorious run of my 
life. Years ago the thrill of it would have 
kept me going till the next time, or the 
next dance. But it’s gone already. Per- 
‘haps :the person whose particular toy I am 
is getting tired of me. My paint is coming 
off. I’m getting old.’’.~ 

She knew that he smiled with 
a comradely understanding of her 
fancy. 

“You’ve grown old enough to 

know that pleasure is just a sort 
of frill, no good to any one unless 
it’s fastened on to decent stuff. 
It’s something to have found that 
out. Some people never do. When 
they get old, they take to drugs 
and paint their faces. You don’t 
do that, do you?”’ 

“Not yet. It’s sad, all the same, 
never to be satisfied. It’s the war. 
It’s knocked the bottom out of all 
the jolly little boats we used to 
sail about in so contentedly.” 
Her voice shook. ‘‘The war has 
spoiled everything.” 

__ “You don’t mean that, Ursula. 
You’re very young still to be able 
tosay that. It’s not true.” 

“Not for you, perhaps.. You’ve 

made something out of it. It’s 
been a sort of link in your chain. 
But it’s just torn me up by the 
roots, flung me loose. I don’t 
belong anywhere. There’s no 
sense in anything I do. It’s 
just killing time till time kills 
me.” 

He was silent for a moment, call- 
ing up his reserves of self-control. 


Children of Storm 


“You were splendid,” he said at last. 
“You were as brave as the bravest of us. 
Don’t imagine that that sort of thing is 
lost. It isn’t. It’s only a beginning—” 

“__Teading nowhere,” she interrupted 
with a rising bitterness. ‘Oh, Esmé, it’s 
so easy for you to talk. You're going 
away. You’re carrying on. And I’m 
left sitting here among ruins I can never 
build up again.” 

He leaned toward her. He laid his 
hand over hersat first lightly, then with an 
increasing strength till she felt as though a 
vise held her. It was like a flood of power 
long held in check and now set free, but 
moving slowly, almost painfully. 

“You can come out to me,” he said. 
“Cut loose from it all. You’re brave 
enough for that, too. Begin again. We'll 
begin together.” And then, so brokenly 
and fearfully that she hardly heard him, 
“Vou do love me, don’t you, Ursula?” 

“Oh, Esmé, I’ve always loved you.” 

“Ves, but not like that. More than 
that—”’ 

“T don’t know. What do I know about 
love? What right have I-to say I know? 
It’s been nothing but mistakes and muddle. 
I teas know myself—I don’t trust my- 
self.” 

“Trust me,” he said. ‘‘ You can trust 
me. Il’veloved you literally since 1 was old 
enough to love. There hasn’t been another 
woman in my life. There never will be.” 

She knew it wastrue. The tears blinded 
her. She rubbed them away with a fierce 
scorn of herself. “I do trust you. And 
I can’t bear to let you go. But even if 
I were sure, I wouldn’t spoil your career. 
A divorced woman—it would break you, 
Esmé, and I’m not going to add that to 
everything else.” © 

“Tt’s not going to break me, as you call 
it. Adam will let you go. He told me he 
would. He’s a decent fellow. It can be 
done without fuss or scandal or hurt to 
any one.” 

She meditated a moment and then 
laughed. “Oh, I know. I'll write to him 


The SECRET 


VERY neighborhood has its 
mystery: in each one there 

is a woman, kindly, sweet, no 
longer young, whom Love has 
passed by. Every one wonders 
why, thinking, ‘‘Surely ‘Love 


is blind’ if it could not find 
her.” But sometimes it did 
find her—and only she knows 
why she is left alone. Mary 
Brecht Pulver has written a 
story—sweet, wistful, appeal- 
ing—about such a_ lonely 
woman. Read it next month 


from my lawyers, ‘Dear Husbani(, for the 
sake ot the old, happy days, I beg of you to 
return to me.’ And then he'll write back 
from his lawyers that after due considera. 
tion he realizes that we’ve both made q 
mistake and that he won’t come back at 
any cost. And then, after more hocus- 
pocus, I shall be free. Oh, the beastly 
beastly farce of it!” a 

““Ursula—don’t think of it like that!” 

She frowned, intent suddenly on the 
figure of a man who, in the light of burst- 
ing shells, was crossing and recrossing the 
open square. She saw him stumble down 
the uneven stairs of their dugout and 
lurch toward her, breaking at the knees. 
She saw his face as she drew his head 
against her breast. It was as though a 


-cunning and ruthless power were throwing 


pictures, one after another, on the black 
screen of the trees. 

If you believed that there was anything 
holy or pure or permanent in life, then the 
lawyer’s letters were blasphemous. But 
if you didn’t, then you saw that the whole 
thing was a huge, joke. You laughed at 
human beings for taking themselves so 
seriously. 

“Will you come, Ursula? Ill have to 
wait for you, but if you promise, I'll 
be content.’ 

She answered 
come.” 

It was finished. There would be no 
more unrest. She had burned her boats. 
She couldn’t have gone on like that any 
longer. 

He lifted her hand.and kissed it; then he 
drew back austerely. But she heard his 
silence like a song of thanksgiving. She 
felt his happiness blaze up in him like a 
great fire. : 

She herself stared ahead with hard, set 
face, thinking: ‘“Now you'll have to go, 
Adam. You'll have to leave me in 
peace. It’s all over. I’ve chosen—” 

Ursula did not come down to dinner 
that night. She sent a message to Mon- 
teith, who answered with a note which she 

was destined never to read. She 
put it down beside her unopened, 
and afterward it was returned to 
him by a servant who had found 
it in clearing the room—a mute 
and significant testimony. 

There was a telegram on Ursula’s 
table and a square, registered 
parcel. 

Her grandfather was dead. As 
she read the formal announcement, 
she drew a sigh of physical relief. 
It was as though something tor- 
tured had been set free. In her 
subconscious life he had been a 
constant, tragic presence—a ter- 
rible, little old man condemned 
to play with a child’s_bricks— 
but now that image of him was 
wiped out. He was once more as 
she had loved and respected him, 
free from the bodily humiliation 
which he had accepted deliberately 
as the price of his purpose. His 
released spirit had gone back to 
Ivonrood. 

But she could never go back. 
He had chosen her to succeed him, 
but she had blundered and mud- 
dled and ruined everything, and 
the Valley would slip through her 
father’s or Margaret’s weak and 
indifferent (Continued on page 181) 
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"THEY stood close to each other in silence, held by a sense of utter peace. It was as though 

they had traveled a long way over a bitter sea in the teeth of the wind and adverse tides, 
and had at last dropped anchor side by side in agreat harbor. ‘I came at once,” said Ursula. 
“I wanted to be here in time to help you if I could—to let you know that I was standing by” 














T is the surest 


a research laboratory at 105 West 39th S 
perienced workers are constantly revising and testing recipes, 
Every recipe represents actual testing, tasting, and standard- 
e offer you our results, because we know 


they will be practical, workable e, and helpful in the planning of your daily 


meals, and will accomplish good cookery at the cost of less money, 
Follow the directions carefully, and success is ce rtain 


articles. 
izing. 


time, and less labor. 


The Institute photographs are 
by the Bradley & Merrill studio 


T was the repeated request from 
Goop HousEKFEPING readers’ for 
help in revising their favorite recipes 
to meet the present-day cost and 

scarcity of food supplies that confirmed 
the INsTITUTE in its belief that there is a 
vital need for safe and sane economy in 
all branches of cookery. 

There is not a housekeeper among us 
but finds it necessary in one way or an- 
other to economize in family cooking— 
whether it is in the pounds of butter or 
the dozens of ezgs to be used. Every egg 
and each ounce of butter must tell its 
tale of thrift and usefulness. For this 
reason cake has become somewhat of a 
luxury. The experienced housekeeper 
feels that her recipe ‘“‘stand-bys”’ are far 
too expensive for but occasional use, and 
she is not quite confident of her success 
in attempting to revise these same recipes 
to meet the prices of today. The inexperi- 
enced cook, too, hesitates to try her hand 
at’ cake-making, feeling that it is perhaps 
too complicated and expensive a process 
for a beginner. So Goop HovusEKEEPING 
INstITUTE has been busy for some time 
experimenting to bring to you a few simple 
helps for a safe economy in cake-making. 

In economical cake - making. correct 
measurements are particularly necessary. 
Good judgment and experience have taught 


and 


In all confidence, then, we 
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Safe Economy in Cake-Making 


B. Marsh 
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Evolved in 
the Wome i tin te 


some cooks to measure by sight, bvt the 
majority need accurate guides. So here 
in the INsTITUTE we use only standard 
measuring cups, the regulation, tea and 
table spoons, and a case knife for leveling 
the measures. You will find it convenient 
to have. two measuring cups, one for the 
liquids and the other for dry ingredients. 
For the mixing you mav use either an 
earthenware bowl of suitable size or, as 
some cooks prefer, a good-sized saucepan 
with a handle, which facilitates the mixing 
somewhat. A wooden spoon with slits 


‘is an excellent tool for mixing and beating. 


For cake pans the stores offer a great 
variety; there are glass, aluminum, enamel 
and tin cake pans, as well as the various 
tube and fancy-shaped pans for other kinds 
of cake-baking. 

Butter is no longer a necessity in making 
cake. Instead’ the markets offer us many 
reliable vegetable fats which are less ex- 
pensive than butter and which just as 
ably take its place as a shortening for cake. 
We have made identical cakes using butter 
in one and a vegetable fat in the other as 
shortening, and our keenest taster could 
detect no difference in flavor or texture. 


New York City, 


tested 


methods and tested recipes w hen you use those found in these pages. 
It is in the Department of Cookery of Goop HousEKEEPING INSTITUTE, 


safeguarded by 


that ex- 
methods, and 
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This is a unique relish dish 
for serving a choice of relishes 






However, there is one thing to remember: 
vegetable fats are generally unsalted, and 
for that reason we have found it necessary 
to double the amount of salt required when 
using vegetable fat in a recipe calling for 
butter. 

“But the sugar which I can buy now is 
so coarse it gives my cake a hard crust 
and a coarse texture,” is the complaint c/ 
some of our readers. This is very apt to 
be true when coarse granulated sugar is 
used. But we discovered a new remedy 
the last time we were making pound 
cake. Pour the sugar on a flat surface 
and run your rolliag pin over it several 
times until the sugar is fine enough for use. 

Many young cooks ask us if it is better 
to make cake with pastry or bread flour. 
Pastry flour contains more starch and less 
of the sticky gluten than bread flour and 
therefore makes a lighter, more tender 
cake. Most baking-powder mixtures are 
better when the more readily raised 
pastry flour is used. However, if bread 
flour must be used. measure two table- 
spoonfuls less for every cupful of flour 
called for in a recipe. 

Many a good cake has been spoiled 
because of time lost in searching for some 
needed materials. I can not emphasize 
too strongly the need of having all utensils 
and necessary ingredients ready for usc on 
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the working table or close at 
hard. The cake pans should be 
greased, and the oven heating, 
before the cake mixing is started. 
Do not use butter for greasing 
your pans; butter is not only ex- 
pensive but it burns readily and 
leaves a rather salty, displeasing 
taste on the outside of the cake. 
Rather use one of the vegetable 
fats or oils and grease the pans 
lightly but sufficiently. Then 
sprinkle the bottom and sides of 
the pan with flour, invert, and 
strike sharply in order that most 
of the flour may be shaken out, 
leaving only a light film of flour 
in the pan. If preferred the pans 
may be lined with paper, but if 
this is done, the paper should be 
greased as well as the pans. 
Angel cake pans should not be 
greased. 

After all too much can not be 
said with regard to the baking of 
a cake. First the pans should be filled 
correctly with the cake mixture. Be par- 
ticularly careful to fill the corners and 
sides of the pan, leaving a slight depres- 
sion in the center. When baked, the cake 
will then be flat on top. A “hilly” cake 
generally means that the batter was not 
spread out correctly in the pan. 

The hit-or-miss baking of cake has been 
solved by the use of an oven thermometer. 
If you do not already own such a ther- 
mometer we should advise you to purchase 
one at once and make your baking a sure 
and safe one. The following temperatures 
for baking cakes were fixed after making 
exhaustive tests and trials in the INst1- 
TUTE kitchen. For a plain cake in sheet 
or cup form, have an oven registering 375° 
F. for thirty minutes. A plain loaf cake 
will require a 350° F. oven for forty-five 
minutes. A plain cake in layer form re- 
quires a 375° F. oven for twenty minutes. 
A loaf fruit cake requires a 325° F. oven for 
one and one-quarter hours. A very large 
fruit cake requires a 275° F. oven for 
three to four hours. Sponge cake requires 
a 320° F. oven for one hour. An angel 
cake requires a 320° F. oven for one hour. 
Gingerbread requires a 325° F. oven for 
35 minutes. Be sure that the oven has 
reached the temperature desired before 
the cake is put into the oven, and care 


Compare the lists of ingredients shown here for 


Above and below are shown a one-egg and a two- 
egg cake illustrating safe economy in cookery 


must be taken to maintain this tempera- 
ture throughout the entire baking. Do 
not move a cake while in the oven, until 
it has risen to its full height. After that 
there is little danger of the cake falling. 
Open the oven door as often as necessary, 
provided it is done carefully and slowly. 
It is the rush of cold air into the oven 
which causes the cake to fall. 

After the baking is completed, invert 
the cake on a wire cake rest or cooler. If 
it sticks, loosen it around the edges with a 
knife and leave it inverted to be helped 
out by its own weight. 

Perhaps the most popular and most 
commonly used cake is the plain white 
cake. But you say: “The only recipe 
which I can rely upon calls for two eggs, 
and I can not use two eggs each time I 
wish to make cake. If I only knew of a 
less expensive recipe which I was sure 
would give just as good a result!” 

Right here Goop HouSsEKEEPING INSTI- 
TUTE can help you further. You can make 
a plain white cake, a chocolate cake, a 
sponge cake, a fruit cake, or a gingerbread 
which will be economical yet tender and 
delicious. 

The standard two-egg cake recipe calls 
for one-third cupful of butter, one cupful ot 
sugar, two eggs, one-half cupful of milk, 
one-half teaspoonful of salt, two and one- 


Stk fcaspoontuls 


baking pewde 


half teaspoonfuls of baking-pow- 
der, one and three-quarter cup- 
fuls of pastry flour, and one-half 
teaspoonful of vanilla. Measure 
the dry ingredients and mix and 
sift all,save the sugar together. 
Measure the butter and place in 
a mixing bowl. In measuring all 
kinds of fat we find the following 
method convenient and accurate. 
This recipe calls for one-third 
cupful of butter. Fill your 
measuring cup with cold water 
up to the two-thirds mark on the 
cup. Then drop pieces of short- 
ening in the water until the water 
level is brought up to the one- 
cupful mark, being sure that the 
shortening, when dropped in the 
cup, is covered with water. 
Then pour off the water, and 
the shortening left in the cup 
represents one-third cupful. Ap- 
ply the same principle in measur- 
ing other amounts of shorten- 
ing. After measuring the butter for the 
two-egg cake recipe add the sugar, and 
cream until light. Then add the eggs 
well beaten, the milk, and the dry in- 
gredients. The two latter may be added 
alternately, always beginning with the 
flour. Pour into the pan and bake as 
directed above. 

The InsTITUTE used the same recipe, 
making necessary changes that enable you 
to use but one egg. It is less expensive, 
because it uses vegetable fat in place of 
butter as well as saving on eggs. By 
weight, this cake when baked differs less 
than five ounces from the two-egg cake 
described above. In fact, it lacked only 
the actual weight of the materials not 
used. This recipe calls for one-fourth 
cupful of vegetable fat, three-fourths cupful 
of sugar, one egg, one-half cupful of milk, 
one and one-half cupfuls of pastry flour, 
two and one-half teaspoonfuls of baking- 
powder, three-fourths teaspoonful of salt, 
and one-half teaspoonful of vanilla. Mix 
and bake as in the two-egg cake. In this 
recipe you will note the substitution of 
vegetable fat for butter and the subse- 
quent increase of the amount of salt re- 
quired. 

The InstTiruTE then went one step 
further in reducing the one-egg cake to a 
cake using only (Continued on page 112) 
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making the one-egg and two-egg cakes pictured above 





My Chutney 


2 cupfuls preserved gin- 10 bay-leaves 


ger with sirup 114 teaspoonfuls whole 
15 apples allspice 
black 


9 gTeen sweet peppers 
2 chilli.peppers 

3 cupfuls vinegar 

I cupful water 


14 teaspoonful 

mustard seec 
1g teaspoonful cloves 
I peund brown sugar 
1 tablespoorful salt 





Cut the ginger in small pieces; pare 
and slice the apples thin; remove the seeds 
from the peppers and slice them thin. 
Place the allspice, mustard seed, and 
cloves in a small cheese-cloth bag. Put 
all the ingredients together and_ boil 
gently until thick. Bottle while hot. 
> B. Bentley, 15 Hemingway Ave., New Rochelle, 


Maryland Relish 
I quart green tomatoes 14 tablespoonful allspice 
2 quarts cabbage 34 tablespoonful mustard 
5 medium-sized onions seed 
; tablespoonfulturmeric 2 tablespoonfuls salt 
6 red peppers 
I quart vinegar 
14 tablespoonful celery seed 
1 cupful sugar 
Slice the tomatoes thin and 
let them stand overnight in 
salted water. In the morning 
drain and add the _ thinly 
sliced cabbage, onions, and red 
peppers chopped fine. Put the 
vinegar in the preserving kettle, 
add sugar, spices and turmeric, 
then the vegetable mixture, and 
scald thoroughly. Put up in 
small jars or jelly tumblers and 
seal with paraffin. 
Mis. E. R. Sigel, New York City. 


English Chutney Sauce 
(with mint) 
14 pound ripe tomatoes 


I pound tart apples 
2 cupfuls granulated sugar 


3 large peppers 
12 small onions 
46 cupful chopped mint leaves 
1'; cupfuls seeded raisins 
3 cupfuls vinegar 
2 teaspoonfuls dry mustard 
2 teaspoonfuls salt 

Chop the tomatoes, add the 
salt, and mix. Chop the apples, 
onions, raisins, and peppers, 
and add mint. Scald and cool 
the vinegar, add the sugar and 
mustard. Mix all together and 
allow to stand at least ten 
days before using. Serve with 
lamb. This will keep indeti- 





Tested Contributions 


Pickles like these spell zest for the winter menus 


The Packiiag Season 


to the 





nitely and is the better for standing 
several months. It may be put into 
pint preserve jars, if you wish; shake them 
occasionally. This relish has the advan- 
tage of not requiring any cooking and is 
entirely different from the usual chutney 
sauce. 

Mrs. W. L. Eaton, 11 Elm Street, Concord, Mass. 


Quick Cabbage Chow-chow 


Storage 





Cabinet 




















and white mustard seed. Add the vinegar 
and alum; let all boil up, then pour it 
over the cabbage; cover tightly. This 
chow-chow may be made in the winter if 
relishes become scarce. 

Mrs. W. L. Eaton, 11 Elm Street, Concord, Mass. 


Green Tomato Catchup 


6 quarts green tomatoes 1 teaspoonful celerv seed 
1!4 cupfuls white vinegar 1 teaspoonful mustard 


1 large head white cab- 
bage 

2 green peppers 

1 teaspoonful celery seed 

Small lump alum 

I pint small onions 


‘4g pound brown sugar 


Chop all very fine, mix, sprinkle lightly 


with salt, and let 


drain for three hours. 
the brown sugar, celery seed, and black 


WHAT 


With Mutton use 
With Lamb 


With Cold Roast Beef 
With Steak 


With Fowl 


With Ham 
With Corned Beef 
With Sliced Tongue 


With Veal 
With Roast Pork 
With Fried Scallops 


With Oysters 
With Clams 


With Raw Oysters 
With Raw Clams 
With Baked Beans 


Vith Boiled 
or Baked Fish 





14 pound light brown seed 
2 tablespoonfuls salt ros ml eee I teaspoonful black pep- 
1f cupful black mustard 3 ja 3 ae salt 4 we: aa 
seed 1 tablespoonful groun 2 teaspoonful cinnamon 
\% cupful white mustard allspice f 13 medium-sized onions 
seed 2 cuptuls water 


About I quart vinegar 


stand an hour, then 
Mix in a kettle 


to SERVE 


Mint Chutney | : 
Currant Jelly with Mint 
and Lemon 


East India Chutney 


Cranberry Sauce 
Currant Jelly 


Mustard Pickle 
Mustard Pickle 


Horseradish with whipped 
or sour cream 


Currant Jelly 
Chilli Sauce 


Apple Sauce 
Currant Jelly 
Cranberry Sauce 
Cabbage Chow-chow 


Catchup 
Tartar Sauce | 
Russian Dressing 


Horseradish 
Pepper Sauce 
Catchup 


Mustard Pickle 
Chilli Sauce 
Piccalilli 


Sour Pickles 
Pepper Relish 


Wash the tomatoes and cut them in 
quarters. 
soft; mash them through a sieve. 
the onions put through a food-chopper 
and the rest of the ingredients. 
slowly until thick. Bottle. 

makes about 4 pints. 
Mrs. George Bering (address unknown). 


Boil them with the water until 
Add 


Cook 
The recipe 


Uxbridge Mustard Pickle 


I quart large cucumbers 

I quart tiny cucumbers 

I quart tiny white onions 

I quart tiny green tomatoes 
I quart large green tomatoes 
2 large heads cauliflower 

8 green peppers 

ly cuptul salt 

3 cupfuls sugar 

I ounce turmeric 

1% cupfuls flour 

16 pound dry mustard 


7 


1 gallon vinegar 

Slice the large cucumbers be- 
fore measuring. Halve the tiny 
green tomatoes and cut the 
large ones in slices and then in 
quarters. Separate the cauli- 
flower into flowerets and cut 
the green peppers into small 
dice. Place all the vegetables 
except the cucumbers in a 
large kettle. Pour the vinegar, 
scalding hot, over them and 
allow the mixture to just come 
to a good boil. Mix all the 
other ingredients together and 
moisten with a little cold 
vinegar. Then stir into the hot 
mixture carefully that it may 
not lump, add the cucumbers 
and let come to boil, stirring 
constantly. Boitle hot. 

Florence Spring, Concord, Ma 


(Continued on page 94) 
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Roast Breast of Fowl garnished with Yorkshire 
Pudding is a new way of serving an old fow! 


When oniy fragments of the fowl are left, serve 
it as a curry in a border of fluffy mashed potato 


HEN the poultry keeper begins 

to weed out his stock, prices 

tumble as the old birds are 

hurried to market. If you 
yourself are the fancier, it will pay you 
to shut up the biddies for a week or 
two on a diet of corn-meal, for a scrawny 
fowl is never desirable, while a heavy, well- 
larded one will yield at least a pint of clear 
golden fat as good as butter for many 
culinary purposes. As to the meat, for 
richness and flavor it compares with spring 
chicken just as beef does with veal. 
“But tough,” ycu say? Absolutely not! 
As tender as a broiler when properly 
cooked, If your bird is large and the 
family small, you may serve a handsome 
succession of dishes indefinitely varied 
to suit the tastes of all the family. 

For Roast Breast cf Fowl, select a fow] 
weighing from four to six pounds. With a 
sharp knife remove the legs, wings, neck, 
and lewer joints of the vertebral cclumn, 
leaving the rest of the carcass—the breast 
and back—whole. Place all in a stewpan 
together with one large onion and one 
sweet pepper sliced fine, one tablespoonful 
of lemon juice, a blade of mace, one tea- 
spoonful of celery seed, one tablespocnful 
of salt, and one-quarter teaspconful cf 
pepper. Cover with boiling water and 
simmer gently for two hours or more, re- 
plenishing the water when necessary. 
When tender, remove the 
fowl from the tiquor and 
allow to coo]. Then care- 
fully remove the breast 
meat from the bone, leav- 
ing the meat as nearly in- 
fact as possible. Make 
Comcrisp Dressing, using 
the recipe which follows, 
and arrange it in a brcil- 
Ing pan in the shape of an 
oval mound. Lay the 
breast meat over the 
mound, securing the skin 
with skewers. Lay over 
Ita few strips of fat 
bacon, and bake for an 
hour in a hot oven, turn- 
Ing and basting it occa- 
sionally. Serve with 
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highly seasoned brown gravy containing 
the chopped liver. 

For Corncrisp Dressing measure four 
cupfuls of corn flakes. Crush them finely 
in a bowl and add one tablespoonful of 
chicken fat, one-fourth pound of sausage 
meat, one medium-sized onion, and two 
stalks of celery chopped fine. Add one 
egg or one-fourth cupful of thin cream 
or rich milk if you prefer a moist 
dressing. 

The drumsticks likewise make delicious 
little stuffed birds for a téte-a-téte meal. 
Simmer them until the bones and tendons 
are easily removed; then stuff and roast 
as above, supplementing the dish with an 
additional loaf of dressing. 

The legs and wings, even without the 
breast, make a delicious dish if served in 
this manner. Jcint carefully, removing 
the wing tips, and simmer gently for two 
hours as directed above. Then dredge 
each piece lightly with flour seasoned with 
salt and pepper, and dip in a beaten egg 
to which one tablespoonful of water has 
been added. Roll in fine breadcrumbs or 
corn-meal. Lay in a dripping pan without 
overlapping, and bake in a hot oven for 
half an hour, basting liberally with chicken 
fat or margarin. Serve with a cream 
sauce, using as a foundation the fat left 
in the pan. 

Perhaps your taste runs to chicken pie. 


Perhaps you prefer a chicken pie topped with a batter crust 
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Every Recipe Tested by the Department of Cookery 


If so, cut up tke bird and cook as above 
until the meat is easily remeved from the 
bones. Arrange in a deep dish and make 
at least one quart cf rich gravy as follows: 
Melt three tablespoonfuls of chicken fat cr 
margarin in a saucepan. Add six table- 
spoonfuls of flour and stir until thoroughly 
mixed. Add gradually three cupfuls of 
chicken broth and, last, one cupful of rich 
milk or cream, one and one-half teaspoon- 
fuls of salt, and one-eighth teaspoonful of 
pepper. Cook to a smooth, creamy sauce 
and pour over the meat, reserving enough 
sauce for the gravy boat. Instead of the reg- 
ulation crust try the following recipe for 
Batter Crust. Sift together two cupfuls 
of bread flour, four teaspoonfuls cf baking 
powder, and one teaspoonful cf salt. 
Add two tablespoonfuls of melted fat, 
one beaten egg, and a scant cupful 
of milk. The mixture should be thick 
enough to drop in small rounds over 
the surface of the pie. Bake at 450° F. 
for five minutes; then at 4co° F. for ten 
minutes. 

Here is one of the finest and least com- 
mon ways of cooking an old fowl, as good 
now as in the days cf grandma’s bean pot 
and brick oven. Joint up the chicken and 
roll each piece in flour seasoned with salt 
and pepper. Unless the tow] is very fat, 
add one-quarter pound of salt pork cut in 
cubes. Arrangein a deep casserole and cover 
with one quart of hot 
milk. Heat a soapstone 
radiator to 450° F. Place 
the casserole on top of the 
radiator in the fireless 
cocker and bake fer five 
hours. Reheat before 
serving. Both meat and 
gravy are delectable, and 
the dish may be va- 
ried by adding dumplings 
or Yorkshire Pudding. 
or browning the joints in 
hot bacon or sausage fat. 

Yorkshire Pudding, 
Chicken Style. Sift to- 
gether one cupful of flour, 
one teaspoonful of baking 
powder, and one-half tea- 
(Continued on page 110) 
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CTOBER is the last month when 

We can count on a variety of 

vegetables fresh from the garden. 

The yield of the October garden 
is variable from year to year, according 
to the holding off of hard frosts. In 
my vicinity, the latitu e of Boston, we 
sometimes lose the tender vegetables, 
such as string-beans, shell beans, corn, 
summer squashes, tomatoes, etc., about 
the tenth of September. If we can weather 
that seemingly threatening date, the ban 
seems lifted, and the middle of October or 
later finds us enjoying all of them. 

All sorts of beans are in perfection 
now. Beans are rich in protein and should 
be used freely while in season instead of 
meat. They lend. themselves well to 
savory combinations. Try Delmonico 
Beans and Spaghetti. Fry six thin slices 
of bacon until crisp; remove from the fire 
and keep hot. Into the fat put six large 
tomatoes peeled and cut in small pieces, 
one and one-half teaspoonfuls of salt, one 
teaspoonful of sugar, one-fourth  tea- 
spoonful of black pepper. a minced green 
pepper, a small onion shredded, and two 
cloves. Simmer, stirring. until cooked and 
thick like a sauce. Then add a pint of 
cooked horticultural or lima beans and 
three cupfuls of cooked spaghetti, both of 
which have been cooked in salted water. 
Let all get very hot, pour on a deep 
platter, garnish with the bacon and 
parsley, and serve. 

Concordia Combination. Use one pint 
each of shredded string-beans, horticul- 
tural or lima beans, and fresh corn. Cook 
the string-beans for a few minutes, until 
the green color is set, in boiling water to 
which has been added one teaspoonful cach 
of salt and sugar and 
one-fourth teaspoon- 
ful of soda; then 
add the horticultural 
beans and simmer 
until both are tender. 
Drain and add one 
pint of hot,  well- 
seasoned tomato 
sauce, and when it 
boils up, add the 
fresh corn and boil six 
minutes. Watch care- 
fully lest it burn, 
taste to see if suffi- 
ciently seasoned, add 
two tablespoonfuls of 
butter, and serve. 
When cutting the corn 
off the cob, score 
it down the middle, 
slice off the tips of 
the kernels, and press 


out the rest of the 
pulp. 
Succotash. Cook a 


pint of shelled lima 

beans until tender in 

just enough water to 
54 


Fresh from the garden! 


Timely Vegetable Cookery 


By Florence Spring 


Every Recipe tested by the Department of Cookery 





cover well; then add an equal amount 
of uncooked young corn cut from the 
ear as above, cook six minutes, stirring 
occasionally, add one teaspoonful each 
of salt and sugar and one tablespoonfvl 
of butter, and serve very hot. Allow 
the water to boil away so that only a 
few spoonfuls remain when the corn is 
added. Thick cream may be used in- 
stead of butter and gives a delicious 
flavor and richness. 

Shredded String-Beans. Remove the 
tops and tails and strings, if there are any, 
from the beans, and cut them in fine 
slivers with a bean shredder. If you have 
not this, lay each bean ona board and with 
a sharp knife shred in thin, lengthwise 
slices. slanting the cut so that the pieces 
are about two inches long. In a kettle 
put two quarts of boiling water; add a 
teaspoonful each of salt and sugar and one- 
fourth teaspoonful of soda. Let boil up, 
add the prepared beans, and boil rapidly, 
uncovered, about forty-five minutes or 
until tender. Drain, add to-a pound of 
beans two tablespoonrfuls of butter, half a 
cupful of tomato sauce, and one table- 
spoonful of finely minced onion. Let all 
simmer five minutes or so and serve on a 
hot platter with a ring of small boiled 
onions around. 

French String-Beans. Shred or cut 
string-beans fine and cook as above until 
tender. Put into a casserole with one 
tablespoonful each of chopped parsley and 
onion, three tablespoonfuls of cooking oil, 
and one cupful of highly seasoned tomato 
sauce or stewed tomato. Cover and bake 
slowly one-half hour after they begin to 
simmer, stirring occasionally. This may 
be served from the casserole at the table. 





No diet is complete without them 









Brussels Sprouts are one of the finest 
late vegetables. I know no better way of 
cooking them than to scallop them with 
cheese. Poil the prepared sprouts, first 
letting them soak in slightly salted water 
one-half hour, until tender, but not broken, 
salting them the last part of the time. 
Drain thoroughly, place in a shallow 
baking-dish buttered, and pour over them 
one pint of rather thick, higtly-seasoned 
white sauce. Combine carefully and cover 
the top with a thick layer of grated 
yellow cheese. Set in a hot oven until 
the cheese is melted and of a rich golden 
brown. 

Hamburg Steak with Border of Brussels 
Sprouts. Broil one pound of Hamburg 
steak with which has been ground a slice 
of fat salt pork. Lay on a very hot 
platter, season liberally with salt, pepper, 
and butter, and surround with a ring of 
hot, cooked Brussels sprouts. Pour 
between the steak and the sprouts a 
cupful or more of very hot, well-seasoned 
tomato sauce. 

There are usually plenty of peppersin 
the garden and market which are in per- 
fection in October. For stuffing remove 
the seeds and parboil a few moments that 
they may be tender enough to eat with 
their contents. They may be filled with 
any variety of leftovers moistened with 
a cream or tomato sauce. Cover the tops 
with grated cheese or buttered crumbs and 
bake in a hot oven until well browned. 
Pour a little boiling water around them 
while baking. 

Friday Stuffed Peppers. Flake one 
small can of tuna fish and mix with it an 
equal amount of diced, cooked potatoes. 
Moisten with three-fourths cupful of well- 
seasoned white sauce. 
Add one _ teaspoonful 
of scraped onion, one- 
half teaspoonful o! 
salt, and one-eighth 
teaspoonful of pepper: 
Fill the parboiled 
peppers with this mir- 
ture. Cover the tops 
with grated cheese 
and brown richly. 

Sweet Potatoes are 
most plentiful aré 
perfect in ‘ October 
To make Mrs. Howes 
Scalloped Sweet Pota- 
to and Apple, boil si 
medium-sized _ sweet! 
potatoes, peel and cu 
in quarter-inch slices 
and put in layers m2 
buttered baking-dish. 
alternating with layers 
of thinly sliced mpe 
apples, using about 
four apples. Sprinkle 
each layer of apples 
with a little brow! 
(Continied on paige t53 
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FE never print a pic- 

ture of a mere man 
unless he has done some- 
thing that is unusual and 
very much worth while. 
You may never have heard 
of J. C. Penney, but he 
is worth hearing about 
because of the unusual 
thing he has done. By 
choosing the right kind 
of men and men with the 
right kind of wives he 
has made $500 grow into 
$15,000,000, and one little 
store grow into 297 big 
ones. Would you go with 
your husband if Pen- 
ney should choose him? 


PENNEY*S§ PLAS 


It s founded 


Well-established mer- 
operating 297 retail 


MEN WANTED. 
cantile concern 
stores offers: 

1. Long and continuous hours of work. 

2. The work itself, hard, ceaseless, 
trying, testing. 

3. The work-drive unrelenting, day in 
and day out. 

4. And for it, a small living salary, 
perhaps less than you are getting now. 


HE employer who picks men by 
the above advertisement must 
be sure of the kind of man he 
wants. By the same token he 
must know the kind of wives who make 
successes of that kind of men, for the man 
who means business after he answers such 
an advertisement, and can prove it to a 
man who is a keen judge of human nature, 
o:ten has a wife who can help him in his 


upon cooperat on between a man and his wife 


By Roy Dickinson 


work. As a matter of fact, Mr. J. C. 
Penney, the employer back of the unusual 
want advertisement, has some pretty 
definite ideas about the kind of women 
who have helped the men who have helped 
make his business a tremendous success. 
For there is nothing tricky about the 
advertisement. Last year Mr. Penney inter- 
viewed over five thousand applicants who 
had sensed opportunity back of the appeal 
for men, and fram them he picked one 
hundred who will eventually become his 
partners—if they and their wives stand 
the testing process. This process. is a 
severe one. ‘‘Real success in business,” 
says Mr. Penney, “has never yet been 
obtained except through real sacrifice,” 


adding what is the key-note of his business 
creed, that ‘‘in making present sacrifices 
for future success a wife must be the real 
partner of her husband.” 

Often people make broad general state- 
ments about self-sacrifice, but in this case 
it comes from real experience and not 
theory. The man who makes this state- 
ment was born on a little farm in Missouri, 
the seventh of twelve children. His father 
was a preacher. At the age of nine he 
entered the list of capitalists with one 
Berkshire hog. His next venture was in 
watermelons, and they paid a_ profit. 
When he was nineteen he went to work 
in a general store, receiving twenty-five 
dollars for eleven months’ work. His 
willingness to do the hard, day-in-and-day- 
out work, such as washing windows, dusting, 
sweeping, and (Continued on page 85) 


5) 





OL Wr Years % | « 


as well 


CHoney Hunt = 


“Wh 


S8y Harrison Cady <e 


swingin 
his han 
honeyc 
Bear’s f 
ly curle 
happine 
“Hov 
friendly 
Pears t 
“Sure 
, at } ’ } munch ‘ 
““‘F AND sakes! What is the matter with you?” es ee Od ald “Nov 
said Mrs. Bear, as Ol’ Mr. Bear heaved a e ns, cage a” kindly, 
deep sigh. i Me fs SG 2 bf But li 
“‘T’m suffering terribly,’”’ he groaned. , wr ‘¢ Gt F | . RE MD) sat and 
“Suffering! What’s the matter?’ questioned his &: se \) £447 fe) aby a “Hu- 
wife. eq Arae : a ff 9 pr sey PY F Bear, m: 
“Oh, hum, I’ve developed a bad case of sweet- : : WALA "Ee 
tooth, and nothing will cure it but a good meal of 
honey.” 
“That’s strange,” observed his wife. ‘I’ve hada 
sweet-tooth myself all day calling for honey.” 
‘‘Hu-u-um,” said Mr. Bear. ‘“‘It’s surprising how 
catching that disease is. I suppose our babies have 
it, too.” 
““Of course they have! Did you ever know a 
cubby yet that didn’t have a sweet-tooth?” 
“Well,” said Mr. Bear, reaching for his hat, ‘‘if 


the whole family is coming down with it, I euess we 
had better shuffle right out and find a cure.”’ 


Soon, armed with an old ax, Mr. 
Bear and his wife and babies were off to 
the Great Forest bound on a honey 
hunt, their mouths watering from the 
attack of sweet-tooth as they scam- 
pered along. 

“Look for the old dead trees,”’ said 
Mr. Bear by way of instruction to his 
cubbies. ‘‘ Those bees are great fellows 
for hiding honey in hollow tree trunks.” 

For a long time they searched from 
one part of the forest to another with- 
out finding a single tree showing signs 
of honey, even though Mr. Bear tapped 
every tree carefully. He was forced 
to explain to the disturbed tenants 
sometimes that he had not come to call, 
as he was on a business trip. But no 
tree gave the echo of a hollow within. 





“Hu-u-um! It looks as though we might 
as well go home,” said he as late afternoon 
came. ‘There don’t seem to be any bees 
around here.” 

“None ’cepting me,” piped up a plaintive 
little voice right before him. 


“What’s that?’”’ exclaimed Mr. Bear in sur- ° 


prise. 
“T said there’s none of us bees around here 


’cept me,”’ piped up the small voice again. 

Mr. Bear’s eyes almost popped out of his 
head, for there, sitting right before him on the 
very edge of a mushroom which clung to the 
side of the old tree, was a tiny little bee, 
swinging his feet. And what’s more, right in 
his hand was a large, juicy piece of golden 
honeycomb. A look of joy spread over Mr. 
Bear’s face, and the corners of his mouth slow- 
ly curled into a great smile of anticipation and 
happiness. 

“Howdy-do, little Bee,’ said he very 
friendly-like. ‘‘I surely am glad to see you. 
Pears to me you like sweets.” 

“Sure,”’ said Mr. Bee, as he continued to 
munch the honeycomb. 

“Now, my little friend,’”? said Mr. Bear 
kindly, ‘‘where did you get that honey?” 

But little Mr. Bee did not answer. He only 
sat and swung his feet. 

“Hu-u-um, guess he’s a bit deaf,’’ said Mr. 
Bear, moving over and repeating his question. 


Mr. Bee did not move, and the only answer Mr. Bear received 
was a single drop of honey which splashed right on the tip of 
his nose as Mr. Bee took another bite. 

“I believe the little rascal is trying to have fun with me,” 
growled Mr. Bear to his wife. ‘I may as well end this nonsense 
right now.” Throwing his head back, he shouted at the top 
of his voice: ‘‘See here, Bee, we'll end this foolishness right 
now. You just tell me this minute where you got that honey, 
or I’ll fix you.” 

Little Mr. Bee, still swinging his feet, slowly rolled one of 
his bright little eyes around to its very corner, and in a pert little 
voice exploded, ‘‘ None of your business, you big fat bear!”’ 

Mr. Bear jumped right off the ground with a great, angry 
““Woof, woof! Here’s where I fix you, you sassy Bee,” and he 
jabbed the ax handle right at Little Mr. Bee. But Mr. Bee 
jumped aside, and the handle buried itself in the old tree trunk. 

Right then a curious thing (Continued on page 118) 
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“THE tro'ley interests of the state, through Senator Hartford, their representative here, have ordered me to 

vote for the Dewitt Canal Bill,” said Mary Freeman. ‘They have threatened to brand me as a grafter and a 
thief if I fail to obey. Mr. Hartford has taken advantage of my inexperience and hastricked me—’’ Bang! Too 
late the gavel of the astounded Sneaker came down upon the desk. Every member was on his feet, yelling! 





Those Most Concerned 


By 


HE executive committee of the 
State Suffrage Association had 
met to consider its course in the 
coming election, the first in the 
which women were to exercise 
full political rights. Mrs. Abbott, chair- 
man of the Committee, listened at- 
tentively to the suggestions of the other 
twc members, nodding her head approving- 
ly as they brought out pertinent points. 
When both finished and leaned back ex- 
pectantly, she spoke. 

“T think you’re both right,” she said 
crisply. “If we want to accomplish any- 
thing, we’ve got to show the men our 
power. But I don’t think we'll do it by 
indorsing the men candidates who declare 
for a particular pclicy in regard to this, 
that, or the other. The result won’t be 
conclusive; too many factors are involved. 
The man we indeorse may lose because of 
some personal reason that has nothing to 
dc with us. Then, of ccurse, if we indorse 
those who support a particular policy 
we'll be indorsing bcth Republicans and 
Democrats, and the result can net show 
our full strength, for lots of men, and 
women, too, will refuse to vote against 
their party. And, of course, where the 
candidates of both parties support the 
policy, we shall have no chance te show 
anything.” 

Mrs. Englewood and Miss Giles nodded, 
but they did not speak. They knew that 
their chairwoman must have something to 
offer in place of what she was deprecating. 
Ever since they had known her, they had 
found her criticism constructive and never 
merely destructive. ‘So they waited. 

“T propose,” resumed Mrs. Abbott, 
“that we indorse no man, but that we 
secure the nomination of as many women 
as possible on the minority tickets in 
every part of the state.” 

Mrs. Englewood and Miss Giles frowned, 
not from disapprobation but from failure 
to comprehend fully. 

“The minority tickets?”’ murmured Miss 
Giles. “Why?” 

“Because it’s easier to get nominations 
on them.” 

“But they’re surer to lose!”’ 

“That’s of no consequence. If we 
elect anybody this year, sc much the 
better. But we can get along without 
electing anybody if we can show the men 
that we’re to be reckoned with. If we do 
that we can get nominations on majorities 
two years from now.” 

Miss Giles’ eyes began to dance, but 
Mrs. Englewood’s were still clouded. “I 
don’t understand,” she said. 

“You will in a minute.” Mrs. Abbott 
leaned forward and spoke very earnestly. 
“You know how this state is divided po- 
litically. The eastern part is almost 
solidly Demecratic, and the western part 


state at 


Crittenden Marriott 


Illustrated by 
John Alonzo Williams 


UFFRAGE opens a new profession 

to women, and the world is waiting 
to see if they succeed in it as they 
have in the other fields they have 
made their own. We hope women 
wi'l never be too much at home in 
politi-s as they are now played. We 
do not want to see women “stand in 
with the gang.”” We do not want to 
see women “bosses.” We believe 
there is little danger. Women are 
moving into politics as a crusade — but 
in the very loftiness of their ideals 
there is danger. Here is a word of 
warning of the pitfalls in the new land 


is almost solidly Republican. In most 
parts of the east a Democratic nomination 
is equivalent to an election and the Re- 
publican nominations go begging; in the 
west conditions are exactly reversed. Very 
well! In the east we'll see the Republican 
leaders—quietly, of course—and urge the 
nomination of Republican women; and 
vice versa in the west. The leaders, Re- 
publicans and Democrats alike, will be 
only too glad to do what we ask, for 
they have nothing to lose; and they'll 
be glad enough to go through the motions 
of approving us by throwing us a few 
empty honors—particularly if they can 
find women who will subscribe liberally to 
their campaign funds.” 

“Still I don’t see,” 
Englewood. 

“You will! By this plan we can get 
scores of women nominated. All of them 
will probably lose, but all of them will 
undoubtedly run ahead of their tickets.” 

“Eh?” <A glimmer of comprehension 
dawned in Mrs. Englewood’s eyes. 

“They’re bound tc run ahead. They'll 
get their own party vcte to start with, 
and they'll get it in full, too, because of 
the novelty, if nothing else, this being our 
first election. Then they'll get the votes 
of most of the women. There’s scarcely 
a woman voter in the state who won't 
scratch her party ballot in favor of a 
woman candidate for this one time any- 
how. Then they'll get the votes of all 
the disgruntled men in the oppcsition 
party who want to take a crack at chiefs 
they have a_ grudge against. Last, 
they'll get a lot of complimentary votes 
from men who will feel perfectly safe in 
voting for them because they will feel 
sure that they can’t possibly win. Al- 
together, they'll all run ’way ahead, and 
some of them may even win. And if they 
all, or most of them, run ’way ahead, the 
next election will see beth parties on their 
knees begging us to accept their nomina- 
tions. Do you see now, Mrs. Englewood?” 

Neither of the other two women an- 
swered. They were too breathless. But 
their faces gave assent. 

“All right,’ went on Mrs. 


persisted Mrs. 


Abbott. 


“We've no time to lose. With your ap- 
proval I'll pick out two or three good 
Republican women for the east and two 
or three good Democratic women for the 
west and send them out to interview 
representative women in both east and 
west. Luckily we’ve got pretty full lists 
of those available. If we can get our 
people to come out spontaneously as 
candidates, so much the better. Where 
we can’t persuade any one to do that, 
we'll interview the men district leaders 
and get them to call on those that seem to 
be good prospects and urge one or more of 
them, in the name of the welfare of the 
state and the country, to take a stand in 
favor of political purity. There are a 
great many women who don’t want office 
and who would hate above all things to 
run for it, who will answer an appeal of 
that sort. And it’s a just appeal, too, for 
in nearly every district where one party 
has had everything its own way for years 
the gang has got control and ought to 
be turned out, no matter what party 
it belongs to. If a good woman runs 
against one of the gangsters, she'll get 
enough votes to scare some of them into 
being at least half honest for a while, 
anyway.” 

Thus it happened that, in due time, 
State Senator Charles Hartford, minority 
leader of the Third Senatorial district, and 
reputed chief of the legislative forces cf 
the state trolley system, called on Mrs. 
Mary Freeman, of Middleburg, to ask her 
to accede to the clamor of her fellow towns- 
men and accept the nomination for 
assemblyman for the Tenth Assembly 
District—the Tenth District being a part 
of the Third Senatorial District. 

Mrs. Freeman, who was a pretty little 
widow, comparatively young, with two 
handsome children, was frankly horrified. 
“Me! Run for the Jegislature?” she 
gasped. “Oh, I couldn’t.” 

Mr. Hartford smiled. He was a com- 
fortable-looking, friendly sort of man, 
not at all resembling the dreadful] cartoons 
cf politicians with which Mrs. Freeman 
was acquainted. If he had cloven hoojs, 
they were not apparent. 

“Why couldn’t you?” 
twinkling eves. 

“Why! Why!—I just couldn’t! 
don’t know enough!” 

Mr. Harttord laughed outright. “My 
dear Mrs. Freeman,” he said. “You 
haven’t any idea with what little wisdom 
the world is governed.” 

“But even so—Oh! No! It’s im- 
possible. Really it is! I—I’m -awfully 
grateful to you for asking me and—and 
all that, you know. But I can’t accept. 
I simply can’t.” 


he asked with 
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HETHER in a new house or 
a new apartment, or in an 
old one, the very first consid- 
eration, to secure a fresh and 
well-kent appearance, is the condition of 


the floors. What can be used that will 
protect the wood and at the same time 
can be cared for with a minimum of 
labor? For to most of us has come a 
period of lessened help in the home and 
the necessity for more clever, more 
intensive work on the part of the house- 
keeper. 

In the new house it is largely a question 
of deciding as to the wood to be used for 
these floors, its grain, its thickness, and 
its laying. There are practically three 
choices of wood; oak, in a seven-eighths 
inch thick board is preeminently the first 
choice, but not all housekeepers are pleased 
with the dull, neutral background of color 
that the oak floor produces in a room. 
They prefer the clearer, 
brighter tone of the maple 
floor. Aside from color, 
there is little to choose 
between these two in 
point of wear. More- 
over, a properly cut and 
laid pine floor can be 
finished so as to give al- 
most equal satisfaction 
with the so-called “hard” 
woods. In any case, be 
very sure that you se- 
cure a seasoned flooring. 
You will have no annoy- 
ance from warping and 
the appearance of cracks 
in the floor, provided the 
wood is thoroughly kiln 


dried before the floor is 
oo 
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Saving by Spending 


i HIS is possible only when every expenditure returns its full value. 
i Full value indeed is secured when you purchase equipment that has 
endured the weeks of technical and practical testing in the Department of 
Household Engineering. This is one of the departments of Goop HovuseE- 
KEEPING INSTITUTE, which is a research laboratory established and conducted 
| by Goop HousEKEEPING and situated at 105 West 39th Street, New York 
City. 


Floors: Their Finish and Care 


laid. Such warping and cracks are always 
due to unseasoned wood. It is especially 
trying just now because of the necessity, 
due to the war, of using a great deal of 
unseasoned lumber. 

Where your architect can not secure a 
guaranteed, seasoned floor, it would seem 
wiser to lay a soft wood temporary floor 
and wait for the more durable and more 
expensive wood until it can be secured in 
proper condition. But if you do this, 
treat the soft wood floor in finish as 
you would the hard wood floor. It is an 
erroneous impression that soft wood floors 
are not adaptable to the hard wood finish. 
On the contrary, it is the only finish that 
brings out their best qualities and gives 
them the longest life possible. When 
woods were plentiful, soft wood did not 
seem worth while to the builder, and con- 
sequently housekeepers have received the 
impression that there was nothing to do 


Tie cheese-cloth over the mops you use, to secure a smooth polish 
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but ‘“‘cover” a pine floor. But whether 
your floor is hard wood or soft pine, the 
first step in finishing the new floor is to 
decide whether you want varnished floors, 
shellacked floors, or waxed floors. It is 
not wise to mix the finish of wood floors. 
If you decide on shellacked floors, use them 
all over the house. It will simplify the 
tools for keeping them polished. and it 
will prevent the use of the wrong finish 
through mistake. Many a varnished floor 
that should have been polished off with 
the oil mop has been spoiled because, 
through error, the wax mop has_ been 
used instead. 

Here are some points that may help you 
decide which finish you want. The shel- 
lacked floor, especially maple, has a clear, 
yellow brilliant gloss that is selected by 
many housewives purely for its color value. 
It is possibly the hardest and most glassy 
finish. It is a finish that is just as durable 

as the quality of the 

shellac used. Remember, 

it is on top of the wood 
_ and not a part of it. The 
4 first cost of treating a 
shellac floor is compara- 
tively low. Because these 
floors must be scraped 
and reshellacked when 
they are scarred to the 
point of needing it, the 
upkeep cost should be 
taken into consideration. 

The varnished _ floor, 
like the shellac floor, 
penetrates to some ex- 
tent, but is a dressing 
more or less on top of the 
wood. Like shellac, var- 
nish can be used on 






















TI 
ria 


floors 
issue 
will b 
tell y 
wax, 
It 
fashio 
Was a 
possi 
in its 
With « 
charac 
ess of 
ing, it 
all the 
may Cc 
you ti 
the all 
which 
splinte 
time o 
withst: 
ful hor 
Pine fl 
this ho 
But 
filled t 
tepel ji 
half of 
away. 





These are the mate- 
rials which are need- 
ed for the new floor 


First remove all the varnish from an old, 
scarred floor by applying a varnish remover 


stains, and therefore, for woods which 
have no beauty of grain, it has a distinct 
advantage. ; 

The waxed floor is usually a disap- 
pointment to the housekeeper who 
first attempts this type of floor care, 
for the waxed floor, instead of looking its 
best after the first treatment, has only 
started on its trip toward real beauty. 
Year after year the waxed floor im- 
proves in appearance, because it is not 
possible to impart all the soft polish 
and to feed all the wax required into the 
wood at the initial treatment. 

But it is not possible in one article to 
tell you how to care for all these types of 
floors. In an article to appear in the next 
issue the varnished and shellacked floors 
will be discussed. This month I want to 
tell you just how to finish the floors using 
wax. 

It is difficult to realize that the old- 
fashioned treatment of scrubbing boards 
was about as wrong treatment as could 
possibly be devised. Wood is porous, and 
in its natural state these pores are filled 
With sap of a resinous, gummy, and oily 
character. When the wood, by the proc- 
ess of seasoning, is deprived of this fill- 
ing, it becomes a prey to all the dust and 
all the stains and all the discolorations that 
may come in contact with it as a floor. If 
you try to scrub these out, the water and 
the alkali in the soap exert a drying action 
Which opens the pores still wider and 
splinters and slivers the wood. So that in 
time only woods of the closest fiber can 
withstand the attacks of the too care- 
ful housekeeper. No wonder, then, that 
pine floors were held in small esteem by 
this housekeeper of the scrubbing brush! 

But if these pores of the wood are so 
filled that instead of absorbing dust, they 
tepel it, their lifetime is lengthened, and 
half of the drudgery of their care is done 
away. To do this, use a mixture of lin- 
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seed oil and turpentine, equal parts, with 
enough Japan dryer added to make the 


mixture harden overnight. Try out the 
proportions on a small piece of wood until 
you get a proportion adapted to your cli- 
mate and atmospheric conditions. Two 
coats will be needed, allowing each coat 
to dry. No stain will be required for the 
new floor, if oak. 

Personally, for pine floors and even for 
r-aple, I prefer to use a trace of umber in 
the filler. It takes away the yellow look, 
wich is never neutral as background, and 
makes them more nearly the color of oak. 
In the illustration at the top of the page 
you will notice the three planks—maple, 
pine, and oak. The uneven color in the 
pine plank in the center explains the de- 
sirability of a stain in finishing this wood. 
In these illustrations, we show you the 
materials you will need to use, the ap- 
plication of the filler, and finally the last 
stage, the application of paste wax. In 
putting this on the floor, enough turpen- 
tine may be added to the wax to make it 
apply fairly easily. Do net use so much 
that it changes from its paste character. 
It is harder work to rub in the hard paste, 
but it is safer than to use the turpentine. 
The turpentine tends to give it, if too much 
is used, a streaked appearance. Because 
floor wax has a tendency to dry out on the 
dealer’s shelves some turpentine may be 
required, but use it very sparingly. 


Then fill the pores 
with the filler pre- 
pared as directed 


Rub paste wax thoroughly into the wood 
and then polish, using a weighted brush 


That is all there is to it. The finishing 
of floors for waxing is so simple and so 
easy to do that it is not even neces- 
sary to call in skilled workers. But if 
you do call in the skilled worker, you 
will have to supervise every stage, for 
this treatment is not used by the aver- 
age contractor. 

There is just one type of hardwood 
floor that this kind of treatment is not 
adapted to. I call it the “hardwood 
carpet.” It is the parquet veneered 

floor patterned in blocks or strips. These 
blocks or strips are very thin and either 
glued to a foundation or to a laid floor. 
They are too thin to treat with filler. 
Such a floor should be shellacked. 

Just a word here with regard to the new 
kitchen floor. The InstrruTE believes in 
linoleum or linotile for the kitchen. We 
believe that the linoleum should be 
cemented to the floor, but it is not wise to 
cement it if the new house shows any in- 
dication that the boards laid in the kitchen 
were not seasoned. The warping due to 
unseasoned wood can not fail to buckle the 
linoleum, and the work will have to be 
done over again after the warping is com- 
pleted. Better leave it uncemented until 
it has stretched its maximum, then finish 
off the task of laying the floor. Only if 
you are sure the wood is seasoned lumber 
is it safe to cement at once. In this same 
connection the issue of printed linoleum 
has been brought up. This is not a bad 
choice where an inexpensive floor is de- 
sired, and especially where the housekeeper 
herself gives it care. We do not advise 
cementing it. Merely have it laid as 
smoothly as possible and care for it by 
wiping it over with liquid wax. Do not 
use too much, just enough to keep the 
linoleum smooth and prevent cutting into 
the pattern which, you must remember, is 
merely painted on. A printed linoleum 
that has worn (Continued on page 165) 
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LANKET washing should no 
longer be considered a bugaboo 
by the housekeeper. She need 
not look with distress at the pile 

of winter blankets which should have been 
washed last spring, or the summer blankets 
which must go away now. She need not 
resort to binding the blanket edges with 
cheese-cloth, or to any of the other methods 
of keeping blankets clean. 

The washing-machine has sufficiently 
lightened this task so that blankets may be 
washed more frequently in the home and 
need not be sent away to be cleaned. With 
this great boon to washing, it is quite 
possible to keep the blankets almost as 
sanitary as the sheets. As a labor saver, 
the machine can not be excelled for washing 
heavy pieces like blankets, because it 
eliminates all that tiresome, back-bending 
strain. Furthermore, the machine is by 
far the best way to wash blankets, because 
of its power to force the suds through the 
fiber without any harsh rubbing, which is 
apt to be a temptation when washing by 
hand. 

Blankets, whether all wool or partly wool, 
require the same care in washing 
as all other woolens. Keep the 
temperature for both washing and 
rinsing warm to medium hot, and 
use a neutral soap in either flake or 
jelly form, so that it will readily 
go into sclution. Make the jelly 
yourself by softening one cake of 
soap in two quarts of water. 

The first step in machine washing 
is to fill the tub up to the water line 
with water not above rro° Fahr- 
enheit, and put into it about two 
cupfuls of soap jelly. Then let the 
machine run for two to three 
minutes to whip up a suds. If the 
solution seems to need more soap, 
add enough to produce a good, rich 
suds. Wash one blanket at a time 
if the blankets are double; if single, 
wash two together. Allow about 
fifteen minutes for the washing 
period, or longer if necessary, 
depending upon the amount of 
soil. 

Blankets, like all woolen pieces, 
should never be wrung hard or 
twisted. Put them through the 
wringer, but release the tension of 
the rolls so that there is scarcely 
any pressure at all. In the lower 
illustration you can actually see a 
space between the two rolls, 
showing the preparation for blanket 
wringing. 

The wash water may look dark, 
but do not discard it, as it is still 
good as a dirt solvent and will 
al! be removed in the rinsing. In- 


Completely disguised by a mass 
of suds, the blanket is shown 
raised to the top of the machine 
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Machine-Washed Blankets 


White 


and 


Fluffy 


stead, add more soap, work up a good 
suds, and use it to wash more blankets. 

The temperature of the rinse water 
should as nearly as possible approximate 
that of the wash water. Unless you have 
followed our talk on the washing of 
woolens, you will think us somewhat 
radical when we say that you should add 
some soap to each rinse water. It is for 
this reason—all wool, when new, contains 
a certain amount of natural animal oil, 
which, if removed, leaves the fabric hard 
and lifeless. By the use of some soap 
in each rinse water as well as in the wash 
water, and by using warm rather than hot 
water, this animal oil to a great extent can 
be prevented from coming out. Rinse the 
blanket two or three times or as often as 
necessary until a clean, soapy water is 
left. Let the machine run about five 
minutes for each rinse. For the first 
rinse use about one-half cupful of the soap 
jelly and reduce the amount in each suc- 
ceeding rinse. The whole point is to rinse 


in a soapy water and not a clear one. 
Bluing is both unnecessary 
desirable for blankets. 


and un- 


They naturally 



















































have a creamy tint which looks iar better 
undisguised. 

Select a clear, breezy day for the process, 
so that the drying will be rapid. Quick 
drying is one of the secrets of restoring the 
fluffy lightness to the blankets. The ideal 
way to dry blankets is to spread them on 
the lawn, thus eliminating any possibility 
of stretching. A sheet underneath the 
blanket will prevent its becoming soiled 
from grass or insects. If the space is 
limited, spread the blankets over a line, 
taking pains to have an equal weight on 
either side of the line and to have the edges 
and corners meet. 

For those of us who are not fortunate 
enough to possess a washing-machine there 
are various types of hand devices available. 
These devices are more or less modified 
suction cups attached to long handles, and 
the mechanics of their cleaning are produced 
by suction and friction. The value-of 
these devices, however, lies in the stead- 
iness and precision of the strokes, and the 
efficiency will depend entirely upon the 
strength and skill of the operator. The 
secret of maintaining one’s strength when 
using a device of this type is 
to work with a perfectly straight 
back. If the tub is portable, put 
it on the floor: if it is stationary, 
stand on a box or stool so that 
stretching will be unnecessary. 
After the washing, wring gently 
with a hand wringer, taking care to 
loosen the tension of the rolls. 
Then rinse with the hand washer, 
using soap in the water as pre- 
viously directed. Even for occa- 
sional use, the purchase of one of 
these hand devices will repay you. 
They have been found great labor 
savers for washing and rinsing not 
onlv blankets, but all large pieces 
where the soil is general. 

Down quilts can be machine- 
washed too, and excellent results 
can be produced with the better 
quality. Wash them in warm, sudsy 
water just as you would the blankets, 
and «hen rinse at least twice 10 
clear, warm water. Quilts should 
be washed on a clear, windy day. 
During the drying change the 
position on the line as often as 
possible and shake the quilt 
lightly to redistribute the down 
and to aerate the tufted se-ticns. 
After the quilt is thoroughly dry, 
the satin or sateen trimming may 
be smoothed out with a warm iron. 

Quilts filled with cotton batting 
can not be washed with any great 
satisfaction, because the tufts ol 
cotton bunck up, and it is imposs!- 
ble to respread them evenly. 


In the lower illustration note the 
space between the rolls, indicat- 
ing a loosened tension for wringing 
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It suggests that we give 
enough thought to the pur- 
chase of our food and plan- 
ning of our menus to result 
in eating for efficiency 


of Housekeeping 


Good Food and its Relation to Success 
Wallace 





HE American man and the Amer- 

ican woman who fare forth from 
home every morning to enter the 
strenuous conditions of modern 
competition find it necessary to measure 
up to high standards of efficiency. Nat- 
urally, those who advance to the day’s 
duty fortified by just the right kind, 
quality, and quantity of food, will stand 
a better show of winning out than the 
unfortunate people who have partaken of 
muddy coffee, scorched cereal, and chipped 
toast, against which long-suffering stomachs 
are liable to protest for hours afterward. 

Those who are doing brain work or who 
are engaged in sedentary occupations 
usually prefer a light meal at noon, so that 
the afternoon’s output of ideas need not be 
interrupted or halted. Those who labor 
strenuously or who are of a nervcus tem- 
perament and are likely to use up energy 
almost before it is made will be the better 
for something in the way of refreshment 
in the nature of a food beverage about 
four or five o’clock in the afternoon. The 
modern habit of dinner at night is a 
sensible one, for then there is time for the 
family to get together about the home 
board to enjoy a leisurely meal, after 
which the evening paper is read by the open 
fire, or an entertainment or social gather- 
ing attended to afford a change of interest. 

The man or woman who lives on well- 
cooked food has more ambition ard more 
strength to do the worth-while things in 
life than the one who eats irregularly and 
amid unpleasant surroundings. 

It is a true saying that oftentimes those 
teared in the same family are very different. 
This was plainly shown in the case of two 
sisters who married two brothers. The 
sisters were quite unlike, but the brothers 
were much more similar than is usually 
the case. : 

The older sister, Sue, with her husband, 
Jokn, settled in a pleasant little home. 
She immediately declared that she was 
hot going to spend her life wearing out her 
brain hatching up things to eat. She 


By 


Gary 


Emma 








expressed the conviction so often read, that 
people could dig their graves with their 
teeth, and she didn’t propose to be a 
martyr to the grave-digging process. 

Without realizing it, she became a 
follower of this very cult. The pretty 
dining-room was closed except when 
visitors came. ‘To save washing, a little 
red tablecloth was spread on a table in the 
kitchen. Some plain, cheap dishes were 
purchased to save the more decorative 
set, and the cheapest silver and glassware 
were used to serve these meals. 

There was no intention on Sue’s part to 
starve John, but she took no pains to 
vary the meals or to serve them attrac- 
tively. John gradually underwent a 
change. He lost his old jovial smile and 
began to find excuses to stay down-town 
at night or go to the club. He began to 
develop stomach trouble, and his empioyer 
wondered why it was that John was 
logy in the afternoons. 

In five years’ time John had not pro- 
gressed at all. His salary had advanced 
slightly, but not in proportion to his 
expenses, and he was beginning to feel 
that the prospects of making any headway 
in the world were doubtful. He was all 
the more discontented because his brother 
Ralph was making such rapid strides. - 

Ralph and Eunice had started out in 
just about the same manner as the other 
family, only Eunice didn’t know how to 
cook at all, and Sue had some knowledge 
of the art. Eunice was happy as a bird all 
day long, making home attractive for 
Ralph’s coming at night and planning 
dainty, economical meals for him and their 
frequent guests. They always ate in the 
dining-room, for Eunice said she thought 
Ralph was entitled to the best she could 
give him. If the room was cool on a 
winter morning, an oil heater and later an 
electric heater supplied the supplementary 
heat needed, so they always ate in comfort. 
There were never any expensive meals, 
but everything was the best of its kind 
and done to a turn. 





Ralph was exceptionally fond of his 
wife and proud of his home, and he was 
constantly inviting his friends to run out 
to see them. The young couple were 
inseparable. When the baby came, they 
made plans to enjoy life more rather than 
less, and while Eunice was as anxious as 
any young mother of a small son should be, 
she said she was no more particular with 
him than in seeing to it that Ralph had 
just what /e needed. . 

Ralph was employed in the same big 
manufacturing plant as John, but the 
first brother’s ready smiles, alert mind, 
and cheerful outlook on life made him a 
favorite with his superiors. He advanced 
steadily step by step. Eunice was wise 
in that she didn’t spend in proportion to 
the increase in their fortunes, but she did 
see to it that Ralph should always feel a 
pleasant expectation of what the next 
meal would present. 

In five years’ time Ralph was taken into 
partnership. Sue never could understand 
it. John had his own ideas, and some- 
times he tried to give them to Sue, but it 
always seemed to hurt her feelings and to 
make her feel that he was criticizing. 

In the course of time, Eunice became 
the cleverest little cook in seven counties, 
and she always delighted in the attrac- 
tiveness of her food and service. It was 
never a bother to her to have some one 
drop in, but a happy occasion, because she 
knew what to do and how to do it. Her 
emergency shelf was always well stored, 
and first and last she and her family looked 
upon appetite, energy, and prosperity as 
closely related. 

It isn’t necessary that large amounts of 
money should be spent for food, but it is 
essential that thought and care should be 
mixed with every menu. Some day those 
who now look upon the preparation of meals 
as irksome may get the new vision—the big 
idea that food and progress are linked to- 
gether, and that without vision of the true 
place of good food in our daily lives from 
childhood to old age, the people perish! 
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HAD no sooner entered the house 
than I knew something was wrong. 
Though I had never been in so 
splendid a place before— it was one 

of those big houses just off Fifth Avenue 
—TI had a suspicion from the first that the 
magnificence covered a Secret disturbance. 
I was always quick to receive impressions, 
and when the black iron doors swung 
together behind me, I felt as if I were shut 
inside a prison. 

A second man in livery took my name, 
and when I explained that I was the new 
secretary, he delivered me into the charge 
of an elderly lady’s-maid, who looked as 
if she had been crying. Without speaking 
a word, though she nodded kindly enough, 
she led me down the hall and then up a 
flight of stairs at the back of the house to 
a pleasant bedroom in the third story. 
There was a great deal of sunshine, and 
the walls, which were painted a soft 
yellow, made the room very cheerful. 
It would be a comfortable place to sit in 
when I was not working, I thought, while 
the sad-faced maid stood watching me 
remove my wraps and hat. 

‘‘TIf you are not tired, Mrs. Vander- 
bridge would like to dictate a few letters,” 
she’ said presenilvy, and they were the 
first words she had spoken. 

“Oh, no, I am not a bit tired. Will 
you take me to her?” 

One of the reasons, I knew, which kad 
decided Mrs. Vanderbridge to engaze 
me was the remarkable similarity of our 
handwriting. We were both Southerners, 
and though she was now famous on two 
continents for her beauty, I couldn’t 
forget that she had got her early edu- 
cation at the little academy for young 
ladies in Fredericksburg. This was a bond 
of sympathy in my thoughts at least, 
and, heaven knows, I needed to remember 
it while I followed the maid down the 
narrow stairs and along the wide hall to 
the front of the house. 

In looking back after a year, I can re- 
call every detail of that first meeting. 
Though it was barely four o’clock, the 
electric lamps were turned on in the hall, 
and I can still see the mellow light that 
splashed over the staircase and lay in 
pools on the old pink rugs, which were so 
soft and fine that I felt as if I were walking 
on velvet turf. I remember the sound 
of music from a room somewhere on the 
first floor, and the s.ent of lilies and hya- 
cinths that drifted from the conservatory. 
I remember it well, every note of music, 
every whiff of fragrance, but most vividly 

I remember Mrs. Vanderbridge as she 
looked 2rourd, when the door opened, from 
the wood fire into which she had been 
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Author of “The Deliverance,” **Virginia,” etc. 
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No one can escape being thrilled 

by stories dealing with the 
supeinatural. From telepathy to 
ghosts, all subjects outside the bor- 
ders of every-day living have a fascin- 
ation for us. Ellen Glasgow has 
written a remarkable story of a visi- 
tant from the world beyond the 
grave—that greatest mystery mortals 
know—a strange story, that winds 
through shadowed ways to a stranger 
conclusion, Ellen Glasgow’s own 


gazing. Her eyes caught me first. They 
were so wonderful that for a moment I 
couldn’t see anything else; then I took 
in slowly the dark red of her hair, the 
clear pallor of her skin, and the long, 
flowing lines of her figure in a tea-gown of 
blue silk. There was a white bearskin 
rug under her feet, and while she stood 
there before the wood fire, she looked as 
if she had absorbed the beauty and color 
of the house as a crystal vase absorbs 
the light. ; 

Only when she spoke to me, and I 
went nearer, did I detect the heaviness 
beneath her eyes and the nervous quiver 
of her mouth, which drooped a little 
at the corners. Tired and worn as she 
was, I never saw her afterward—not even 
when she was dressed for the opera— 
look quite so lovely, so much like an ex- 
quisite flower, as she did on that first 
afternoon. When I knew her better, I 
discovered that she was a changeable 
beauty: there were days when all the color 
seemed to go out of her, and she looked 
dull and haggard, but at her best no one 
I’ve ever seen could compare with her. 

She asked me a few questions, and 
though she was pleasant and kind, I knew 
that she scarcely listened to my responses. 
While I sat down at the desk and dipped 
my pen into the ink, she flung herself 
on the couch before the fire with a move- 
ment which struck me as hopeless. For 
an instant the thought flashed through 
my mind that she had been taking some- 
thing—a drug of some sort—and that 
she was suffering now from ‘the after- 
effects of it. Then she looked at me 
steadily, almost as if she were reading my 
thoughts, and I knew that I was wrong. 
Her large, radiant eyes were as innocent 
as a child’s. 

She dictated a few notes—ali declining 
invitations— and then, while I still waited 
pen in hand, she sat up on the couch with 
one of her quick movements and _ said 
in a low voice: ‘‘I am not going out to- 


night, Miss Wrenn. I am not well 
enough. ” 
“Tam sorry for that.” It was all I 












could think of to say, for I did not under- 
stand why she should have told me. 
“Tf you don’t mind, I should like you 


to come down to dinner. There will be 
only Mr. Vanderbridge and myself.” 

‘Of course I shall come if you wish it.” 

I couldn’t very well refuse to do what 
she asked me, yet I told myself, while I 
answered, that if I had known she ex- 
pected me to make one of the family, I 
should never, not even at twice the salary, 
have taken the place. It didn’t take mea 
minute to go over my slender wardrobe 
in my mind and realize that I had nothing 
to wear that would look well enough. 

“‘T can see you don’t like it,” she added 
after a moment, almost wistfully, ‘‘but it 
won’t be often. It is only when we are 
dining alone.” 

This, I thought, was even queerer than 
the request—or command—for I knew 
from her tone, just as plainly as if she had 
told me in words, that she did not wish 
to dine alone with her husband. 

“T am glad to help you in any way—in 
any way that I can,” I replied, and I was 
so deeply moved by her appeal that my 
voice broke in spite of my effort to control 
it. After my lonely life I dare say I 
should have loved any one who really 
needed me, and from the first moment 
that I read the appeal in Mrs. Vander- 
bridge’s face I felt that I was willing to 
work my fingers to the bone for her. 
Nothing she asked of me was too much 
when she asked it in that voice, with that 
look. 

“T am glad you are nice,” she said, 
and for the first time she smiled—a 
charming, girlish smile with a hint of 
archness. ‘‘I knew you were a perfect 
lady,. of course,” she added roguishly, 
“because if you weren’t, Miss Matoaca 
wouldn’t have given you a diploma for 
deportment, but I really didn’t know you 
were so nice.” 

“But I’m not. I’m as hard as nails 
under the surface.” She seemed very 
young—scarcely more than a girl—and I 
knew that I should never again feel 
afraid of her. 

“But you won’t be hard to me. You 
will do everything I ask you to,” she said 
winningly. - ‘We shall get on beautifully. 
I know, because I can talk to you. My 
last secretary was English, and I frightened 
her almost to death whenever I tried to 


talk to her.” Then her tone grew 
serious. “You won’t mind dining with 
with us. Roger—Mr. Vanderbridee—! 


the most charming man in the world. ” 
“Ts that his picture?” 
“Yes, the one in the Florentine frame. 
Do you think we are alike?” 
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ME: VANDERBRIDGE came in and sat down in one of the big velvet chairs before the wood fire. 
He had not noticed me, for one of his moods was upon him, and I was about to slip out as noise- 
lessly as I could, when I saw that the Other One was standing in the patch of firelight on the hearth-rug 
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“Since you’ve told me, | notice a like- 


ness. 


Already I had picked up the Florentine 


frame from the desk and was eagerly 
searching the features of Mr. Vander 
bridge. It was an arresting face, dark, 
thoughtful, strangely appealing, and _pic- 
turesque—though this may have been 
due, of course, to the photographer. The 
more I looked at it, the more there grew 
upon me an uncanny feeling of familiarity, 
but not until the next day, while I was 
still trying to account for the impression 
that I had seen the picture before, did 
there flash into my mind the memory 
of an old portrait of a Florentine nobleman 
in a loan collection last winter. There 
was the same imaginative sadness in both 
faces, the same haunting beauty of feature, 
and one surmised that there must be the 
same rich darkness of coloring. The 
only striking difference was that the man 
in the photograph looked much older than 
the original of the portrait, and I remem- 
bered that the lady who had engaged me 
was the second wife of Mr. Vanderbridge 
and some ten or fifteen years younger, I 
had heard, than her husband. 

“Ts he really as handsome as that?” 
[ asked involuntarily. 

‘*He is a little older and sadder, that is 
all. When we were married, if was 
exactly like him.”’ For an instant she 
hesitated and then broke out almost 
bitterly, ‘“‘Isn’t that a face any woman 
might fall in love with, a face any woman 
—living or dead—would not be willing to 
give up?” 

Poor child, I could see that she 
overwrought and needed some one to talk 
to, but it seemed queer to me that she 
should speak so frankly to a_ perfect 
stranger. .I wondered why any one so rich 
and so beautiful should ever be unhappy— 
for I had been schooled by poverty to 
believe that money is a first essential of 
happiness—and yet her unhappiness was as 
evident as her beauty or the luxury that 
enveloped her. At that in- 
stant I felt that I hated 
Mr. Vanderbridge, for what- 
ever the secret tragedy of 
their marriage might be, | 
instinctively knew that the 
fault was not on the side of 
the wife. She was as sweet 
and winning as if she were 
still the reigning beauty in 
Miss Matoaca’s academy 
for young ladies. I knew 
with a knowledge deeper 
than any conviction that she 
was not to blame, and if she 
wasn’t to blame, then who 
could be at fault except her 
husband? 

In a few minutes a friend 
came in to tea with Mrs. 
Vanderbridge, and I went 
up-stairs to my room and 
unpacked the blue taffeta 
dress I had bought for mv 
sister’s wedding. 1 was still 
doubtfully regarding it when 
there was a knock at my door 
and the maid with the sad 
face came in to bring me a 
pot of tea. After she had 
placed the tray on the table. 
she stood nervously twisting 
«1 Napkin in her hands while 
she waited for me to leave 


Was 





pe - 


demands it. 


it or showing any interest in it. 


The Past 


my unpacking and sit down in the easy 
chair she had drawn up under the lamp. 

‘*How do you think Mrs. Vanderbridge 
is looking?” she asked abruptly, in a 
voice that held a breathless note of sus- 
pense. 

Her nervousness and the queer look in 
her face made me stare at her sharply. 
This was a house, I was beginning to feel, 
where everybody, from the mistress down, 
wanted to question me. Even the silent 
maid had found voice for interrogation. 

“*T think her the loveliest person I’ve ever 
seen,” I answered after a moment’s hesi- 
tation. There couldn’t be any harm in tell- 
ing her how much I admired her mistress. 

“Yes, she is lovely—-every one thinks 
so—and her nature is as sweet as her 
face.”” She was becoming loquacious. 
“T have never had a lady who was so 
sweet and kind. She hasn’t always been 
rich, and that may be the reason she never 
seems to grow hard and selfish, the reason 
she spends so much of her life thinking 
of other people. It’s been six years now, 
ever since her marriage, that I’ve lived 
with her, and in all that time I’ve never 
had a cross word from her.” 

“One can see that. With everything 
she has she ought to be as happy as the 
day is long.” 

‘She ought to be.’”’ Her voice dropped, 
and I saw her glance suspiciously at the 
door, which she had closed when she entered. 
‘She ought to be, but she isn’t. I have 
never seen any one so unhappy as she has 
been of late—ever since last summer. I 
suppose I oughtn’t to talk about it, but 
I’ve kept it to myself so long that I feel 
as if it was killing me. If she was my 
own sister, I couldn’t be any fonder of her, 
and yet I have to see her suffer day aiter 
day, and not say a word —not even to her. 
She isn’t the sort of lady you could speak 
to about a thing like that.” 

She broke down, and hid her face in her 
hands. It was plain that she was suffering, 
and while I patted her shoulder, I thought 


what a wonderful mistress Mrs. Vander. 
bridge must be to have attached a servant 
to her so strongly. 

“You must remember that I am 4 
stranger in the house, that I scarcely know 
her, that I’ve never so much as laid eyes 
on her husband,” I said warningly, for I've 
always avoided, as far as possible, the 
confidences of servants. 

‘But vou look as if you could be trusted.” 
The maid’s nerves, as well as the mistress’s, 
were on edge, I could see. ‘And she 
needs somebody who can help her. She 
needs a real friend—somebody who will 
stand by her no matter what happens,” 

Again, as in the room down-stairs, there 
flashed through my mind the suspicion 
that I had got into a place where people 
took drugs or drink—or were all out of 
their minds. I had heard of such houses, 

‘How can I help her? She won't 
contide in me, and even if she did, what 
could I do for her?” 

‘You can stand by and watch, You 
can come between her and harm—if you 
see it.” She stood wiping her reddened 
eves on the napkin. ‘‘I don’t know what 
it is, but I know it is there. I feel it even 
when I can’t see it.” 

Yes, they were all out of their minds: 
there couldn’t be any other explanation. 
The whole episode was incredible. It 
was the kind of thing, I kept telling my- 
self, that did not happen. Even in a book 
nobody could believe it. 

‘But her husband? 
must protect her. ” 

She gave me a blighting look. ‘‘He 
would if he could. He isn’t to blame— 
you mustn't think that. He is one of the 
best men in the world, but he can’t help 
her. He can’t help her because he doesn’t 
know. He doesn’t see it.” 

A bell rang somewhere. and catching up 
the tea-tray she paused just long enough 
to throw me a pleading word. ‘Stand be- 
tween her and harm if vou see it.” 

When she had gone, I locked the door 

after her and turned on all 
the lights in the room. Was 


He is the one who 








The 
Sheppard-Towner Bill 


S on the Senate calendar to be voted on as 
soon as the Senate sees that the country 


the bill for six months without considering 
Remember 
these things, not only on election day, but 
in the day-by-day work of the campaign. 
Pledge your candidate, whether Republican 
or Democrat, to support welfare legislation. 
Don’t put too much faith in platforms; 
find out what the candidate thinks—and let 
him know what you think. That is your right 
—and duty. Try to make your vote count 


The House Committee held 


there really a tragic mystery 
in the house, or were they 
all mad, as I had first 
imagined? The feeling of 
apprehension, of vague un- 
easiness, which had come 
tome when I entered the 
iron doors, swept over me 
in a wave while I sat there 
in the soft glow of the shaded 
electric light. Something 
was wrong. Somebody was 
making that lovely woman 
unhappy, and who, in the 
name of reason, could 
this somebody be _ except 
her husband? Yet the maid 
had spoken of him as ‘‘one 
of the best men in the world,” 
and it was impossible to 
doubt the tearful sincerity 
of her voice. Well, the riddle 
was too much for me. 
gave it up at last with a 
sigh—dreading the hour that 
would call me down-stairs 
to meet Mr. Vanderbridge. 
I felt that I should hate 
him the moment I looked at 
him. 

But at eight o’clock, when 
(Continued on page 155 
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It gives them real help 


ing up 
nough : a 
nd be- In more ways than one Campbell’s delicious Tomato 


cit Soup helps your young people both in body and mind. 
au | In three minutes’ time you can give them simple and 
- Was appetizing nourishment that is easy to digest and has a 


eo natural tonic and regulative value most important for 
first their good condition. Give them Campbell’s Tomato 
ing of Soup. 

gsiow We blend the pure juice of ripe fresh tomatoes with 


come ° ee * ° 
.d_ the choice butter, sugar and other nutritious ingredients 


er me making a soup as wholesome as it is inviting. 


Sher Give them all they want. Serve it as a Cream of 
ade 


ething Tomato for a change or with croutons or noodles. 
ly was They may eat less of heavier food but so much the 


er better for ihem. What they do eat will digest easier and 


could do them more good. That is the all-important thing. 


me Give them some today. 
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Woven Furs 


created by The Shelton 
Looms lend themselves to 
the most graceful effects in 
draping—effects which can- 
not be obtained with bulky 


animal furs. 


Shelton Looms Woven Furs have 
all the beauty, the luxurious tex- 
ture and distinctive appearance, 
the delightful warmth of animal 


fur. 


Sold by the yard at the bet- 
ter stores and in ready-made 
apparel at all leading gar- 


ment departments. 


Look for the Shelton Looms 
dabel on all Woven Fur gar- 


ments you buy. 


Sidney Blumenthal 


& Co., Inc. 
395 Fourth Ave., N.Y 
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A Day Off for Mother—Like most house- 
keepers I long pondered on the fact that in my 
home I never had a moment when I was really 
relaxed and free from the feeling that at any 
minute I might be called upon. Even when 
in my own bedroom, some of the family were 
sure to burst in with a momentous question to 
beansweredatonce. And vet I would not have 
had it otherwise. One of the dearest things in 
my life is the fact that the first words my hus- 
band and children utter upon entering the 
house are, ‘‘Where is mother?” Not for eons 
of rest would I curb their habit of pouring out 
to me the day’s adventures; not for worlds 
would I discourage my husband in the belief 
that my office, from the time he arrives in the 
evening, is to talk to him, to listen to him, or 
just to sit beside him. For this 7s my office: to 
be all that a mother and wife may be to her 
family. But the conviction has certainly been 
growing upon me that | would fill it better if I 
did not fill it so continuously. I turned the 
matter over in my mind until | hit upon a solu- 
tion so simple that [ wonder that I had not 
thought of it before. I would take a day off. 
Not a day in the city, nor one of socia! diver- 
sion, but a day of absolute rest at home. I 
chose Friday, because by that time the week’s 
duties are well out of the way, and because Sat- 
urday and Sunday are my most strenuous days. 
Immediately after lunch on Fridays I retire 
with instructions that 1 am out to all callers 
and the phone, and that unless the house is 
actually in flames no one is to come to my door 
If you have not tried it, you simply can not 
imagine the bliss of knowing that for the next 
nine hours you will not hear a human voice. I 
put on a frivolous dressing-gown and slippers 
and go to sleep in the unspeakable delicht of 
feeling that I do not have to awaken until the 
next morning. So, of course, I do awaken in 
about an hour, very much refreshed, and 
then I revel in my ease. 1 manicure my nails; 
I cold-cream my face; I read the magazines 
and the new books. At four o’clock there is a 
tap at my door. I open it leisurely, and 
tough no one is in sight, the tea tray reposes 
before me with its fat little pot and its plate of 
toast. I drink my tea slowly and then sit 
down to write a long, newsy letter to a college 
friend whose letters, before the new régime, I 
never had time to answer. At. six-thirty 
there comes another tap, and my dinner is 
before me. It is part of the game that my 
children, who bring up my trays, never allow 
me to see them dcing it. At ten o’clock I 
emerge to say good-night to my family, and the 
holiday is over for another week. It is a splen 
did plan. Never since I was married have 
I done so much work without getting tired; 
never have J been so well posted on current 
vriting and events. And it has advantages 
that I did not foresee when I instituted it. 
Ai dinner on Friday night my twelve-year-old 
daughter sits in my place at the table and takes 
care of her father’s wants and entertains him. 
I am sure she is learning, easily and naturally, 
lessons that will stand her in good stead when 
she is the head of her own home. After dinner 
my husband, having no wife to turn to, talks 
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HIS month the discoveries are concerned with little ways to 

keep the enjoyment of youth well along to maturer life. Have 
you any pet rule for “keeping fit” just selfish enough to insure no 
real selfishness in your growing family? We will pay one dollar each 
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to the children more than usual. ‘They, hay- 
ing nc lessons to prepare, have time to play 
with Dad, and from the sounds that rise dimly 
to my ears, I gather that they are having as 
good a time without me as I am without them, 
Yes, it is a splendid plan, and I pass it on to 
other women to adjust and modify to suit their 
own needs. I can assure them that it is worth 
any amount of tonics, and I feel that it has 
helped the rest of the family almost as much as 
it has me. The children are learning to co- 
operate and to take responsibility, and a 
sweeter air of mutual helpfulness has_per- 
vaded the household since mother began her 
days off. Mrs. P. F., Pa, 































To Cultivate a Clothes Sense—Living 
in the country and not being blessed with 
“clothes sense,’ I find it hard to dress 
correctly. Once I discovered, after having 
had a hat for a whole season, that I had worn 
it with the front to the back. Determined 
that it should never happen again, I now have 
snapshots taken of my new clothes and hats 
and study the results, comparing the pictures 
with the illustrations on fashion sheets. Itis 
surprising how illuminating it is. A hat re 
quires setting forward over the face. Collars 
are not even on each side. Skirts are too long 
and the narrow ones not pulied down smcothly, 
Slouching spoils the fit of some garments, 
These are the stories the snapshots sometimes 
tell me, and they have been a great help to me 
in correcting my manner of dress. 

Mrs. G. W.G., P., Que. 































To Prevent Chapped Hands—Doing my 
own household work, sweeping, dishwashing, 
etc., always gave me chapped hands during the 
winter months, no matter in what quantity or 
how good the remedy 1 used for them each 
night, until 1 thought of liquid soap containers. 
Now I have one over the kitchen sink and one 
in the bathroom. Each one contains a pure 
glycerin with a few drops of carbelic acid and 
rose water, and it is the simplest matter to put 
a drop on each hand every time I wash my 
hands. Jhis keeps the hands in periect con- 
dition and does not make them sticky, as the 
moisture from the recent washing prevents this 
condition. C. P., Ohio. 






























Self-Education—No doubt there ere many 
married women and mothers, too, who feel as! 
do the desire for some sort of educational work, 
yet can not spare the time or strength for going 
to and from classes. I have achieved the same 
result in taking work by correspondence from 
our state university. Most of the leading 
universities now ofler correspondence courses 
in Domestic Science as well as in Literature and 
History, which are a great help to any woman 
and may be continued even after baby comest 
the home. By going to the university for ex- 
amination after completing a course, crect 
will be given for regular college work, and the 
inspiration obtained by the close contact with 
the personality of the instructor through week- 
ly letters of instruction is often greater than 
the classroom affords. Mrs. E. G. H.. W 
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O-DAY when we have a coat or suit that 

is “out of style” (even though it is two or 

three seasons old) it is a confession that 
perhaps we did not use our best judgment in se- 
lecting it! We probably chose it without being 
ing my certain that the style was an “assured” one. 
bey . No matter how early in the season, though, 
ntity or | that we buy a Wooltex Tailor-made, there's 
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BECAUSE—PEQUOTS 
are the recognized stand- 
ard of sheeting excel- 
lence. 

This is plainly indicated 
by the fact that a large 
number of Institutions, 
Hospitals and Hotels 
the country over have 
adopted PEQUOTS for 
their use, and this only 
after rigid competitive 
tests. 


For Quality, 
Durability and 
Appearance 
insist upon having 
PEQUOT-—no other is 
“just as good.” Sold in 
the piece or made up in 
Sheets and Pillow Cases. 
Also Pillow Tubing by 
the yard. Ask your 

dealer. 






































































Made by 
Naumkeag 
Steam Cotton Company 
Salem, Mass. 


e 
Parker, Wilder & Co. 


Boston and New York. 
Selling Agents 

















October 1920 Good Housekeeping 


| The League That Has 


jthat we must die some time. 





DR 


QDuestion - 






Ouestions concerning j 

by Dr. Wil yo ly ra stam ped, add 
request. No exceptions can be 
advice can not 





Harvey We Wil 


Sanitation, 





Really a Great and 
Solemn Referendum 
To live long is good when 

retains mental powers 


one 
and senses. If one does not, 
the quicker he dies the 


better for himself and his 
family. Does the League 
for Longer Life insure longer 
life to the mind and _ senses < 
as well as tothe body? If stamps apiece. 
one has an incurable disease 
is it not better to I:now 
nothing about it and make 


the best of what he thinks 
he has? Longer Life. 
Mrs. D. M. H., Pa. 


The League for Longer 

Life does not insure any- 

thing. It proposes to prescribe a way of 
living by which vitality may be longer con- 
tinued and a better opportunity for service to 
humanity. The question which you ask about 
an incurable disease may be answered both 
yes and no. It all depends upon the person. 
If he has desire to overcome the disease, he 
must be informed of its existence before he 
can act. Many incurable diseases are of such 
a character that those afflicted may order their 
conduct so as to live much longer than they 
otherwise would, and do good service while 
they live. These people should know the worst 
and prepare for it. If the person is of such a 
sensitive nature that the knowledge of his 
impending death would brezk down his morale, 
it may be better that he spend the remzinder of 
his days in ignorance. From my point of 
view, I have great doubts of the wisdom of 
this concession. On the whole, my opjnion 
is that one who has an incurable disease should 
know it as soon as possible. All of us know 
This certain 
knowledge does not, as a rule, destroy our 
cipacity for happiness or our efficiency in 


service. I believe that an exact knowledge of 


| one’s physical state, if that state is bad, will 


affect very few unfavorably. On the other 
hand, it would be of immense value to the 
many, who will take the necessary steps so to 
order their lives and arrange their business 
affairs as to prepare for the inevitable end. 
It will also lead them to seek the ministrations 
of the League for Longer Life to add to the 
number of their days. 


An Honest Doctor 
Can you tell me the cause of catarrh in head, 


and is there any cure for it? Does it cause noises in 
the head? And can these noises be got rid of? One 


the 


| doctor has told me that I can not be cured, and I 


should very much like your opinion. 
Mrs. N. McC., Mass. 

It was an honest doctor who told you that 
you could not be cured, especi=!ly if he meant 
by medicines. Chronic catarrh seems to yield 
very slowly to any kind of medical treatment. 
The public press is filled with advertisements 
of nostrums which promise to cure catarrh. 
The makers of these nostrums extract thou- 
sands of dollars from the people of this country, 
whom they deceive in regard to their ability 
to cure. Nature may effect a cure, hence to 
bring your body into the best physical condi- 
tion will give nature the best possible chance 


of Director Good House 
and fealth, Woodward 


D® WILEY has prepared for dis- 
tribution an important series of 
pamphlets bearing on health and hy- 
giene: for children, “Artificial Foods 
for Infants,’”’ and ‘‘The Feeding of 
Older Children;” for adults: ‘‘Con- 
stipation,” and “‘Reducing and In- 
creasing the Weight.’’ These pamph- 
Icts will be sent for five cents in 
All those interested 
in health should send a stamped, self- 
addressed envelop for the question- 
naire designed for The League for 
With its aid, your 
exact physical condition may 
determined and improvement made 





wWiIiLlGiy’s 


Box 


foods, sanitation, and health will be answered 
ire red 
made to this rule. 

, nor can samples be analyzed. 


envelop accompanies your 
Prescriptional 
Address Dr. 
eeping Bureau of Foods, 
Washingion, D. C. 





Building, 


to do the job A simple 
and nutritious diet, 
sleeping on a. sleeping 
porch, taking « morning 
bath as cold as can be 
tolerated, followed by a 
brisk rub, with gentle 
exercise in the open air, 
will bring valuable aid. 
In this way you may 
be able to bring back 
so much vitality that 
nature will do the trick 
for you. Meanwhile 
your physician will give 
you an antiseptic spray 


be 


it will relieve a great 
deal of the difficulty 
you experience and tend to remove the 


bad odor which often is possessed by one suf- 
fering from nasal catarrh. There ‘are no real 
noises in your head. Just as a sudden blow 
over the eyes will cause you to see stars, 
irritation of the auditory nerve will cause 
you to hear sounds. : 


Kindly Appreciative 

We have enjoyed your ¢ 
HOUSEKEEPING. and 
benefit to mankind. 


ontribut 





not dietitia 


jority of them are all too content to treat tl 


of disease. 

Though only fifty years of age my husban 
troubled with arterio-sclerosis and | 
We have been advised that food « 
large amount of lime, such as corn and vy 
ucts, milk, oranges, etc., should not be tak 
Also would poui and fish be quite as 
so-called “red 1 "? Does thei cooking 
destroy the vitamin principle, and do 
contain any minerals of value to the human 

Mrs. M. O. P., Mo. 

I quite agree with you in your hope that 
physicians should be better dietitians. It is 
hardly their fault. When I first studied medi- 
cine, now fifty-four years ago, in the six years 
that I was a student I never heard a lecture 
on the subject of scientific feeding. I heard a 
lot about this or that food, but all without 
rhyme or reason. In my opinicn, foods that 
contain a high content of lime are not guilty 
of hardening the arteries. Arteries are not 
hardened by deposits of lime; they are 
hardened by the coagulation of the proto- 
plasm of their walls. It is a commonly held 
view and, I think, with some reason, that the 
overeating of meats is one of the causes Ol 
this trouble. The excessive use of tea, coffee, 
cocoa, chocolate, alcohol, or tobacco, is also 
active in the process. People suffering from 
this trouble should eat largely of fruits and 
succulent vegetables. Leaf vegetables are to 
be particularly recommended. Pure, fresh, 
clean milk and bread and breakfast foods made 
of whole-ground, unbolted cereals are recom- 
mended. The less meat, fish, fowl, and egss 
they eat, the better. 

Cooking cabbage probably injures, to some 
extent, its vitamin properties. There is 20 
form of cabbage so wholesome as cold slaw 
and sauerkraut. Strawberries contain valu- 
able mineral substances in their composition, 
and at times quite a little mineral attached te 
their externals. The latter is not of any par 
ticular benefit except to the dentist. 
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LAWN: BATISTE 


HANDKERCHIEF LINEN 
NET: ORGANDIE ‘VOILE 


DOTTED SWISS 


Keep your cotton blouses 
as dainty and fresh as your silk ones 


UST because they weren’t silk you thought they 
could be laundered any old way—your dear 
little blouse all of rose colored voile and the slim 

French chemise of flesh batiste banded with soft 
old blue. So you calmly put them in with the 
regular laundry, with the thick, heavy, strong things. 

But how soon they grew sad and worn! How 

quickly they lost the charm of their freshness! 

It was so unnecessary —all the pretty things 

needed to make them last was the same gentle Lux 


laundering that you always give your silk blouses 
and. underwear. 


Fine cotton and linen fabrics can- 


Rubbing roughens them, takes away their nice 
smoothness. It tears fine hemstitching and works 
havoc with lovely lace. 


Don’t go on washing your voile and batiste 
blouses, your lawn and lace underthings the old 
ruinous way. With Lux you can keep them whole 
and beautiful longer than you ever before thought 
possible. Just pure bubbling suds to dip them u 
and down: in. And rich lather to be pressed ee 
the soiled spots. 


The grocer, druggist and department store have 
Lux. Lever Bros. Co., Cambridge, Mass. 


not stand ordinary scrubbing any To launder fine lingerie blouses and underthings 


more than georgettes and chiffons. 


Use one tablespoonful of Lux to a gallon of 
water. Whisk to a lather in very hot water. Let 
white things soak for a few minutes. Press suds 
gently through soiled spots. Do not rub. Rinse 
in three hot waters. Squeeze water out. Do 
not wring. Dry in sun and press % ith hot iron, 
For Cotors—-Add cold water until just 
lukewarm, Wash quickly to prevent colors 
from running. Rinse in three lukewarm 
waters. Dry in shade and press with warm iron. 


Copyrighted 1920, by Lever Bros. Co. 


In using advertisements see page 4 
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Science 
Nateleke, 
datcMs eh estcye 


Always Clean 
Always Ready 
Quick to Fill 

Safe to Carry 












Sold and guaranteed 
by 20,000 dealers on 
a service | , 900 
of whom render re- 
pair service locally. 


The Parker Pen Company 
JANESVILLE, WISCONSIN 


CHICAGO 
SPOKANE 
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By Neva 





AFTER a vacation spent in the open, 
girls who during the summer were proud 
of their tan suddenly realize that what once 


| looked well in the country ncw seems out of 


place in town. It is with this thought in mind 
that we have endeavored to find remedies 
which will restore the skin to ifs natural color 
and remove all summer blemishes. 

There are two classes of freckles, the summer 
freckles, which appear during the spring and 
summer months and are peculiar to young 
persons of light or red bair, and fair skin. The 
other class of freckles are not so discriminating; 
they appear on persons of any age and coloring. 
They are called the winter, or all-the-year- 
round freckles, for they come to stay. 

To remove summer freckles use remedies 
stimulate the skin ‘to function 
healthily. Wash the face frequently with good, 
pure soap and warm water, not to the point of 
irritation or injury, but enough to promote 


, 
Relax MUSCLE 





to Remove Summer Blemishes 





head jorward as 


ee St | Ee RRS 
t it fall backwara 


and BEAUTY 


Neck Exercises and Simple Home Remedies 





Mullane 


Any remedy that will 
promote activity of the skin will also remove 


cutaneous circulation. 


its blemishes. Add a few drops of tincture of 
benzoin to the last rinsing water, which should 
be cold. By drying the face with old linen 
towels the circulation is stimulated, and by 
using a brisk, rotary moticn upward and 
backward, the effect of a light i 
achieved. Aitcr drying is the best time to use 
a lotion. 

The second class of freckles are much more 
difficult and unsatisfactory to treat—they 
come to stay, and can not be removed except 
by removing the cuticle, and even then, if a 
person is not careful to protect the skin from 
strong sunlight and high winds, the freck- 
les will return immediately. But do not get 
discouraged because we put this fact so 
plainly. It proves how much more sensible it 
is to use simple remedies which fade the 
freckles and keep them in check al] the time, 


Massage 18 
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ye needn’t worry about scratches and heel-marks on your floors if 
they are polished with Johnson’s Prepared Wax, for it’s an easy 
matter to touch them up. Doorways, stair-treads and other parts receiv- 
ing hard usage should be polished frequently with Johnson’s Prepared 
Wax. This can be done without going over the entire floor. 


Johnson’s Prepared Wax Paste is the proper polish for floors of all kinds—wood, tile, 
marble, composition and linoleum. You can polish a good sized floor in an hour—and 
it may be walked upon immediately. 


woodwork and automobiles. It imparts a hard, dry, velvety polish of great 
beauty and durability. It forms a thin, protecting coat over the varnish, sim- 
ilar to the service rendered by a piece of plate glass over a desk or dresser-top. 


Your dealer has ‘““JOHNSON’S’’—don’t accept a substitute. 


JOHNSON’S 


Pasfe -Liquid - Powdered 


ee Use Johnson’s Prepared Wax Liquid for polishing your furniture, leather goods, 
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A BVEN cau lets 


“WOOK at this check for $26.50—payable to me. beaten the terrible old H. C. of L.—and we have our Little 
“T made this money easily and pleasantly—in — /uxuries and amusements too. 


the spare time left over from my housework and “How do I do it? Simply by knitting socks. No, not 















the care of Bobby and Anne, my children. In fact, they by the slow old process of hand-knitting, which took het 
helped me to make it. I make as much, and often more almost a day for one sock, but by using The Auto Knitter, = 
RR a marvelous, but very simple, easily-operated machine. “any 
: It turns out fine, seamless wool socks with almost magical = 
“Before I found this new, easy way of making money speed. Now that I have gained practice with the Auto posom 
right at home, in privacy, freedom and comfort, my hus- Knitter I often make a sock in 10 minutes! s 
band’s salary, while sufficient to meet our absolutely “And the best part of it is that I have a guaranteed .- 
necessary expenses, was really not enough to give us any constant market for every pair of socks I make, at a guar- The t 
of the little extra pleasures that mean so much to a family. anteed price. The Auto Knitter Hosiery Company of 
Everything we eat or wear has gone up so high, and sala- Buffalo has contracted ye take every sock I can make. 
ries haven't kept pace! I] simply send them the finished socks, and back comes 
my check by return mail, together with a new supply of 
“But now we have more than the necessaries—we have yarn to replace that used in the socks sent them. * 











“Free Yarn Sent with the Machine 
and They Pay Me for the Socks” 


“The Auto Knitter Hosiery Company is an old, firmly established 
American corporation, engaged in the manufacture of high-grade 
seamless socks. They have always preferred home manufacture to 
factory production. Thev believe in the independent employee, and 
know from experience that the best work is that done by well-paid, 
contented people. working in happy homes. 








“The company’s world-wide business connections give them aa 
enormous market for socks—evervbody, everywhere, needs them—and 
the company constantly needs more workers to make socks, in their 
own homes. They need you. 








“When vou decide to become an Auto Knitter worker, as I did, the 
Auto Knitter Company will meke a contract to pay you a fixed. Guar- 
anteed Wage, on a piece-- Work basis. In this contract vou take no risk, 
You ean work for them a; much as you want, or as little as you want— 
spare time or full time. And for every shipment of socks you send them 
you will get vour pay check—promptly. 










“With the machine they send a supply of wool varn FREE. They 
also supply FREE the varn needed to replace that which you use in 
making the socks vou send to the company. 








“The varn supplied is the well-known Qu-No Quality Brand, made 
especially for the Auto Knitter. It is the softest, the warmest, the 
strongest, and uniformity in quality, weight and shade are always 
obtainable. You receive a Free Shade Card that contains samples of 
Qu-No Quality Yarns. 

“You arc, of course. at liberty to dispose of the output of your Auto 
Knitter as vou see fit; you can also use the Auto Knitter to make, ata 
remarkably low cost, all the hosiery your family needs—wool or cotton. 







Bett 
Thai 
Hun 
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“But remember this: There are absolutely no strings tied to the 
Wage Agreement; it is a straight out-and-out Employment Offer ata 
Fixed Wage on a piece-work basis—a good pay for your services «! 


Find Out How You Can 
Make Money With 
* Mustewalentem .eauaatat 
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7 Right at Home! 


Read What Satisfied Workers Say 


0, not THe Auto Knitter gives you the opportunity to make money during your spare time. 

1 took also gives you the chance to devote your entire time to the business, and thus to a 

We independent of bosses, ru! les, time-clocks, working-hours, etc. The Wage Contract is in no 

nitter, sense a disguised “canvassing scheme,” “agency” or “open a store” proposition, Here is the 
° proof—read the evidence from some of our workers. 

chine, 


: More than Two Dozen Pairs a Day pany is the best, and I have found them to be 
agical The Auto Knitter has proven very satis-  #bsolutely reliable. Berlin, N.Y. 
. Auto factory. The work done on the machine Promptness Appreciated 


cannot be surpassed. The only requirement Am sending you today a shipment of half 
is to learn the work and then work. The hose. I wish to compliment you on the 


Auto Knitter is very speedy and any person promptness with which you — replace- 
of good judgment can knit from one tc two ment yarn and check. Gays, Tl. 
anteed dozen pairs of socks a day, and if they want G 
to push the work they can turn out more. etting Along Fine 
quar- The treatment by the Auto Knitter Com- IT am sending you another lot of socks 
: & today. I am getting along fine with my 
ny of machine, and thank you for the promptness 


4 with which you have accepted and paid for 
make. my hosiery. Limestone, Tenn 


comes cant ee Thanks for Attention 
kanal I have just sent you a lot of half hose made 
ply ol by my Auto Knitter with yarn supplied by 
you. Iam glad to avail myself of this oppor- 
tunity to tell you how much pleased [ am 
with the machine and what pleasure it gives 
me to work it, I also wish to thank you for 
the courtesy and prompt attention you have 


ine always shown me Buffalo, N.Y. 


‘ A Steady Worker — ; IR Qy Ny ATI (>) 
9” In this same mail I am sending you 74 pair r F ws * 
s of half a Hope they will reach you all / mux Med 
right. "lease send replacement varn, and : . Lhe One 
wages, and I will send another shipment ; , ‘ Zz 
blished soon, State College, Pa, é ¥ TorMe 


GER OF 
we Regular Prompt Pay : 
ype 
i-grade I am sending by express three dozen and 9 
ture to pair of half hose, heing the product of ten 
Ee and pounds of yarn. P lease send me 10 pounds of 
1 8 replacement yarn, and wages. Milton, Wis. 
|-paid, 


lem an 
n—and 
in. their 


lid, he d | re “4 . Write Today for Our 
ra. © — Liberal Wage Offer 


want— A 
d them | No matter where you live we want you to know all about 
The Auto Knitter. We want to tell vou of the pleasant 


RS ’ I he and profitable place ready for you in our organization, and 
Phey Auto Knitter. 


3 the future you can make for yourself with The 
1 use In e We want you to compare our work, and the money that 
Auto Knitter is in it, with what people are paid for long, hard, grinding 
; ' toil in office, store, mill and factory. We want you to know 
made A turn of the handle, and 60 and ov the substantial amounts that even a small part of your 
est, th anooth, even, perfect stitches are knitted. spare time will earn for you. ‘Then we want you to read the 
always Auto Knitter, a completed sock can he mend glowing statements of our perfectly satisfied workers, and 
nples of dp ag eg - le i Whe Nag be sii be ost learn how, if you desire, you can have your own home fac- 

sa Sehgal hee ha ag tory and sell your output both wholesale and retail. 


£ 


families of skilled knitters working for you 
It makes the sock--top—body—heel—and Remember that experience is unnecessary, that you need 


ur Auto Than a toe —— ——— agp the ne. . not know how to knit. You do not have toeven know how 
weighs about 20 pounds, an? can be clampet The Auto Knitter does the work. 


ike, ata Hi to any ordinary table or stand. — Easily Eee. ; ae 

> cotton. undred learned. Experience in knitting and famil- Action is the word. Write your name and address now; 

| H a —_ a apr he trae yen this minute, on the coupon and get this coupon in tne mail 

> ete Ss “tons abot ow oO se me Z ” . - ege 

Fo re ands Knitter poi to peach sl The hake it once. Enclose 2c postage to cover cost of mailing, ete. 

ffer ata sa Knitter is to hand-knitting what the sewing 

a ne.” machine is to hand-sewing THE AUTO KNITTER HOSIERY CO., INC., 
Dept. 1710 M, 821 Jefferson St., Buffalo, N. Y. 


THE AUTO KNITTER HOSIERY CO,, Inc., 


Dept. 1710 M., 821 Jefferson St., Buffalo, N, Y. 
Send me full particulars about Making Money at Home with The 
: Auto Knitter. T enclos ents postage to cover cost of mailing, ete 
; It is understood that this does not obligate me in anv way. 
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Manhke SPORT S COATS. Man F C ilored 


AN— and especially the out-door 

species—has been the inspiration 
for these Kenyon Sports Coats. The lines 
are long, the cut trig, trim and tailleur, 
the fabrics, everything out-doorish from 
softest blanket-cloths to marvelous 
heather tweeds, in all colorings. 
Tue Dark Coat is a Kencheviot of flatteringly man- 
like cut and long lines that make its wearer look taller. 


Tue Licut Coat is a Kenyon camel's hair adapta- 
tion of men’s style to feminine figures and desires. 


enon 


Sports Coats 


r Exclusive Fabrics. Expertly Tailored 


Stylecardsand name 

of local merchant 

mailed on request. 

C. Kenyon Company, 

5th Avenue Building 
New York 

223 Jackson Blvd. 

Chicago 


On sale everywhere 
in the United States 
and Canada. Iden- 
tify the genuine 
Kenyon New York 


Styles by the label: 


C. Kenyon Company 
Makers - New York 
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Health and Beauty 


instead of taking the chance of injuring the 








skin by using stronger preparations which 
have in their composition corrosive sublimate 
or some other poisonous ingredic These 
often involve a risk even if used under the 


| 







direction of an experienced person. 
| freckles will come back after an) 
skinning process, and to restore t} 
it should get injured, is a very hard 
Before applying lotions, it is al 
sary to wash the face. The best \ 
them is to pour a little into a sauce: 
wad of absorbent cotton. Take a 
each time. If the face feels draw: 


The 
nd every 
skin, if 
atter, 
LVS neces. 
to apply 
ind use a 
resh piec 
r irritated 




















stop using the lotion for a day, and apply som, 
cold cream of good quality. Always put | 






cream on the face before applying powder. 

The simple remedies for the 
freckles can be used to remove summer tan, 
and the same suggestions can be applied with 
regard to fricticn and washing the face, 





emoval of 












Lotions to Remove Freckles and Tan 
Cut a fresh lemon in halves, syuceze, and 
strain. Add 5 drops of glycerin to one ounce 
of lemon juice. Use three times a day, 

3 ounces of rose water, 14 ounce of strained 
lemon juice, 14 teaspoonful pulverized 
borax. This is stronger than the tirst lotion 
Use twice a day. 

Peroxide of Hydrogen will bleach freckles, 
but it has a tendency to dry the skin. Usea 
little cold cream, if you find it too drying. 

Sweet milk, cream, or buttermilk have a 
whitening effect on the skin and will not 
remeve natural oil. 

These are all harmless preparations. 
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Neck Exercises 

The neck exercises are designed to help 
restore the muscles of the neck to their normal 
volume and proportion. 

-ositicn: Sit en a comfortable chair in front 
of an open window or ina well-ventilated room. 
! 1. Hold the head in a normal position. 
| Allow it to fall forward on the chest as far as 
| possible without straining. 2. From a normal 
| position let it drop backward as far as possible. 
3. From a normal position bend it over th 
right shoulder. 4. From a normal position 
bend it over the left shoulder. 5. From a 
; Normal position with the chin up, the head is 
turned until the face is over the right shoulder 
|6. From the same position the head is turned 
‘over the left shoulder. 7. Relax the muscles 
of the neck. Make the head describe a con- 
| plete circle from the left to the right and from 
|the right to the left, first in one directien 
ithen reversing the motion. Repeat each 


‘exercise five times. 
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Fashions 


(Continued from page 33) 





In jackets the austerely plain fitting coal 
; which has been worn all season has given Wa) 
' to a jacket, also beltless, which fits the figui 
i closely at the waist-line only. ‘The suddet 
i tightening-in of the jacket results in a slight 
| blouse effect—the back of the jacket pouching 
a bit over the tight line at the waist, and th 
| scanty fulness of the skirt falling over the 
|hips. The sleeves are long and close-fitting 
and the jacket—the collar is rather narro' 
and inconspicuous—is just a trifle more that 
half-length. 

Some draped frocks are shown, but the 
draped folds fall softly and gracefully, accenl 
uating the lines of the figure. There is nothing 
particularly bouffant about the new crapet) 

Skirts—many of them—are straight ane 



























narrow. Some flare to the hem, and others 
fuil at the top, fall limply. In general, skit’ 
;are a trifle longer than last season. Som 


| houses show ankle-length frocks, but usual 


| the skirt stops short some distance above 
ankle. A wide effect is given to rts 
i taffeta or faille by a trimming of f] 
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| lf SILVERWARE 
he muscles # By / f 
directicn, | iB laid your own table with your own silver, you won’t forget 
peat each f | fe | the bride of today. She loves beautiful silver every bit as much 


na normal 
& 
s. From a j VY & 
Be la VE 
LS / 
‘ibe a com- 
as you do. 





| : She must share your long-lived satisfaction in the sheer beauty 
) | oy || and permanent durability of Holmes & Edwards Silver. 


| You may give her Holmes & Edwards Silver in either Super- 
fitting coat Plate with its extra protection of silver at exposed places or 
; given way Ft Silver-Inlaid with blocks of solid silver set protectingly in at 


; the figur aes 
>S yints. 
he gudda test point 


sina lig THE HOLMES & EDWARDS SILVER CO. 
>t Douche xd nae $ 
ity pare INTERNATIONAL SILVER CO., SUCCESSOR 
> over teh E % Bridgeport, Conn. 
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are SILV Chests 
(Canadian Distributor From 26 to 143 pieces 
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Fashions 


than a pencil, closely placed, ge h impart 





| skirt, resulting in a decided ill 






collar, ‘fur’ of ribbon loops.  On_ heay 






| cuffs are still swart, and there are also quilt 
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gray velvet. 
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ivory white, combines with plain duvetyn t 








| cane expensive this season and _ therefor 







le dingly smart—i " r ore brown, a 

ABY’S Kumfy Krib is his little kingdom for exceedingly smart—in ruby, gray, brown, a 

- } black will be worn for the street, while t 

his first four beautiful vears. Starry-eved and | more delicate and vivid shades are reserv 

| fr 4 . i v f - j y ( ined Wi ul 

happy, he regards the outside world with supreme | for evening, often being combined with tul 
. TY or Georgette crépe of the same hade. Ti 
indifference. Over snowy hills of soft pillows he one-color frocks of velvet and transparer 





stuffs are unusually pretty 


| 





explores and plays, and when sleep time comes, he 
snuggles down in his tiny castle, safe from harm. 





Here is what Kumfy Krib means to baby’s 
mother 







A place for baby to play safely. She knows that 
when she turns her i for a minute, exploring 





little hands cannot pull off the table cover, or /} 
curly little head come in dangerous proximity to | i 
sharp chair corners. Baby is securely screened in! / 





And when baby sleeps, she can raise the spring 
and mattress from play level to easily-reached 


LO ive | 
bassinet height, without disturbing baby. ‘This is oe 
an exclusive Kumfy Krib feature! fie MTT 

Cait : 


Kumfy Krib is built to be easily wheeled through 





top to protect baby eyes from the strong light, or 
a screen top to keep him safe from flies and 
mosquitoes may also be purchased. 





Clothes 






colors as wool. Its uses are as 


: s Sg 

> "44972 Spee “nee ee its colorings. It recommends itsel e 

At department and furniture stores. io: beny satel. é> caubeadies the chee 
their youngsters, as it is a smart and qu@ 


WOODSTOCK MANUFACTURING COMPANY, INC. achieved trimming. 






. Cc oT e , 
Roche ster, N. Y. witching béret tam with a fat wool tassel, 4 
a scarf with a wool fringe and friene 

pockets, decorated in a motif of two thre 
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whorls of padded rolls of silk a hit thicker 
a certain stiffness to the lower part of the 


Fur is used profusely despite its price. Qn, 
house shows as a su’ stitute for fur cuffs an 


faille this is very pretty. Padded collars an, 


collars—the stitching being done most deco. 


Se a ratively on the padded collar. In faille o 
rn i) ~ . = ° . ° as 
$4 satin—the silk cloaks are lined with velyy 

& | or duvetyn—these collars are very smart, 


Capes are still smart and will be much wom 
great favorite— wide-sleeved and __ closel 
girdled either all round or across the front 


only. One of the prettiest of these is of mouse 


Evening cloaks of metal brocades are lined 


\ } | with bright-colored velvets or snowy ermin 
y ' . . . 
J | | Entire ermine cloaks, unbelted, flaring fron 


shoulder to hem and falling i in incredibly soft 








+ST&K ip } Many autumn frocks are made of Rodier's 


. b 

\ sy || “Diabure” and “Kashavella’—hboth ver 

1 lovely fabrics. ‘‘Keshavella” is often em 

broidered or cress’ crred in some. irregular 

, rey wav, and, like most of the embroidered « 

BS Ab “ || plaid stuffs, is combined with plain tissue of 
Co a the same sort in the making of frocks. 


— Rodier’s plaid duvetyn is also featured i 
the winter collections. Gray duvetyn, for 
1S OV Ness instance, crossbarred at intervals of less thar 
’ two inches with narrow stripes of black or 
make a lovely frock. 

There is a new shade of red called ‘‘beet-root 
ian eC Ol ool h will Le much worn in all the wool velvet 

and rough surfaced stuffs. All the shades 


| Sray, beige, red, coppe ¥ and brown are being 
fated by the grandes maisons. Velvet—s 
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of Rodier’s : ip O 
both ver Id S | 
os a | ecipes of the outh 
irrezular trin scarf and cap, while sister’s 
sroidered or coat is embroidered in several 
in. tissue of shades of wool with a hat to match I cup cornmeal—2 cups milk—1 cup water—2 eggs— 
any I teaspoon salt—1 tablespoon melted lard or butter—z2 
featured ir : ‘ ae Berkies 
a ie Crocheted wool flowers and again the long teaspoons MISS PRINCINE Baking Powder. 
are tha and short stitch decorate the little girl’s scarf 
O o> Uld ¢ la a an 
of black or and cap at left >, The gayer the colors, Put the milk and water on in double boiler; when 
duvetyn t the more ‘ed be desired. ; : 1: boiling, add the cornmeal and salt, stirring slowly until 
: The little girl of four or five will be delighted , ; : ; c : 
‘ata to possess a coat as at the right above, witha it thickens and boil 25 minutes. Separate _ eggs, 
cool velve: | /atge, rolling collar and real pockets embroi- OLDEN beat the yolks until well mixed and add to the mush; 
shades of podem — — of — — ~~ batter bread beat vigorously three minutes, then add MISS PRIN- 
n are being | % embroidery on the culls. lo complete the Its INE. Baking Powder. Beat the whites of eggs until 
Velvet. : outfit, a smart little hat with a mushroom | . that melts Cc Bakin d bahay = ‘ oii mire Sa 
1 therefor brim and floppy crown should repeat the em- in your mouth! light and fold in lightly. Brush See eee ee 
Pies % at broidery of the coat. Underneath this coat Try thistasty dish or butter and pour in mixture. Put in moderate oven 
while t she wears a guimpe dress of linen, which is that gives you a and bake thirty-five to forty minutes. Serve at once 
es: Se shown at left below. As wools are fast color 1. : in dish in which it has been baked 
I V pe atta > = > sh \ Neé ‘ . 
with ial and washable they may adorn even this frock. new meai-time : 
hadi TI The little shaver’s coat at the right be- delight. With 
romans] ependhony on ong and tot atch | Miss| Princine 
ee eae, eee See snaces | the new-fashion- 
of wool which harmonize with the coat mate- I baki “el 
rial are used, and the perky tassel on the capis | ©¢ baking powder ie 
acombination of both of them. ‘ that rises in the oven, any housewife 
| can make batter bread that no appetite 
| can resist. It is a wholesome food, 
Be . . . 
( ‘i hs too, the very kind for growing chil- 
SD) mi | dren. Try a cup of Miss Princine 
t today and see how all your bakings im- 
\ | prove because uncertainty is removed 
ittle shaver’; ’ | from your efforts. 
\ coat depends only : 
| taideracl sich for AT YOUR GROCER’S 
} is smart In the handy-handled cups 
\ I Ib. net weight, 35c; % Ib. net weight, 20c 
II ounce can, 25¢ 
| , In the handy-handled pails 
214 Ibs., 75c; 5 Ibs., $1.50 ; 
If your Grocer can’t supply you, send 35¢ for 
a trial 1-lb. cup of Miss Princine. 
1, RICHMOND, va, 
dren’ ! : } 
exquls patd > ‘ . 
aried ¢ “3 + . 
espec jal ; 
lothes A : 
quick i Saat: : 
Sister's guimpe 
“1 a be j dress of linen 
issel, a hd ha is trimmed in the 
friend ry f same fashion 2 
0, th Pure Phosphate Baking Powder 
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Collars that Lend a Touch 
of Distinction 


Real Valenciennes and Fre 
knots in peacock blue and hen» 


Y trim the French organdy set a: 

iW bottom of page, $5 with cuffs; wh 

WT different pieces of real lace for 

i the collar above it, $6; cuffs, $2 ex- 
‘ 


Wy tra. French organdy fashions the 
third from bottom; $4.50 with cuf 


real lace i; 

this set, $6; 

cuffs, $2 ry 

tra. Net and 
; 

Teal la eset 

below, $6;| 


cuffs $2 extra 





Net and real lace 

make the collar 

belo, $5; cuffs, 

$2 extra. The 

écru marquisette 

collar at its right, 

° ° ° $4.50; cuffs 

A serviceable little lamp, suitable for your hus- a oy Pi j 


band’s office, your piano, or for reading, or writin}, 
at home. Its shade protects the eyes from direct 
rays, and a thumb-screw adjustment permits your 
directing, the light at any angle you want it. 


The MILLER Utility comes in handsome Floren- 
tine Relief or Antique Gold finishes. Its appear- 
ance is in keepin’ with any environment, and 
the workmanship is of the usual Miller standard 


of excellence. 


A useful, inexpensive Christmas pift, $5.00 


See it on display at any of the companies listed : a The 
below, or order it by mail from the nearest we sce ve dined - 


; horizon 
Brooklyn Edison Co. Brooklyn, N. ¥ Minneapolis General Electric Co. Mioneapolis, Mion, [fF ily un 


ee gd atts Co. ome — oe sey ag Light Co. — = hd | ture, dr 
monwea ison Co, bicago, Ill. : ooo ! ‘ - q 3 around 
Consolidated Gas, Electric Light & Power Co. Baltimore, Md. he 4 ee ile and Power Co In _— | We will buy the coliars for you on a cle 
ag eee hm Co. ada — Philadelphia Electric Co. : Philadelphia, Pa. hous receipt of check or money-order. Good boards. 
Subsidiaries of Henry L. Doberty & Co In various cities Portland Railway, Light & Power Co. Pertiand, Ore. Housekeeping Shopping Serox 

Duquesne Light Co. 5 ‘ Pittsburg, Pa. Potomac Electric Power Co. Washington, D. C Al / 

Eastern Shore Ges and Electric Co. Tsancagt Pablic Service Electric Co. In various cities in New Jersey } 

Edison Electric Hluminating Co. of Besten Boston, Mass. Public Service Co. Io various cities in Northern Illinois 

The Electric Shop : Pusaiane R I Utah Power & Light Co. Salt Lake City 

The Hartford Electric Light Co. Hartford / aay Union Electric Light and Power Co. St. Louis, Mo. 

Indianapolis Light and Heat Co. folineapele, tnd, © SNE Eechie LitentPownCa = Ses Yak Gly 

Kansas City Power & Light Co. Kansas Cit, Mo. 1™4 electric light comnts i other cities inthe United States 


G d Electric Co. Wichita, K 4 A 
Mileanhee Elec. Ry. & Light Co. Milwaukee, Wis, Catadian General Electric Co., Ltd. Toronto, Ont. 


EDWARD MILLER & COMPANY 


Established 1844 
MERIDEN, CONNECTICUT 


Sot tt ee tt 
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Two Apex Features 


The Apex with its in- 
clined - divided nossle and 
horizontal motor glides eas- 
ily under low-built furni- 
ture, draws up the dust from 
around chair and table legs, 
and cleans close up to base- 
boards. A pex suction is just 
as powerful at the extreme 
ends of the nozzle opening as 
inthe center. This insures 
even, thorough cleaning all 
the way across. 


ie vevaie)eiat 


qe 


In the daily conduct of your own home you are the man- 
ager of the finest industry in human affairs. You need help. 
Mechanical help is the best you can get. With the right 
kind of mechanical help, your management rises to the 
highest level, because good mechanical help is perfectly 
manageable, never gets cross, contrary or rebellious and 
works for almost nothing. 

The Apex Suction Cleaner represents the best experience 
in the entire history of Suction Cleaner manufacture. It is 
one of the oldest cleaners made, and one of the most ex- 
tensively used. A quarter of a million women have shown 
their preference for Apex by buying it, and they bought 
Apex because it cleans clean, without possible injury to 
rugs, carpets or fabrics and because it exclusively has 


THE APEX ELECTRICAL DISTRIBUTING 


The Practical Value of Pride 


the inclined-divided nozzle that gives it two working 
advantages: It cleans evenly through its entire length, 
and it gets into places that need cleaning most—up 
to baseboards, around the legs of furniture, and under 
things. 

When you own an Apex you use it. When you use an 
Apex you have a clean house. When you have a clean 
house, your neighbors and friends know it and commend 
you for it. Best of all, you know it. You enjoy it. You 
are proud of it, not because a clean house is unusual, but 
because an Apex-clean house is healthful,. cheerful, com- 
fortable and beautiful. There is a dealer near you who 
will demonstrate the Apex in your own home without 
obligation. Write us for his name. 


CO., 1067 East 152nd Street, Cleveland, Ohio 


Made in Canada by P 
APEX ELECTRICAL MANUFACTURING CO., Limited, 102-104 Atlantic Avenue, Toronto, Ont. 


She 


POR 


ELECTRIC SUCTION CLEANER 
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“M" Infant's Shirts will keep your baby snug and warm this winter. 

Made in Fold-Over and Buttoned Styles of yarns as soft as gossamer 

—with no rough seams to irritate the tender pink skin. 


salary 
have t 
thing, 
in the 
possib! 
my bu 
“M" Infant’s Diaper Supporting Band holds diaper firmly, yet comfortably, in 2 to fix | 


; ; : ahead, 
place. Two styles—one for the three-cornered diaper, with tapes running from onice 


shoulders to woven tabs in front and back—the other for the panty or oblong Be actual 
diaper—with tapes at sides. Fabric doubled at shoulder for ease and strength. Pipl 

re Asan 
“M" Waist Union Suits in warm, snugly-fitting styles, afford winter comfort FE that 2 
for children to sixteen years. Waist, pants and shirt all in one roomy garment. i = 
Suspender-like tapes carry weight of attached clothing from the shoulders. ia an ins 
Most economical,—"‘the wear is always there.’ aie 
influer 


GARMENTS Tk 
The Perfect Underwear for Children up, 


““M" winter comfort garments also include “M" Knit Waists. mid 


Made by MINNEAPOLIS KNITTING WORKS, Minneapolis, Minnesota itt in 
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Penney’s Plan 
(Continued from page 55) 


come of the old homely things which are ccn- 


sidered above lots of peoples’ capabilities to- 
day, brought results, and the second year he 
was promoted to a $200 salary, and when he 
leit to seek better health in Colorado, he was 
getting $25 @ month. When he had saved 
$so0 and most of that from the hardest kind 
of se'f-sacrifice, he borrowed $1500 more and 
bought a third interest in a little store 
in Kemmerer,/Wyoming. It was there that 
the present big organization started. He 
lived right over the store. Beds, chairs, 
and tables were made of dry-goods boxes. 
There were no luxuries on the table or any- 
where else, but in five years he had paid 
off his total indebtedness and bought a little 
home. His wife, in this hard struggle, cer- 
tainly knew what self-sacrifice meant. To- 
gether they helped build a kitchen addition 
made of dry-goods boxes. The next step 
was when, by some more self-sacrifice, he 
bought out his first partner. Next, his one 
little store grew into more, and soon the chain 
was started, which at present consists of 297 
stores, with more to come. 

Men with wives. who want luxurious sur- 
roundings are not the kind who either answer 
the personal advertisement or come through 
the first interview with Mr. Penney. 


“T TRY to make our offer as unattractive as 

possible, ’ he says, “‘as areal test of the man. 
[ paint for him a picture of the dull little town 
in which he may have to live. I tell him there 
is hard work ahead, that it will be a small 
salary at first, to which he and his wife will 
have to adapt their living conditions. Every- 
thing, except the chance of real partnership 
in the future, is made as little tempting as 
possible. The only kind of man I want in 
my business is the one who is willing and able 
to fix his mind definitely on the ultimate goal 
ahead, and who is willing to pay the present 
price for a future executive position as an 
actual partner in his own business. In this 
fixing of a definite goal in life, the wife is of 
the greatest possible assistance to her husband. 
Asa matter of fact, it has been my experience 
that a wife can either make or break her 
husband. She can be an inspiration for good, 
an inspiration for greater effort; she can be 
an inspiration to a noble character and to a 
successful career. 

“On the other hand, she may be a definite 
influence for evil. By extravagant habits she 
can take from a man all the incentive to strive 
to succeed. By concentrating upon the 
present things which they may have to give 
ip, she can make a man so discontented—and 
by the way, there is a big difference between 
being discontented and dissatisfied—that she 
will take all the incentive from a man to work.” 

The whole plan which has enabled a man 
in eighteen years so to project his personality 
that he has come from a small clothing store 
in Kemmerer, Wyoming, to be the head of a 
successful enterprise of 297 stores in twenty-six 
different states with many new stores to open 
soon, is founded upon cooperation between 
aman and his wife. It depends upon their 
ability to see that the big thing in the future 
is worth the present sacrifice of today, and it 
is Mr. Penney’s idea that very few men can 
see this without the help of some good woman. 

“I take no credit to myself,” says Mr. 
Penney. ‘1 owe my success entirely to my 
partners. The Penney Company stores have 
fone ahead by picking men with partnership 
capabilities.” 

_ His plan might be summarized by calling 
It an original principle of organization in 
Management, founded upon a real belief in 
the inherent honesty of human nature and the 
deste on the part of all worth-while men to 
become actual partners in their own work. 
It results in intensive cooperation, in the 
Passing of one man’s knowledge and qualities 
of leadership to the man immediately beneath 











| 
| 
| 
| 


KNAPE & VOGT 


OT. 5b 04-5 08 ee Or: be A | 


BREET ORE DOO EE An SS Rimmer am 


Se 


OU can save from $200 to $5000n yournew house 

by planning smaller, more efficient closets, made 
possible by the KNAPE & VOGT Garment Care 
System. Saves valuable space that can be allotted 
to other rooms, and assures the better care of wearin}, 
apparel. 
The KNAPE & VOGT Garment Care System does 
away with hooks and crude haners that destroy the 
beauty and set of your attire. Carriers are roller- 
bearing, and operate easily on a telescoping, slide. 
A slight pull brings the whole wardrobe out into the 
hight and airof the room. There are special hangers 
for every garment and, as those for coats and jackets 
are shoulder-fitting, and “nestin3,”’, more can be used 
on the carriers of this system. 
Write us for particulars and suppestive plans whereby 
you can save money by installing, the KNAPE & 
VOGT Garment Care System in your new home, or 
by which you can modernize your old closet. 


This system of garment care modernizes closets in 
old or new homes, apartment houses, hotels, clubs, 
lodges, ete. Installation in old closets is easily effected 
by attaching, over top of door casin3 and to rear 
wall. A screw driver is the only tool required. 
Carriers are made in all sizes from 12 to 60 inches 


in length. 


On sale at hardware and department stores. If not 
immediately obtainable at yours, write us giving closet 
dimensions and we will see that you are supplied. 


KNAPE & VOGT MEG. CO. 


GRAND RAPIDS, MICHIGAN 
New York, 168 Church Street Chicago, 209 W. Randolph Street 


St. Louis, Title Guarantee Bldg. Boston, 86 High Street 
San Francisco, Rialto Bldg. Minneapolis, Soo Line Bldg. 
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Lett rs 


So rrrr sey 


Aunt Belle is a real person and 
that is her real name. A great 
baby doctor says she knows 
more about babies than a lot 
of physicians do. Write to 
her about your baby. 


Dear AuIce: 


If you won’t misun- ° 
derstand me, I think 
you overdo your devo- 
tion to baby, wheeling 
the carriage up and 


down the Park by the 
hour. It really is neither 
necessary nor wise. 

For the first year, 
anyway, Baby will be 
perfectly satisfied if you 
will place the carriage on the quiet back porch or any- 
where in the open air, with a few toys hanging from 
the top to play with after his nap when he is taking his 
bouncing exercises. Put off as long as you can intro- 
ducing Baby to automobiles and street sights and 
noises. It is better for his nervous _ 
system and saves you a lot of trouble. 


He will be on the streets soon enough 
in all conscience. Anyway it isn’t excite- 
ment that Baby craves. He’ll be happy 
and good just as long as he is comfort- 
able. A change of diapers is more wel- 
come than a change of scenery. Plenty 
of talcum on little chafed legs will still 
his cries more quickly than jolting him 
over curbs. 

1 see from the familiar blue can that I mean 


Mennen Borated Talcum. When mothers ask me: about 
*n’s, I just say that it is safe. 


rse anyone who has used it at all knows that it is wonderfully sooth- 
ing to irritated skin, but what gives me such absolute confidence in its purity 
is the fact that for over forty years a majority of mothers, doctors and nurses have 
sworn by Mennen Borated. That must mean that the formula is absolutely right— 
just enough boric acid and other medicinal agents and not too much of anything. 


Incidentally, I use it myseif. 1 couldn’t live through this hot weather without 
a talcum shower after my bath. It makes even tight corsets feel like a Greek 
dancer's costume. 
Lovingly, 


SSL E. 


THe Mennen Company 
Newark. NV.J. U.S.A. 


©) Laboratories: Newark, New Jersey Montreal, Quebec 
x Sales Agent in Canada: Harold F, Ritchie & Co., Ltd, Toronto, Ont. 
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Penney’s. Plan 


him, and thus results in an endless chain jn 
the development of the individual. 

It has been said that fear of losing one’s 
job is one of the dominant motives of life. 
The day laborer fears that the work will give 
out. The clerk fears the man just above 
him, the small executive fears the man just 
below him. The Penney plan makes it possible 
and profitable for a man to banish fear. 
Because Mr. Penney himself had been taken 
into partnership he realized that it pays to 
make use of the great human forces of self. 
expression and self-respect, just as manage- 


, ment in the past changed its methods to make 


use of the forces of steam and electricity. As 
soon as he became an owner, Mr. Penney 
said: ’ 

**Y will hire the kind of men who have the 
desire and the capacity to become my partners, 
These men at the start have certain qualities, 
and I will look for these qualities in any man 
who wants to work with me. There will be 
a clear understanding on his part that as 
soon as he can prcve that he possesses the 
qualities of courage and determination, and 
has the necessary general business judgment, 
he will become my partner, and profits will be 
paid him out of the earnings he has made.” 

Thus Mr. Penney’s first partner was en- 
couraged by him to open another store, in which 
they placed one of their assistants as manager 
and partner. The first two furnished capital 
and took note: for it. This new man in turn 
opened another store and put in as partner 
and manager the man he had trained. Thus 
every incentive was given to the man above 
to train, as soon as possible, the man under 
him to become well versed enough in the 
business to open a store of his own. Thus, 
also, the idea of keeping a man down was 
abolished, and fear was banished from the 
business. By the time this next man had been 
trained and opened a store, Mr. Penney 
dropped out of this particular chain and took 
interest in another chain of stores started 
by managers he had trained. In other words, 
the originators of the plan do not take so much 
of the profits that the new partners, because of 
diminishing returns, feel they have nothing 
worth working for. Fach store thus had only 
three partners, the first man dropping out 
when a new man came into the new store. 
Each original partner centinuaily started new 
subchains, and every man, instead of looking 
at the man just behind him with fear that he 
might eventually supplant him in his job, was 
constantly giving this man the benefit of all 
his ‘experience so’ that he would quickly come 
into. the position where he would be able to 
start a new store, in the profits of which they 
both could share. This plan has been carried 
out with additional details from the first store 
up to the present large ‘organization. 


1‘ each step of advancement and change in 
which the individual potential partner has 
been such a vital factor, the man’s wife, it has 
been found, has figured powerfully. 

“When the man is afraid, the right kind 
of wife can help him banish it,” says Mr. 
Penney. “And the conquering of fear 15 
what makes a little man get to the point where 
he can become an active and growing executive. 
Every man in the Penney chain who has been 
admitted to partnership is always looking for 
men who really Jove to work. Very few men 
are really in love with their work, unless they 
have the kind of wives who are helping them 
to love it. Wives who are thinking of work 
merely as a means of buying luxuries do not 
help develop their husbands’ best capabilities. 
Sometimes a man who answers cur advertise- 
ment, when told about the kind of life he and 
his wife may have to lead, says: ‘Before I 
decide, I’ll have to talk to my wife about this. 
I don’t think she would care much about 
living in a little town like that.’ When they 
start to talk in that vein, 1 usually reject them 
in my own mind as prospective successes and 
potential partners for the future. Apparently 
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meal 4 ROM top to bottom the Kantleek Hot Watex 

much Bag is all one piece. There are no seams— 

me of 1: no patches—no binding —no splices. The 

lode i ; entire bag, stopper socket included, is molded into 

g out P one continuous piece of soft, pliable rubber. It is 

store. an absolutely dependable hot water bag—one that 
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oe al ae For every Kantleek Hot Water Bag is guaranteed 
cola iE against leakage for two years, If your Kantleek 
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1 they this country—regardless of where the purchase was 
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If you want this sure protection from leaking hot water bags, 
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C7# S, ervice of F. or serving Fellied Chicken, Sliced Fowl and -Meats, 


Siiced Fowl the woman whois critical about her table appointments 
Cold Meats, has adopted this broad-bladed Fork—a (ommunity 
Tish, Ge? piece—for dainty and correét service. 

Or if there is a tender bit of Fish to be served hot 
or cold—she finds the sharp edges of this Fork excel- 
lent to divide the delicate meat,and its blade a welcome 
relief from the embarrassment of serving Fish all 


C 


crushed and broken. 


One will find, indeed, many other dishes for which 


this Fork is not only practical but necessary—as Salads, 


AAAAAAARANAAAN 


Asparagus, and -AMacaroni or Spaghetti. 
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Penneys Plan 


they haven't married the right kind of woman. 


“Unless a woman is right behind her husband | 


and encourages him all the time, and is contin- 
gally spurring him on, she is far more of a handi- 
cap than a helpmate, and a man with a wife who 
is selfish, extragavant, and nagging hasa mighty 
hard time ever making a success. He is apt 
to be continually discouraged and discontented. 
The kind of man I know and want, the kind 
of man who has the capabilities and qualities 
that make him a possible partner for me some- 
time, is the kind of man who has—and knows 
that he has—a wife who wiil go through any 
hardships to aid him in achieving success. 
It has often been said that a man can accom- 
plish anything in the world, if he makes up his 
mind that he wants it hard enough. 1 have 
discovered that in addition to a man’s wanting 
it hard enough, his wife has to agree with him 
and help him attain the object he is striving for. 
No matter how good his ambition may be, a 
man who is unhappy in his home life, who is 
continually nagged and made to do things 
which he knows are extravagant in money or 


health, is apt to become discouraged and | 


eventually find himself passing up a future 
possibility for present extravagance forced 
upon him by his wife. 


‘I ONCE knew a woman whose husband 
worked in one of our stores. She made un- 
reasonable demands and got her husband to 
make expenditures for luxuries beyond all 
reason and far greater than his salary, which 
she knew very well, would justify. In his 
intense effort to satisfy her whims, he became 
adefauiter. He was apprehended, discharged, 
and lost his big opportunity to become a 
worth-while partner. At the present time 
both husband and wife are mighty penitent 
and are anxious to be reinstated in the former 
position. 


“Many men have failed to make good with | 
us for the reason that their wives were dissat- | 
isied either with the locality, the long hours | 
their husbands were compelled to work, or | 


something which they missed in the social life 
in the town. Many of these men have been 
forced by their wives to go back to their 
former positions, which promise them nothing 
but the prospect of a meager salary. If the 
husbands had received the proper encourage- 
ment from their wives, they would probably 
today be an important part of our organi- 
zation. 

“In interviewing married men applying for 
positions, I always endeavor to learn whether 
or not the wife is in full accord with the hus- 
band’s ambition, whether she has the same 
vision of his prospects that he has, whether 
she has the power to encourage and the ability 
to radiate happiness in the home under trying 
circumstances, whether she is content to live 
within her husband’s means. If she has 
these attributes, the man’s success is hali 
won already. If I find the reverse of these 
true, experience has proved the man will be 
a failure, or at best a mediocre success. Women 
should know that their husbands will succeed. 
itis such encouragement that makes the woman 
itty percent responsible for the man’s 
success. Woman is called man’s better half. 
She is that and more, if she gives the help the 
man most needs. 
ge don’t wish for a minute to suggest that 
it is always the woman’s fault if the man 
doesn’t succeed. There are, of course, hun- 
dreds of instances in which men have had the 
tight kind of wives, but have failed through 
some lack of initiative or other disadvantage 
on their own part. 

_ “There is one thing which causes a whole 
otef trouble, and it seems to me that a common 
sense attitude about it would obviate the 
ithculty, and that question is one concerned 
‘ith the day-by-day spending of money and 
the question of the wife being an actual part- 
ner. Men make a mistake in not regarding 
their wives as partners. A wife should not 
be compelled, to go to her husband every time 
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belding’s 
Enduring Silks -Fabrics-Spool silk 


Permanence is the Belding keynote— 
in ideals and in quality—enduring 
silks that hold their place in the 
sun by virtue of honest worth and 


undeniable beauty. 
“The selvage mark shows you the 


genuine Belding’s.” Look for it on 
Satin Circé, Crépe de Chine, Nan- 
cette, Taffeta, Chiffon de Chine, 
Satin Negligée, Baskette, Satin Duch- 
esse and all other authentic Belding 


Silks. 


BELDING BROTHERS & CO. 
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FOR YOUR HOME 


—THOSE GLEAMING FLOORS 


Whatever your floors— hardwood or softwood, varnished 
or painted—they can be made beautiful-SO EASILY! 


How well you know your home! 

Not just the home you have now 
—but the home that you want ittobe. 
Youcan see it allin your mind’s eye— 
the fire-light dancing on the walls, the 
soft rugs flung over gleaming floors. 

Perhaps you have thought of 
beautiful floors as quite beyond the 
care of the average American house- 
wife with her lack of servants. You 
have thought of such floors as work 
for a man, and hard work, too. 


Just a rag and the wax 
—all you need 


A rag and a can of Old English Wax 
constitute all the tools necessary for 
the beautifying of your floors. No 
special skill is required. Even if you 
do all your own housework, you will 
find waxing no additional burden. 

Just apply a thin coat of wax, and 
fifteen minutes afterwards a little 
rubbing will bring it to a beautiful 
polish. The floor is then ready for 
many months of hard wear. 

To refinish worn spots in door- 
ways and on much used pathways 
through the room, apply a little wax 
every month or so and rub to a pol- 
ish. It is not necessary to wax the 
entire floor. 


The ideal floor * 


There is no other floor finish that can 
-compare with Old English Wax in 
the beauty and warmth it gives— 
not only to the floor itself but to the 
entire room. Painted and varnished 
floors lack richness and elegance. 
Wax—put on over paint or varnish, 
if you wish—softens and mellows. 


Furniture, woodwork, 
linoleum and automobiles 
Old English Wax provides a durable 
and beautiful finish which preserves 
and protects furniture, woodwork 

and linoleum. 

It makes your automobile look like 
new and doubles the life of the finish. 

The cost (in U.S.) is only 85 cents 
for a pint can—enough for a large 
room or borders of three ordinary 
size rooms. For sale by your Paint, 
Hardware, Drug or Housefurnishing 
Dealer—or write 


THE A. S. BOYLE CO. 


1330 Dana Avenue, Cincinnati, Ohio 


dolly sete = oe - + 


GIVEN AWAY! 
A can of Old English Wax to purchasers of Old 
English Waxer and Polisher—a new device which 
mokes the polishing of floors as simple an 
dusting with broom or mop. I) not « t 
y e will supply you pircel post 


nome stores, x ’ 
Price, east of Denver, $3.50; Denver and 


Old English Wax 
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Penney’s Plan 

she wants a little money. Neither should 
she be expected to render an accounting for 
every penny expended. As she is an actiye 
partner, the wife should have some of the 
rights and prerogatives of such. As ap 
active partner, she merits her full share of the 
production of which she is a part. You often 
find this is not granted her. The husband 
frequently spends on extravagances for him. 
self—tobacco and sociability with his mep 
associates—more money than he would think 
of dividing with his wife for like perscnal 
extravagance, or even sociability among her 
friends. This is all wrong, and it should be 
corrected.” 

Mr. Penney has some very definite ideas, 
based upon his experience in handling hundreds 
of men who have been up agginst all sorts of 
difficulties in their hard, day-by-day grind, 
about silent partners and capital. This js 
what he has to say on the subject. 

“Wives are.often spoken of as silent partners, 
Silent partners many times wield more of an 
influence than active partners do, for as a 
rule they furnish the real capital which js 
indispensable to a business. It might be 
well for me to state my definition of ‘real’ 
capital. I do not mean the financial capital; 
I mean the capital that inheres in courage, 
sacrifice, and inspiration. These are more 
needful on her part than barrels of money. I 
have known these women by the hundreds, 
We have them in our company, and they 
merit having for their personal use just as 
many dollars to spend upon themselves and 
among others as do their husbands. This 
capital of courage, sacrifice, and inspiration 
we men have not fully appreciated. We may 
not appreciate it until it is too late to render 
a just compensation. The home in which the 
wife-and mother should be supreme is just 
as indispensable to a man’s business success 
as are the other assets of his business. No 
man can do his best who is unhappy in his 
home.” 

Thus the man who has made himself a 
national figure and a truly big financial success 
in becoming the head of a $15,c00,000 corpor- 
ation as a short jump from the time he was a 
clerk jin a little country store in Wyoming, 
has made this success primanly through 
picking the kind of men who could become his 
partners. Picking men on the basis of their 
ability to become eventual partners, and 
treating them as potential partners until they 
show they are capable, seems to prove one 
great truth in addition to the fact that it is 
a profitable business practise. One of them 
can well be taken to heart by every man who 
has a wife or every wife who has a husband in 
this big, broad Jand of ours. A man can never 
become a successful partner in a big business 
or the biggest of all—life—until he makes a 
real and frank partner of his wife. 
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(Continued from page 28) 


which you will find among these physicians. 
There is a growing belief that the physician 
called to a sick infant should use drugs in 
the most sparing manner. The infant vitality 
is already low when the infant is ill, and can 
not react under the influence of a drug as 4 
more mature human being is able to do. 
There may be cases where certain remedies 
are indicated, but as a rule the sick child 
needs a proper diet and proper nursing ‘af 
more than he needs a pill or a pellet. The 
great trouble is not with the physician at the 
present time, but with the father and mother. 
If a doctor is called for their sick child and 
he does not write a prescription, they think 
he has not done anything for the child. The 
prescription helps the father and mothe: and 
it may be written so as not to injure the child. 
The child doctor has to treat the three pét- 
sons, but he should not do it at the expense o! 
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FORT ORANGE 


ONLIWON 
Cut and interfolded 
sheets served two at a 
time from a dust-and 
getm-proof cabinet. 


A. P. W. SATIN 
TISSUE 


The fine, pure, soft Satin 
Finish that is always made 
from clean, sanitary, new 
materials. 2500 sheets to the 
roll, count GUARANTEED. 


A.P.W.SATIN TISSUE 


Preferred by Careful Homekeepers 
Recommended by Leading Dealers 


A. P. W. SATIN TISSUE is the toilet paper that for years has been fea- 
tured by more than ten thousand of the foremost merchants of the U.S. A. 
They continue to feature it because the QUALITY and the DEPEND- 
ABILITY that won leadership for A. P. W. SATIN TISSUE have been 


maintained—they can always vouch for its sterling Quality. 


A. P. W. SATIN TISSUE is one of the family of five— 


* APW QUALITY 
= PRODUCTS 


PURE WHITE, CROSS CUT, FORT ORANGE and ONLIWON, shown 
at the left, differ in weight, texture and size of sheet—but each is the 
STANDARD Quality Product of its class. 


Look for This Agency Sign lmagr ea 


‘The dealer who displays this sign is interested in helping you buy DEPEND~ APW. 


ABLE merchandise at FAIR PRICES. Ask him for our A. P. W. QUALITY 
PRODUCTS FOLDER containing actual samples to select from. If he 


does not have one, send us his name and we will mail you the folder direct. Picasa esis ven 
A. P. W. PAPER CO., Department 14, Albany, N. Y. 
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‘J go anytime -~ 
Jve an 
Automatic Cook’ 


Wouldn’t you rather be motoring, golfing, 
playing bridge,reading a good book or doing 
any one of a hundred things than standing 
over a hot stove in a hot kitchen? 
Wouldn’t you like to put your dinner in 
the ovens anytime you please and not need 
to give it another thought until you serve 
it—or put breakfast in the night before 
and find it ready at any hour next morning? ] 1 
Thousands of women are doing just this | 4" 
today with the help of Westinghouse Auto- | propo 
matic Electric Ranges—and at a cost so ite 
reasonable that it surprises those who have  iather 
never tried it. an 
A time-clock on the Westinghouse Auto You 
matic Range turns the current on at any which 
. : ; hour you choose. A heat-controller turnsit | “infan 
The Westinghouse Automatic Electric off when the desired temperature is reached. oe 
Range —‘“‘the range with the clock” — Cooking is then d b f the ac- | mayb 
turns the current both on and off automat- aE SS Sen Cae ay eee ee we lieving 
cumulated heat in the ovens, which stay hot } aije ; 
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ically, making it unnecessary for you to be 
near while meals are being cooked. Besides 
its convenience, this feature and the use of Food cannot scorch or burn nor does it | cows , 


the fireless cooker principle mean a saving dry out, shrink or lose its flavor even if left ena 
vine 


in food and fuel and better-prepared meals. in theovens long after thecurrentis turnedoff. human 


Ask your light and power company or your The 


electrical dealer to show you this range. WESTINGHOUSE is the 
ELECTRIC & MANUFACTURING COMPANY temper 
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the sick one of the three. It may not be 
ethics to write a prescription which is 
chiefly a placebo and intended for the benefit 
of the father and mother, yet there are times 
when such a prescription may be advisable. 
The father and mother make much better 
nurses, if they are fully convinced that the 
hysician has done everything in the world 
ssible for the sick baby. A trained nurse 
js not always available, and after all, no 
trained nurse can really take the place of a 
mother or a father. 


Digestive Disorders Are the Chief Menace 
The great majority of deaths in infants are 
from digestive disorders. The mother may not 
have been able to provide a sufficient quantity 
of milk. Occasionally, but this is happily not 
gommon, the mother’s milk is not of a proper 
consistency. The artificially fed infant is far 
more liable to fatal disorders than the normally 
fedinfant. In proportion to the numbers, the 
deaths among artificially fed infants are in a 
far higher ratio than among the normally fed 
infants. If the mother should fall ill, it is 
almost certain that her milk is not suitable for 
the nourishment of her child. We must, 
therefore, face the necessity of a certain 
amount of artificial feeding. I am aware that 
there is a certain tendency at the present time 
to criticise nature’s program, and to advise 
that there are certain forms of food, not natural 
for an infant, which are better than nature’s 
own. I can not believe this to be true of a 
healthy infant, but in disorders of diges- 
tio there is a possibility of its being true. 
This possibility must be determined by the 
physician after a careful study of the case. 
[ would have no criticism, in such a case, of 
the physician who would prescribe a diet quite 
different in composition from the natural food 
of theinfant, for temporary use until the normal 
functions are restored. 
_ The safest way to diminish infant mortality 
is to secure, for the sick infant deprived of a 
healthy mother’s milk, a substitute as nearly 
resembling that normal food as it is possible to 
secure. There is only one such substitute, 
namely, the milk of other animals’ modified 
s0 as to resemble in composition as nearly as 
possible the normal mother’s milk. I realize 
that no such complete substitution is possible. 
You can not make artificially, even if you use 
the same chemical ingredients and in the same 
proportion in which they exist in the natural 
mother’s milk, a product which has the same 
nutritional value. It is the duty of the 
father, mother, nurse, and physician to 
approximate this condition as nearly as 
possible. 

You will gather from the above that I am 
not an advocate of any of the preparations 
which are so largely made and advertised as 
“infant foods.” My idea of an artificial food 
for an infant is the modified milk above referred 
to. The milk of either a healthy cow or a goat 
may be used. There are some reasons for be- 
lieving that if goat’s milk were generally avail- 
able, it might be a better basis for modification 
thancow’s milk. Goats rarely suffer from tuber- 
culosis, while a considerable percentage of the 
cows of the country are afflicted with this 
disease, and it is a well-established fact that 
bovine tuberculosis may be transmitted to the 
human infant. 

_ The period of greatest mortality for infants 
is the months of July and August. The high 
temperature not only causes much suffering to 
the infant, but also tends to diminish the 
purity of an artificial milk supply. For this 
teason, I urge that the children who could be 
hormally weaned at the beginning of the 
summer shall be carried over on the breast 
until autumn. If that is not desirable, they 
should be weaned slightly before the normal 
time, so that they may become accustomed to 
the new diet by the beginning of June. I want 
to urge upon you, mother, the danger of 
Weaning your child during the hot period. 
Proper nursing in combination with the proper 
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One chance in 


three youre eating wron 


Enough food, probably, but not enough 
of the right kind.cAre you getting 


these vital elements ? 


HIS morning someone probably 
greeted you with the old familiar 
question “How are you?”—and 
you said, “Oh, all right.”” Most 
folks say “All right.” 


Are you feel- 


Or do 


But did you really mean it? 
ing right up to the mark — ail right? 
you sometimes feel that the 
pace is telling on you; that 
a “rest” is what you need? 


If the truth were known 
a lot of us would show up 
below par. Our vital reserves 
aren’t what they should be. 


Oxygen 
Hydrogen 
Nitrogen 
Carbon 
Sulphur 
Magnesium 
’ ; ae 4 L 
Experts in nutrition say ee 
that right here in America 

one person in every three — 

rich and poor alike—suffers 

from malnutrition without 


realizing it. 


In the three square meals 


The sixteen vital 
elements of nutrition 


Each grain of wheat contains all of 
these 16 vital elements, but 12 of Its 


to every cell. The phosphorus without 
which, a scientist said, there could be no 
thoughts. 


And the calcium upon which the develop- 
ment of the whole bone framework of our 
bodies largely depends. 

Only in the entire wheat grain can all of 
the needed elements be 
secured—the proteids, 
the carbohydrates, the fats 
and these vital mineral 
Sodiens elements. 

Fluorin 
Silicon The 16-vital-elements 
Potassium food 


Iron 
Iodine 


Thousands now draw from 
Nature’s larder these sixteen 
vital elements in Pettijohn’s, 
a whole wheat breakfast 
food of rich and gratifying 


taste. 


steaming fragrance 


you and your family geteach 
day there’s enough food 


them are largely lost in the removal 
of the six outer layers of the grain, 
commonly called the bran 


awakes sluggish appetites in 
old and young alike. Its 








probably, but very likely 
there’s not enough of the 
right kind. 


If you lack vitality; if a 
child of yours doesn’t seem 
to thrive, the chances are 
you’re not getting a sufh- 
cient supply of certain food 
elements. 


The 16 vital elements 


Sixteen natural food ele- 
ments (as shown in the 
panel) are needed to keep 
the body strong and well. 
All of these are vital ele- 


ments. 

Nature provides them in the wheat grain 
more nearly in the proper proportion than in 
any other food, save possibly milk. 


3ut many of the most important of these 


elements are lost in modern methods of 
wheat preparation, through removal of the 
six outer layers of the kernel, commonly called 
the bran. The iron, for instance, which 
makes red blood to carry the life-giving oxygen 
Advertisement 


natural nut-like flavor will 
delight you and your 
children. 


With cream and a bit of 
sugar, if you wish, it 
makes a vital energy ration 
of particularly luscious 
flavor. 


If you feel 
below normal 
in energy, 
lack vitality, 
feel “run 
down,” 
you're not 
gelling 
enough of 
these 
elements in 
your food 


Try Pettijohn’s if you’re 
feeling below your normal 
in energy and vim. Give 
its natural bran laxative a 
chance to set you right, as 
nature intended you should 

Give its sixteen vital 


P = —_— _ be. 
tality Scales elements a chance to renew 


your strength. 
Let your children have Pettijohn’s. 
Their bodies crave the food elements it 
supplies. 


Your grocer has Pettijohn’s—or will gladly 
get it for you. Make tomorrow’s breakfast 
of this sixteen-vital-elements food. 

Made by the Quaker Oats Co., 1623M 


Railway Exchange Bldg., Chicago, U. S. A. 
Advertisement 
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food will carry a child safely through thig 
|period of stress. The most fund mental 
| principle of proper nursing is abundance of 
jiresh air for the infant and clothing that dog 
not impede its free movements or increase jts 
| suffering from the high temperature. I cap 
|}not condemn too strenuously the common 
| practise of keeping babies overwrapped during 
| hot weather. If there is a time when a child 
| should be thinly clad and have thi best and 
| freshest air, it is during this period of danger, 

If we could confine the sertality rete of 
infants during June, July, Aug and 
September to the rate which prevails e the 
jrest of the year, we could decrease infant 
| mortality almost twenty-five percent. This 
fact shows the vital importance of infant care 
during the summer. 

One of the most troublesome conplications 
which attends the proper care of the infant 
is the teething process. If the child has 
proper food and proper care, teething should 
be almost a painless process. The fact of the 
case is that the infant deprived of its mother’s 
milk usually does not have a diet which 
| promotes the proper growth of the teeth. It 
| therefore takes much more time for them to 
| penetrate the gums, and the irritation ‘and 

ie Naieg) : | trouble attending the eruption of the teeth 

BNA GP gers JES are thereby prolonged over a considerable 

A rubber made y Sa, “ period of time. Normal nutrition would take 
eT fi away from the teething a great part of its 

i] burden. It is particularly unfortunate when 
Uh aay I, ‘\ | the teething process is at its maximum in hot 


especially for feet et ee Ed is f} ( | ae ei lesson which I hope this 


| \ article will teach is that in the League for 

J Ff \s Longer Life our purpose is not to have a few 

t at ic. an SCu wt \ people live to an advanced age, but rather 
iH \ to have the average length of human life 

\ advanced. The average of human life in this 
rN country at the present time is about forty- 

F your children trip daintily . ==y Poy: four years. lf correct principles of the care 
and carefully around pude — ee ey FR gg for infants could be inculcated in every family 


g . : 'of this country, the average length of human 
dles, let them wear ordinary ee a a a e= | life would at once rise to at least fifty years. 


rubbers. U.S. Rubbers are for : SS Gee =D = |The most promising field in which to get 


feet that scuff and kick and splash. : i. aa =i |results of this kind is during the first year of 
llife. For this reason, this appeal, which can 


Children’s rubbers must stand many times the wear that grown- not be made to the infant, but to its father and 
ups’ rubbers are made for. An ordinary rubber is soon ground mother, is the most important of all the ap 
away under the steady wearing stampede of a child at play. | peals that can be made. 








U. S. Rubbers are built especially for children. They are planned 
by men who know both children and rubber. At the heels and H ° . 
toes they have put extra thickness. The edges they have made heavy The Pickling Season 
—the soles, tough. Many years have been spent in perfecting a rub- (Continued from page 52) 
ber compound that will be tough and durable, yet light on the feet. Green Tomato Preserve 


Just as much time has been spent on the cut—that the rubbers 5 quarts oe ee eek 5 
cl \ 1 « 


nay OS eee Baek aa, Wash and slice the tomatoes before measutf- 

Be sure your children are prepared now for the winter and for ing. Slice the lemons very thin. In a bow 
damp fall mornings. It is a good plan to get rubbers and arctics ‘place the tomatoes, lemons, and sugar in 
when you get their shoes. The well known seal of the United layers. Let stand overnight. In the morning 
States Rubber Company is stamped on U. S. Rubber footwear. Look cook slowly until the tomato is tender and the 


for it when you purchase the family’s rubbers. mixture thickened. The time required will 
| be about two hours. This recipe will fill ten 


| half-pinc jars. 
Mrs. L. S. Crosby, 28 Washington St., Lawrenc, 
Mass. 


For boys and girls who are going | Best Mincemeat 


away to school Ask for 3 pou nds s beef tong ue 2 — granulated 
Every boy or girl who goes away to school this fall “UJ S 29 Rubb | 3 qué fy re — black coffee in 
should have the following protective footwear: Oe uovers re a 9 a Pai teaspoonful cinné 
nd blanched al- teaspoonful n 
One pair of rubbers e~* “she rea 


One pair of arctics for winter days me? | 11g pounds citron teaspoo 
] pound candie ed orange quarts 


A girl needs a pair of foothold sandals to go E | and lez : cupful or 
with evening and afternoon slippers. | I tat n 1 : 2 cupful lemon juice 
af “ ef \ | I teaspoonful cloves 1 cupful currant jelly 
If the boy is going to acountry school, rubber 3 ‘ | Remove iin roots, and fat from the freshly 
boots should be added. Setiaren | boiled tongue, chop rather fine, and add all 
ithe other ingredients chopped, except, the 
orange and lemon juice and the currant jelly. 
Bring to a boil ina large, flat-bottomed kettie 
and — T gently for one hour. Ad d = 


* 
nited States Rubber Company = =" jee 
: ph more, and vet in glass jars. This 
amount will make about seventeen pints 
Mrs. George Schobinger, U. S.R.S., Arrey. N. M. 
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a For Better Cooking 
h to get 
st year of i fs : 
“hich cl HE Aladdin Aluminum Steam Cooker serves a wide range of 
ie a uses—steamer, casserole and warmer—keeps the contents full 
flavored and temptingly tender—improves food ordinarily cooked by 


boiling—no danger of burning. 
son 


For creamy consistencies, cereals, puddings and sauces—the Aladdin 
Enameled Steel Double Boiler has many uses. It cooks evenly—prevents 
lumpiness—preserves all the rich salts and flavor. 


ons 


‘e measuf- 
In a bow a : 
sugar in Ls These are only two utensils utensil and the big red Aladdin 
: a | of the complete Aladdin line— label on Enameled Steel. Sold 
a a there’s a shape for every need in by progressive hardware, 
Lawrenc, ‘ either Aluminum or house-furnishing 
| Enameled Steel. Convenience Features and department 
anulated Look for the Al- oi ep eng aaa stores. Ask for Alad- 
¢ coffee in a addin quality stamp _ | 3Notched ears that keep bails cool din booklets E-720o0n 


4Smooth comfortable handles 
on the bottom of s.Round easy-to-clean corners Enameled Steel and 


each Aluminum | @™More pleasing & practical shapes F-720 on Aluminum. 


Made hy Also makers of 
THE CLEVELAND Oi! Cook Stover Ovens Cabinets, 
METAL P RODUCTS CO. Kerosene Water Heaters 
7523 PLATT AVE and PERFECTION 
CLEVELAND, OHIO. Oi] Heaters. 


Branches in principal cities 


In using advertisements see page 4 
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Coffee made in a 


x “Royal- Roches ter” 
‘Percolator 


is a Real Joy Producer 


At Breakfast :—It gives the day a right start that sends 
hubby to work w histling a tune, and onde mother about 
her duties with the smile the children love. 


At Luncheon:—It gives a pleasing finish to the meal 
and leaves a taste in the mouth that makes the day 
seem brighter. 


At Dinner: —3t is the crowning event of the meal, the 

treat the guests remember. 

“Rovai- Rochester's” many features lessen the work. It 

pays for itself in the coffee it saves. 

The nearest hardware, department or jewelry store will 
J 


be glad to show you an assortment of "Royal-Roc hester” 
Percolators. 


Write us direct for illustrated literature. 


Why a “Roya/-Rochester” Percolator ? 
— To make Better Coffee 


‘ROCHESTER STAMPING COMPANY 
Manufacturers of the famous Rova!-Rochester Line 
ROCHESTER, N. Y. 


NewYor« Snow Roowts — 200 Firre Avenvr 
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| cobwebs of masculine flattery, m™ 


{ ‘the evening sessions with bare should 


Mine Eyes Have Seen 
the Glory 


(Continued from page 13) 


when they went away, our men in olive drab 
and navy blue, we know what we want to 
say when the makers of political platforns 
meet. 

For days I watched the women. They were 
the most astonishing and enlightening spectacle 
I have ever seen in my life. Perhaps the thing 
that seemed to me most strange all was 
their utter lack of strangeness; perhaps the 
most mystifying thing in the whole long week 
was the fact that to them there was no mystery 
They rose, spoke, sat down, applauded, 
objected, or approved, they took the f turn on 
committees or as chairwomen, all with serenity, 
suavity and promptitude; their voices Tang out 
with confidence and courage in the immense 
place. 

Every woman of the thousand and ninety 
odd delegates and the thousand and ninety odd 
alternates, and the two hundred others who 
were secretaries, reporters, or special writers, 
was in deadly earnest. It was amazing to see 
how little the old clap-trap of machine, the 
glamour of fine words, the sacred hobgoblins 
of prejudice and precedence, obtained with 
these new-born voters. They were almost 


| laughably unanimous for the triumph of such 
| old-fashioned things as duty and the right. 


They might differ as to means, but there wasno 
fundamental disagreement. Enthusiastic, 
direct, and plain-spoken, they said their say. 

“My dear lady,” said a male politician in 
my hearing mildly, “there are two sides to the 


| question of child labor!” 


The little Kentucky woman looked him 
squarely in the eye. 

‘The side of right and the side of wrong,” 
she said firmly. 

And the listening men and women applauded 
long and loud. 

“T have children and grandchildren,” said 
little Mrs. Kentucky to me later, ‘and I felt 
like asking that man if he realized how long 
two hours in school can be to a restless little 
body, much less ten hours at a reel!” 

“T don’t want any child in the whole union 
to have less than my children,” said another 
wonderful woman, “and I don’t want anything 


| myself that every other woman can not have! 


If we get a platform here that satis sfies us, 
we'll work for this platform, and if we d n’t— 
well, we know what to do!” ; 

A slender little gray-headed delegate irom 
Texas, who has given her whole life to the 


| affairs of women, al rerself boldly in 


ten 


open meeting; ‘Gentlemen, there are ten 
million American women who want 8 help one 
party or another, next election. Bu when I 
go out to campaign, I want to be al le to ask 
God to help me! 


HE splendidness of it was bre: ath- taking. 
It was like a crusade of women, with better 
homes, better schools, better cities, ; etter men 
and women, for their Grail. The almost 
violent intensity with which they made theit 
points, the magnificent disdain’ with which 
they brushed aside the faintest hint of self- 
seeking and party-partisanship, was amazing 
to me, and what it must have been to certain 
cut-and-dried politicians, who have never; in 
all their thirty or forty years of campaig ning, 
dreamed of making a simple and direct move 
toward any object, one likes to think. | 
They brushed aside, too, all the una vole 
sculine 


patronage, masculine humor, with which their 


path was strewn. ; <a 

Of course there were mistakes. Some 
women said silly and gushing things. some 
women entered into petty disputes &s to 
precedence or the sacred question of —_ 
importance. One at least wore clelicate 


jhigh-heeled shoes of fawn kid and frail 


te nded 


; Georgette gown, and more than one “ 
rs. a 
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joosened }eautiful opera wraps as they sat 
down. But 
merged pel 


eager responsibility to the convention hall. 


ninety-nine out of every hundred 
sonality in politics as successfully 
as did the men, enjoying the various diversions 
between sessions, but bringing only grave and 


It was noticeable that almost all of them 
were wives, hundreds were mothers and not a 
few were grandmothers. And as I talked with | 
one and then the other, now at a breakfast 
table in some hotel, now on a boat excursion 
about the bay, or while we waited for a ballot | 
to be counted, I noticed another thing, too. 
They were almost all busy women. There was | 
not one I met who had simply come from an | 
idle li’e among pleasures and servants to divert 
herself with politics for a few days. No, | 
these women had wrenched themselves away | 
from lives full of duties and obligations, and | 
they were extremely concerned to have their 
trip, cast their vote, and be home again. It 


seemed extraordinary that in a world full of | 


idle, parasite women, only these could be found 
todo this work. The inexplicable delay in the 
convention distressed them. They ° were 
needed at home. 


HREE to whom I talked seemed to me 
typical of all.. One of these was a little 
mother of Swedish descent, from the northwest- 
ern states. She had five children; she had 


never hadaservant. Her oldest daughter was | 
housekeeping for her, and she regretted that | 


while the four sons would be fed and com- 
fortable, much of the fruit preserving must be 
omitted because she was away. She had 
managed a farm for the ten years of her 
widowhood, and I judged that peace, plenty, 
and home love ruled that farm. She told me 
that she had never ridden in an elevator until 
she came to San Francisco, but I would like 
to prophesy that the Union will be the richer 
some day for the five citizens she has given it. 


The second woman was from New York, | 


although she had worked for years in various 
eastern labor centers as well. She was un- 
married, clear-eyed, educated, traveled, rich. 
She had taken a law course; she had more than 
an amateur’s knowledge of economics. Her 
whole purpose in life is to bring about certain 
changes in the laws and the application of laws 
that affect living conditions in factory towns. 
Elequently, quietly, with a legal sureness and 
and almost uncanny readiness, she can meet 
arguments and sweep away doubts. She is as 
sure of herself as her cause, she has given it 
eight years, and she will give it all the rest she 


isto know. To meet heris to feel oneself in the | 
presence of an irresistible force, all the more | 


potent because it is so quiet and so insidious. 


The third woman came from Colorado. | 


She was perhaps fifty, handsome, sturdy, 


beautifully groomed end gowned, radiating | 


happiness and helpfulness. She might have 
been collecting rare china, had she lived forty 
years ago, or embrcidering table-napkins; she 


is the type of protected, 2dmired, beloved, and | 


entirely feminine woman that elevates any 
gtoup she enters. What she actually does is 
spend hali her waking hours, year after year, 
In working for babies—baties individually 
and babies in the mass—real little bakies who 
need talcum and double-gowns, and hypothe- 
tical little babies everywhere who need laws 
and regulations. She has children of her own, 
daughters almost grown, but they need only 
part of this great heart now. She gives the rest 
to the world. 

This woman, and some others like her, 
seemed to me one of the most inspiring and 
heartening discoveries of the convention. The 
first woman I mentioned was an overburdened 
little mother, drawn in her very girlhood into 
the stress and burden of bearing and rearing; 
laced, whether she liked it or not, with all the 
Problems of croup and shoes and Christmas 
trees, chickens and cows and fences, schooling 
and cooking and planning and worrying—our 
Vanishing type of pioneer mother, forever 
Mmmortal among the world’s saints. 

he second woman was a more modern 
type, college-bred, high-principled, and self- 
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Knit-to-fit without a seam 


BURSON 


FASHIONED HOSE 





There are hundreds of different brands 
of hosiery on the market, yet ten per 
cent of all the women in the United 
States wear “‘Burson.’’ The reason is, 
the other brands are made in the or- 
dinary way, either seamless with a 
pressed-in shape, or fashioned with 
seams. Burson Hose are fashioned 
(shaped) in the knitting. Just as com- 
fortable as seamless—just as snug-fit- 
ting as ‘“seamed’’ hosiery. 


Sold at Leading Stores 


BURSON KNITTING CO. 


Rockford, Ill. 








In using advertisements see page 4 


















































































Mine Eyes Have Seen 
the Glory 


confident, charging boldly at rong, . and 
meeting ignorance and oppression with her 
young lance of courage.and the truth. She had 
no domestic responsibilities, no tics to break 
or sacrifices to offer. She had been educated 
and prepared to choose her path in life, and she 
| had chosen well. 

But the third woman had deliberately pyr 
| aside the old cramping boundaries of convention 
and custom, and so to me she seemed the most 
interesting of the three. Hers was the genera 
tion that received rather than gave service: 
that made window curtains and Thursdays at 
home and the fit of a gown the important 
goals of life. All her own circle would have 
duly admired and approved her, had she 
settled back for her idle fifties and sixties with- 
her social club and her bridge games, her dinner 
parties and her visits from grandchildren, 
That she realized she had something to give, 
and that she must give it, is one of the modern 
miracles. Wise with forty-five years of sane 
living, she had stepped out into the world to 
give other women what she has gained, before 
she must go away. And just as truly as the 
little farm: mother and the young college 
graduate are pioneers, so is this woman blazing 
a new path for all women to follow as far as 
they may. When the children need us no 
longer, when the financial and domestic prob- 
lems of. early married years are solved, then 
the example of such a woman will: make it 
impossible forever for some of us to begin to 
worry because the drawing-room is Georgian 
and the hallway Louis quinze, because the 
thousand-dollar Persian rug at the Smiths’ 
house makes our old: Navajo strips look cheap 
and tawdry. 

‘“‘T have had my eye on that carved mahog- 
any table at Mack’s for seven years,” said a 
New York woman to mea few weeks ago, “and 
I don’t think I ever got into bed at night with- 
out saying to myself, ‘Some day I'll have 
er’ 






































The Pyrex Way 






You Bake and Serve 
“4 ° It cost seven hundred dollars, but she bought 
in the Same Pyrex Dish jit. A little later in this same evening she 


: 5 | answered my question about a maid with the 
\ K THEN you see through PYREX that your baking is 






y 4 \ | remark that poor little Annie had got herself 
done, just lift the PYREX dish out of the oven | into very deep water, morally speaking, and 
and set it on the table. mm had been dismissed. v 

| ‘And has she had the baby? 






You don’t have to muss up the food by changing it from | “I don’t know.” | 
pan to dish. PYREX serves it hot from the oven in all lk oy 






its appetizing glory. 
|QITTING in the great auditorium, with 


* , the buzzing and droning of many voices 
‘fading and rising and fading again, I found 
myself dreaming. It seemed to me that the 
i solid walls melted away, and I was looking 
into the great spaces of the past years, at 


TRANSPARENT OVEN DISHES | the bowed figure of womanhood ——- 

+ with her hungry eyes still following the 
Transform Plain Foods figure of the child that had been torn away 
In glistening, golden-hued PYREX dishes, plain foods ap pec gett bony dogg nag rag 
are no longer common-place but have a new appeal to /let him go, and there was no ear to hear the 
the eye and the appetite. voice she raised in protest. Isaw women plovw- 
. eee | ing under blazing skies, with the wail of the de- 
Bake and serve In PYREX every meal, every day. rhere serted baby echoing and echoing in their ears. 
are dishes for every baking need. PYREX saves time, I saw young women convicts sitting dazed and 


fuel and the need of washing extra pans. silent on the decks of rocking sailing vessels, 
remembering the screams of the children from 


PYREX never chipsnor crazes, and is guaranteed against i whom they had been parted, wondering if the 


breakage from oven heat. PYREX Never Grows Old. little forms were cold in the bitter winter 
nities ‘ | nights, wondering if the little appetites were 
is the original transparent ovenware. Always look for satisfied. I saw a girl thief nursing her baby 
the PYREX label— egg erga Se hs ogy Prope 
abel—and the name PYREX stamped on each piece. lat the scaffold steps, before she kissed him 
Ask your dealer in housewares tor the PYREX Booklet, goodby and mounted them, and a little colored 
New Facts About Coo cing,’ or send us y g »¢ Ss BS SEM og 2 tno f P eer ove: > 
and we will post it to you free, Sa i 7 ANS Ig S.\ a. dying Tom 1 oe a — be 
$ \A cause she was ‘“‘impudent” to a white child 0! 
Pyrex Sales Division } PYREX) eight. 

° s d \ A 4 ‘ee = , 
Corning Glass Works, 604 Tioga Ave., Corning, N.Y. Onna 5) The years were filled with pleading women— 
World's Largest Makers of Technical Glass STEEL | Pleading always for the children they had 
borne. They begged for food, for shelter, to! 
| education, for justice, for air to breathe and 
sunshine in which to grow. Theirs was a blood- 
less battle, never ending, never pausing, evel 
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Up go shades! Shutters are flung wide open, and the wel- 
coming light comes streaming in. But alas, covers ‘are 
dusty, and curtains have become soiled. Then when suit 
cases and trunks are opened, out come tumbling soiled 
little rompers and smocks, and mussed white skirts and 
blouses. So much that needs washing! 

But the Woman-Who-Is-Wise bundles all the soiled things 
together and carries them to the basement. There stands 
her 1900 Cataract Electric Washer with its gleaming copper 
tub, and silvery gray trimmings, silent and ready to receive 
those clothes and make them spotless and crisp as new. 

Swiftly, purposefully the tub rocks back and forth, sending 
the soapy cleansing water through the clothes in the magic 
figure 8 movement, which forces that water through them 
four times as often as in the ordinary washer. Thus the 
clothes are washed rapidly and thoroughly by this wonderful 
figure 8 motion, which is an exclusive feature of the 1900. 

Then through the wringer they go, which also works elec- 
trically, and which can be shifted to any position. Never 
any tears in fine undergarments, never any buttons snatched 
off! For there is not a single part in the tub to catch the 
clothes and cause wear and tear. Nothing to lift out and 
clean after the wash is finished! 


The 1900 Cataract costs less than 2c an hour to operate; 
and washes the clothes in 8 to 10 minutes. 


*1Q0O CATARACT WASHER 


1co0 WASHER COMPANY, 204 Clinton St., Binghamton, N. Y. 


Canadian Factory and Office, Canadian 190 Washer Company, 357 Yonge St., Toronto 


The water swirls through the clothes 
im a figure 8 motion four times ¥as 
often as in the ordinary washer. 


Write for the book “George 
Brinton’s Wife.” It’s an 
interesting story with some 
surprising truths. 
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‘Mine Eyes Have Seen 
the Glory 


when their hearts were sick and their Strength 
failed. A “hysterical woman”—for ther 
were plenty of voices to call Elizabeth Barre 
Browning that—pleaded for the little chi. 
dren of the mines, and they were sayej 
A Quakeress, herself the mother of ten childrey, 
begged for the women of-the jails, and th 
jails were changed. A little New Englanj 
mother deep in kitchen and nursery cara 
burst forth with the cry against slavery that; 
still ringing about the world. It was a fe; 
“hysterical women” who trooped desperately 
forth to sing hymns before a saloon in the wes} 
and behold—Prohibition was born. It was , 
few more “‘hysterical women” who quoted the 
immortal line that true government comes only 
by the consent of the governed and, despised 
, and shouted down even by women themselves. 


little leaven that is stirring the nation from 
ocean to ocean today. 


AGREAT prairie fire wiped out a little western 

town a few years ago, and a little western 
woman at the convention told us about it, 
As she described it, one could see the town, 
unsuspicious in the summer morning, the 
women at market or busy in their households, 
the children in school, the babies bathed and 
asleep. One could feel the first horror of the 
approaching cloud and the women watchingit. 
What was it? Storm? Dust? Fire?—It was 
fire! 

And then the instant, frantic cry—the 
children—where are they? Where are they? 
Get them—get them! Save ‘the children! 
Nothing else now—houses, china, silver, rugs— 
all rubbish and nonsense and sickening unin- 
portance! But the children! Tom with his 
freckled little nose, Betty with her black curls, 
the baby innocently asleep with his tiny thumb 
on his troublesome little hot gums—get them, 
get them, save them somehow and anyhow 
from the breath of terrible death! 

Save the children! When all the women in 
the world feel as these women at the convention 
felt, we shall save them indeed. We shall 
realize then that the happiness of the greatest 
among us can not rise above the level of the 
happiness of the humblest; that while there's 
a sickly, struggling mother in my town or yours, 
while a tormented baby is trying to flourish 
upon tainted milk and adulterated bread, 
while a heart-broken girl is facing motherhood 
with terror and despair, we have twisted souls 
indeed who can pride ourselves on an opera 
gown or a successful luncheon party. The 
correct heels to our boots, the correct scallop to 
our hair, the correct amount of chopped nuts 
and whipped cream on the salad—why, hov 
would these things seem to an inhabitant 0 
Mars, for instance, looking down in bewilder- 
ment upon our hot and hurried and m 
croscopic activities? One can imagine the 
Martian turning back from his terrascope 
bewildered. ge 

! Funny place, that,” one might imagine him 
| saying, “they only need food and a certail 
amount of bodily covering, down there, to 
entirely happy, wandering among their rivers 
and forests, eating their fruits, bathing, talking, 
singing, sleeping. But they build themselves 
those extraordinary little boxes to live in, ant 
they fidget and fuss about tiny things to stick 
in their houses, minute things made oi minera* 
or the fur of animals or cut-up trees. And then 
they wrangle and fight over little matters, like 
rubbing substances into their faces, or hangit? 
certain objects on their arms, or buttonits 
others on their feet! And the result is tha! 
| although that planet of theirs produces sever 
times enough food and comfort for them all, # 
great many of them starve and suffer, are bort 
with no chance at all, live dark and dirty 40° 
' suffering lives, and pass along more darknes 
| and dirtiness and suffering to those t@ 
| follow! Z 
' “They had a teacher once,’ this superhuma 
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DO SUN-PROOF COMPLEXIONS 
JUST HAPPEN—NATURALLY? 


CQ)" Y dosomany 
women dread 
the sun and wind— 
while the life of a 
gypsy would be no 
ordeal for others? 
Marian tells us. 


Copyright 142. 
A. S. Hinds 


TNS O THERE Marian! Whither away at this late 
Fy hour? That your Pegasus pawing up the real 
eat] estate out there? Why aren’t you with the 

Seeetetd) rest of the crowd putting on your best bibs 

and tuckers for the evening’s festivities?” 


_ “Lo yourself, Honorable Richard!” called the slender girl 
in the smartest of riding habits, who had just come out on the 
practically deserted hotel veranda. ‘‘How did the 18 holes go?” 


“They didn’t,” he replied with a grin. “But is our Marian 
going out again? Bathing and tennis all morning, golf and sailing 
all afternoon, and now riding.—How do you do it? Look at me, 
sunburned to torture after one little game of golf. Haven’t you 
some soothing secret?” 


“Of course I have, Dickey.—If it weren’t for Hinds Honey and 
Almond Cream I’d be a complete wreck myself,—just rub some 
on before you go out next time and you'll never know the sun is 


shining. It isn’t a beauty lotion, you know,—so you needn’t be 
afraid of losing your foolish masculine dignity,—it simply restores 
the natural, moist, soft condition of the skin that the sun takes 
out. I use it by the quart almost,—before and after.” 


““H-m-m-m—sounds alright. Got some on now?” 
“Of course,—lots of it. I never think of going out without it.” 
going 


“Well, I’m going to get Sis to raid your dressing table, that’s 
certain. The next time you see me I shall be steeped in comfort 
and Hinds Cream.” 


e * Sd 


Under the onslaughts of wind, sun and prolonged heat, one’s 
facial skin relaxes, pores enlarge and natural moisture disappears. 
That is why, unless one uses Hinds Honey and Almond Cream, 
one encounters such disagreeable barriers to the great outdoors 
as sunburn and windburn. 


Delightful coolness is the first sensation when applying Hinds 
Honey and Almond Cream. Then follows a wonderful healing 
and softening process—a remarkable refining of the skin's texture 
and a whitening of its surface. 


May we send you “A Week-End Package?” including Hinds 
Honey and Almond Cream, both Cold and Disappearing Créam, 
Talcum, Face Powder, Trial Cake Soap. Enclose 50 cents, not 
foreign stamps or foreign money, please. Sample size Crcam, 
each 5c. Talc, 2c. Face Powder, 2c. 


A. S. HINDS, 226 West Street, Portland, Maine 


In using advertisements see page 4 





THE PERFECT BAKING POWDER 


More leaspoonfuls to the Pound! 


the finest hotels and restaurants. 


The Ryzon 
level measure 


Even though Ryzon Baking Pow- 
der is exceedingly high in leavening 
power, it is much lighter in weight. 


This means more teaspoonfuls— 
and more bakings—to the pound. 


Which is one reason why Ryzon 
is so economical. 


Another reason for its economy 
is that Ryzon is sure. Used accord- 
ing to directions it never fails to 
produce perfect results. 


Ryzon is pure and wholesome—as 
the country’s foremost food experts 
have testified. 


Ryzon is most efficient and reliable. 
This has been demonstrated by the 
tests of leading household scientists 
and by its almost universal use in 


Hundreds of thousands of de- 
lighted women throughout the land 
have already insured their baking 
by using Ryzon. 


Get your first can of this Perfect 
Baking Powder from your grocer 
today. 


Ryzon is packed in 16 ounce pounds 
—also in 20¢ and 35c¢ packages. The 
Ryzon Baking Book (original price 
$1.00) containing 250 practical 
recipes, will be mailed postpaid on re- 
ceipt of 30¢ stamps or coin, except in 
Canada. Or if you will purchase two 
or more pounds of Ryzon at once from 
your grocer, sending us his name and 
address promptly, we will mail you 
a Ryzon Baking Book free. 


GENERALCHEMICALCO. 


FOOD DEPARTMENT 
NEW YORK 
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Mine -Eyes Have Seen 
3 the Glory 


commentator might add, ‘“‘and they have 
named their type of civilization for him. 
Butzhe warned them to be like children, to 
serve'each other, to stop worrying about 
tomorrow's food and clothing, and they do not 
eveht pajise long enough to realize how little 

ey really believe what he said!” ° 

The dream faded, the convention hall came 
back into my line of vision, and the voices were 
rising and falling again. We were trying to 
nominate a President now, and having some 
little trouble in agreeing upon him. Ballct 
followed ballot. We had been in our seats 
since ten o'clock; we would be here until 
seven’ without one moment’s break. There 
hdd been a proposition yesterday to go on to 
this balloting before the report of the Platform 
Committee was in, and it amused me to hear 
women’s voices ringing out above the men’s 
voices in instant protest. No, they would 
know where they stood, as a party, on the 
Prohibition and the League of Nations ques- 
tions, before they chose their representative 
for the White House. So we were delayed; the 
week was ending, and still the great hall was 
filled with people, and the organ boomed, and 
the hours dragged by. 

The earnest, good American faces, under the 
hats that came from El Paso and Wallawalla 
and Baltimore and St. Augustine! The delicate 
hands and the work-worn hands that clapped 
or were mutinously still, as the ballot swayed 
this way and that! And the invisible yet 
tangible spirit of the women, every-one of 
them musing of the son, the husband, the 
little home club, or the waiting school to whom 
the story of this week’s work would be told one 


of these days! 


ND I dreamed another dream, as far in the 

future as that first dream of slavery and 
oppression had been in the past. The last 
shreds of those old barbaric laws, laws that 
made women contented puppets or muffled 
slaves, had drifted away into the bright, fresh 
sunshine of a new day. The world’had become 
agood place for little babies to be born into— 
not just for a few babies, but for all. There 
were great, sunny places for them to tumble in; 
there were long, bright tables where gold heads 
and brown bobbed over blue bowls; there were 
sheltered little beds in which they slept safe 
and warm. And over their busy days presided 
mother!y women, women who perhaps had 
never borne a child, but who chose this work 
because they loved children. And while they 
watched, these women talked, as women love to 
do, endless happy confidences, comparisons, 
lessons, flowing in a tide about the vital little 
lives. 

To these women at evening others came 
teachers, perhaps, from the schools—and 
with them growing boys and girls, simply and 
sensibly dressed, rivaling each other only in 
health and in their school work, utterly 
unaware that the girls and boys only a few 
hundred years ago had money or motor cars or 
empty pedigree for their standard. 

And when the men came back, from a 
business day that had been strangely simplified 
since our preposterous times, it seemed to me 
that family groups separated and drifted 
through a long sunset to the little separate 
dwellings where the evening meal would be 
€aten, each one too much absorbed in the 
normal memories of the day’s work and com 
panionship to miss the stuffed celery and the 
inger-bowls and the embroidered table-cloth, 
too happy to care that the pine table was bare, 
and that the meal of fruit and salad and bread 
lacked gravies and caviare. 

Some women love to sew; well, however 
simply, these little bodies must be covered. 
Some women love bedroom fussing; some are 
fortunate with flowers or chickens; some sing, 
even now, when they tie up their heads fer a 
00d morning of sweeping. There is one 
Woman, at least, who would rather bake sheets 











Low-Cost Dishes for High-Cost Days 


VYVBEN a ten-thousand-dollar-a-year chef is paid to create pop-over cream 
puffs from left-over muffins, unbaked ‘custards with left-over cocoa, or 


luncheon appetizers from unused slices of tomato, why shouldn’t we home- S 


makers be proud instead of apologetic at our own home talents in this direction? 


There is nothing that the chef uses more than Knox Sparkling Gelatine.* It will fe 


3 
* 
3 
% 


be just as helpful to you in making left-overs,‘canned foods, fruits and juices, * 


into ten-thousand-dollar-chef creations. It will transform half-a-can of tomatoes 
or other vegetables into a delicious salad, use up unattractive bits of fruit in a 
colorful dessert, or stretch cold meat from a roast into twice the number of por- 
tions it might ordinarily serve. Here are a few “low-cost-dishes”. which you 
will find helpful in solving your home food problems in these high cost' days. 


Left-Over Meat Loaf De Luxe 


Take two cups of any left-over stock, bouillon or diluted gravy, bring to boiling point, add 
one envelope Knox Sparkling Gelatine softened in one-half cup*cold water... When mixture 
begins to stiffen, add two cups of any cold chopped meat at hand—veal, ham, beef; or chicken, 
which has been salted to taste. Also mold in a little red or green pepper, celery, onion if 
desired, or parsley. Turn into a square mold, first dipped in cold water and chill. Remove 
from mold to platter for serving, or cut in slices. 


Jellied Vegetables Luxuro 


Soak one envelope Knox Sparkling Gelatine in one-half cup cold water ten minutes. Add 
one-half cup mild vinegar, two cups boiling water, one-half cup sugar and one teaspoonful 
salt. Strain and when mixture begins to thicken, add any left-over vegetables on hand, 
such as string beans, peas, beets, chopped cabbage, a few stalks of celery, a little cucumber 
or pepper. Turn into mold, first dipped in cold water and chill. May be served with or 
without mayonnaise and lettuce. 


Unbaked Custard 


Soak one-half envelope of Knox Sparkling Gelatine in one-fourth cup cold water ten minutes. 
Make a custard of two egg yolks, one-third cup sugar, a few grains of salt and two cups milk 
Add soaked gelatine to the hot custard, and when nearly cool, add whites of eggs, beaten unti* 
stiff, two-thirds cup stale cake crumbs and one teaspoonful vanilla. Turn into small cups 
first dipped in cold water and chill. Any left-over cocoa may be used instead of the milk. 


Muffins or Pop-Over Cream Puffs 


If pop-overs are left from breakfast, make an opening in each one just large enough to fill 
the center. For six pop-overs take one-half cup cream, two tablespoonfuls sugar and one- 
half teaspoonful vanilla, a pinch of salt, and one teaspoonful Knox Sparkling Gelatine, softened 
in one-fourth cup milk 10 minutes and dissolved over hot water. When mixture is cool, fill 


pop-overs. 


Not only does Knox Gelatine make up into many low cost dishes, but it is an economy in 
itself, for one box makes twenty-four individual servings or provides a family of six with 
four delicious salads or desserts for four different meals. 


If you would like other suggestions for attractive low-cost dishes, write for my booklets— 
“Food Economy” and ‘‘ Dainty Desserts.’’ They are free of charge. Just enclose a 2-cent 
stamp to cover postage charges and mention your grocer’s name. 


“Wherever a recipe 
calls for Gelatine 
—think of KNOX” 


SPARKLING 


AcP—NED 


MRS. CHARLES B, KNOX 


* KNOX 
GELATINE 


140 Knox Avenue 
Johnstown, N. Y. 


In using advertisements see page 4 




















EDISON 


News Notes 


The electric meter is so nearly perfect that f - 
dust and friction are the only elements to in- | 4 . 
terfere with rts accuracy in measuring the by : 4 ad ; 

current you use. And they both have a re- " t 
tarding effect, causing it to register less cur- - mind 


rent than actually flows. Yes, that wor d “F ficient” as use d for the title, 


When discontinuing the use of your electric- 


iron. proceed as follows: first stop the flow of means exactly what you think it means. It means 
electricity by pulling out the plug at the e 

rear of the iron: then turn the switch in the that the Hughes Electric Range— 

lamp socket just as though turning off the t 

light. —is competent to do everything that any range will do quickly 


When the supply of natural gas was tempo- and well. 
rarily cut off in one of the southwestern 
states, electric flat irons, inverted, were used —that you do your work with less worry and bother, while 


as cooking plates. Some dealers are able to : Pi 
supply a stand for holding the inverted iron. securing better and more uniform results. 


There is no more danger of receiving a shock —that the oven, built on the fireless principle, enables you to 


in operating electrically heated appliances : . : : 
Shen tachamins the oneble taht aand ob, cook an entire meal without using the surface burners. 


aT | ny Payee oy —that the kitchen is easily kept immaculate because there is 
tect prepares specifications, be sure enough no fuel or refuse, no soot or vapors. 


electrical outlets are provided so you can : ’ 
freely use electrical appliances. -that you, yourself, will work in comfort because practically 


all of the heat goes right into the cooking operations and 
the temperature of the kitchen is increased scarcely at all. 
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Surely these reasons entitle us to call the Hughes efficient. 


~~ For the convenience of our customers Your Lighting Company will gladly give you further particu- 


we maintain the following 


SERVICE STATIONS lars or we will mail you a copy of “How to Modernize.” 


Ontario, California Boston, 138 Purchase St. ; 
ciate facetfvet® EDISON ELECTRIC APPLIANCE CO., Inc 
tlant: eachtree cade 
aera oy | esa 
Salt Lake'City, 147,Regent St. New York Ontario, California Atlants 


San Francisco, 155 New Montgomery St. 
In Canada, Canadian Edison Appliance Co., Ltd., Stratford, Ontario. 
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Mine Eyes Have Seen 
the Glory 


of cookies and spread rounds of bread and jam 
for real children than go to a great political 
convention and sit afterward writing about it 
for the mothers of babies to read. 

All women love companionship, the pleas- 
antness of talking with other women whose 
work and play and ambitions and hopes are 


like their own. Sharing work makes it play, — 


and sharing play doubles its delight, and to go 
back to the finest man in the world after a few 
hours of busy absence is the one thing that 
makes him seem superlatively wise and 
valuable. I asked more than one hundred 
mothers. last year, which in their opinion was 
hardest—to take care of two small babies 
alone, or to take care of four babies with one 
other sympathetic woman’s help. 

“Four!’’—they echoed scornfully, to a wo- 
man. “It is easier to take care of twenty 
than two, because they amuse each other!” 

“Suppose,” I argued idly, “‘suppose the care 
of. those children was in a big, warm, well- 
furnished playroom in winter, or a sunny yard: 
in summer, with rabbits, and a sand-box, and 
perhaps a little river or a pool, and two or three 
real friends to talk with while you scolded and 
superintended and watched?” 

“Ah, well,” sighed the mothers, “that would 
be the Kingdom of Heaven, of course!” 

The Kingdom of Heaven is like unto the 
leaven hid in a measure of meal. 

I admit it sounds like a hysterical woman. 
But when I was a little girl they used to have 
two terrible terms of disapprobation. We little 
girls were not to be “opinionated”; we were not 
to be “strong-minded.” Little girls in the 
early nineties were presumably to be weak- 
minded and irresolute. ‘Hysterical woman” 
isa term of opprobrium now, but the time may 
come when all these fearful rebukes will 


come into their own. 
[? was an exquisite moonlight night when, 
wearied and sleepy, and almost dazed with 
the strain of the long days and nights, we filed 
out of the auditorium for the last time, and 
looked upon sleeping San Francisco. My own 
city! I had seen her with the hideous smoke of 
her great fire hanging over her doomed roofs, 
when the scrape of dragging trunks on the 
broken sidewalks was rivaled by the hungry 
roaring of the flames. I had seen her dancing 
and singing her light-hearted way through the 
brilliance and radiance and delight of her 
great Exposition, with its creamy walls draped 
in flowering vines and silhouetted against the 
rippling blue of the bay. And now I saw her 
sheltering this first great meeting of men and 
women upon equal terms, for the good of the 
nation and the world. 

The dome of the city hall was one pale 
iridescence of hidden light, as it rose splendidly 
toward the soft, dark sky. And some effect 
of the silently, softly intruding ocean fog had 
flung up above it, high up in the heavens, a 
giant horseshoe of mysterious light. We stood 
marveling at it, we puny human beings who had 
come forth to breathe the clean, fresh air 
beneath. Streaming toward street-cars and 
motor cars, we paused to look up at it. And 
even our enfranchiserent had not so dulled 
our native feminine giddiness but that hundreds 
of us parted laughing, for our eastern and 
northern and southern homes, with a gay 
farewell of “Good luck!” 

Women of America, we stand between the 
old dark days and the brightness of the new. 
No dream is so fantastic but that we may set 
our daughters’ and our sons’ feet firmly toward 
its accomplishment. Until we can say, in the 
wonderful words one speaker quoted in the 
cause of prohibition, “They are dead which 
sought the young child's life,” we shall not 
have done our work. They must die: the 
abuses, the menaces, the organized vice and 
the organized oppression, the false standards 
and the blind extravagances, the petty 
regulations and rituals that cramp our souls. 
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ANITAS wall coverings make your 
rooms look friendly, inviting. 


There are Sanitas styles for every room in 
pee the house. Chambray and grass-cloth pat- 
| rar. I terns; rich tapestry and Spanish leather 
effects and glazed tile designs. Also dull- 
finished plain tints that can be hung as 
they are, or frescoed, stencilled, blended, 
or panelled. 
























Sanitas is durable. It is made on cloth, machine- 
painted with pure oil colors that do not fade, crack 
or peel. Hang it like wall-paper. The average room 
can be decorated with Sanitas in one day. No wait- 
ing for coats of color to dry. 











See the Sanitas styles at your decorator’s. Have him 
show you how they will make your house beautiful. 








For Booklet and Samples 






address the Manufacturers of 


3 Sanitas Modern Waii Covering 
* Dept. 7, 320-Broadway, New York 



















i The Food That 


_ Fits All Stomachs 


oo kind of stomachs do you 
have to feed? Children need a food 

that builds their bodies, and is digested 
easily. Husband needs a food that gives himendurance and 
energy. Mother needs a food that replenishes her strength. 


Rolled oats builds bodies, makes energy and enriches 


the blood. 


It is Nature’s greatest solid food, and 


Purity Oats Is the Rolled Oats Which 
Gives Quickest Health 


Purity +Rolled Oats yields more nour- 
# ishment, With less work for the digestive 
. system,'than any other food except 
milk. 


You know it is totally different as 
soon as you see its wonderful flakes. 
These flakes are clean. They are big. 
They are meaty. They have been pro- 
cessed to make them perfectly digest- 


ible. They cook in half the usual time. 


The exclusive Purity Process has 
given rolled oats a delicious nutelike 
flavor. It has refined rolled oats to the 
point where you can use it not only as 
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the bountiful breakfast but also in count- 
less other ways, to build health, save 
cooking and cut focd bills. Try a 
package of Purity Rolled Oats. 

at 


“Gems from Mammy’s_ Southern 
Kitchen” is our new cook book which 
explains the new idea in health menu- 
making. Contains §5 recipes. 60 Pages. 
Illustrated in full color. Special paper 
covered edition sent for 6c in stamps. 
Desk H, Purity Oats Co., Keokuk, Iowa. 


Purity Oats Company, Keokuk and 
Davenport, Iowa 
Branch American Hominy Co. 


totally 


different 


| 





| “Not With a Child” 


(Continued from page 19) 


to one of the great morning papers and «ppeared 
upon its editorial page. 1t brought immediate 
applications from eager mothers, some with 
one child, some with two. 

“As I sit here in my office,” one mother 
wrote, “1 can not but think of my seven-year. 
old daughter, who felt ill this morning, but 
went to school because she didn’t want to be 
marked absent. 

“If the child should be sent home, there 
is no one there tc care for her until I come 
home. After school she is left to her own 
devices, and to play wherever and with whom- 
ever she pleases. I have found it impossible 
to live with any one, as the cry has-been, 
‘We’d rather not have a child around.’ There 
have been times when 1 have not known where 
we could live. I have now two rooms furnished 
with my own things. We take our meals ata 
boarding-house, and it seems the best arrange- 
ment yet ...It is easy enough for ‘the 
widowed mother to find work, but impossible 
to find-the right kind of a home.” 

On the strength of the response to the letter 
sent to the newspaper, a superintendent was 
hired, a cook with a handy husband for a house 
man, a trained nurse to look after the children, 
a kindergartner to teach them. Then came 
pretty nearly all-night sessions of figuring 
the prosposition out—trying to establish the 
smallest possible weekly charge which would 
make the home self-supporting, cover rent, 
service, the extra service of caring for the 
children and teaching them, and food. ‘This 
was to be no charitable institution—not the 
slightest little smudge on the fair page of 
independence. Women who earn man-sized 
salaries do not want charity. 


Seventeen Dollars a Week 

It was found that seventeen dollars a week 
for a mother with one child, four dollars for 
each additional child, would do it. For the 
largest rooms a few dollars more each week 
were added. But the line had to be drawn at 
twenty families. More would give the air of 
an institution to a place designed to be a home 
with a small h. 

On this basis the Mothers’ Cooperative 
Home Club has been functioning for months— 
little fatherless families living wholesomely 
together, the mother bread-winners | down- 
town at work; the youngsters cared for ‘in 
their absence, -kept outdoors, fed, their faces 
washed, naps eniorced, little feet and hands 
and brains coordinated in kindergarten games. 
The order of the day includes a nourishing 
luncheon regularly served, and an early supper 
so that the younger ones will be ready for bed 
when mother returns and she can have a 
heartier meal than they are old enough to 
share. 

Most of the first children who have come to 
the Club are under school age, as a little 
fleet of go-carts in the lower hall bears witness. 
Two or three six-year-olds and an eight-year- 
old go to public school. Because of the constant 
care very young babies require, it was thought 
necessary to make a rule that there can be no 
children under two years. One adorable little 
maiden arrived the very day she turned two. 

The mothers themselves are so young—s0 
young and so pretty and so capable. Some 
are widows, others have been divorced from 
their husbands, some say significantly that the 
man they married is ‘not dead.” All are 
families somehow shipwrecked with the 
voyage only just begun. 

The days are gone when a mother could 
not possibly earn enough to support her chil- 
dren—when orphan asylums or the charity ol 
relatives offered the only solution. 

“As a member of your office force, what 
would you think of a young woman who Is 
working to support her child?” I asked a man 
of large affairs. ‘Would you take her on?” 

“You bet I would!” he declared. _~ Pro- 
viding, of course, she had been trained. We 
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a Give Them This Sandwich 


n have a A 7 9 H bg cn, oe aoe er 
% : even slices. pre alf the slices wit! 
nough to | t 8 unte or fresh, sweet butter—creamed 80 as to 
as e O ve —— — pave A the —, — 
ee m thinly and evenly with Underw evi 
e come to Ts of sugar-cured, hickory-smoked ham — or tender beef Ham or Deviled Tongue. Press slices 


little tongue—casserole cooked to keep in all the taste; chopped fine together, trim off the crusts and cut in 

vitness. and seasoned with a piquant dressing of many mild spices. In sand- squares, triangles, oblongs, or any shape 
Eee wiches, salads, stuffed eggs, omelettes, croquettes, etc., it’s the taste = 

e constant you’ve been hunting for—to serve for luncheons, teas, parties, 

png to “spreads,” etc. Get 

able little The Little Red Devil Recipes 

irned two. a free book telling how to make lots of new dishes for all kinds of 

roung—so meals. If your grocer has not the Underwood products, we’ll send you 

le. Some P an economical can of Deviled Ham or Deviled Tongue for 25c—both 

rced from for 50c. When writing, please mention grocer’s name. 

y that the s . %* WM. UNDERWOOD COMPANY, 48 Fulton St.. Boston, 15, Mass. Eggs a la Benedict 


= S Ly ; Spread toasted English muffins or plain 
with — the r toast with Underwood Deviled Ham. 
Place a poached egg on each piece and cover 


ook for this A : 
her could Seal of Quality with thick cream sauce. 
her chil- oe 
5° wood’s Sar. 


charity ol dines in Oil, 
Tomato Sauce, 


| | Dressing; om ‘ : 
“=| 222 Deviled Ham and Deviled Iongue 
© Pro- — ‘Branded with the Devil, but Fit for the Gods’’ 
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ELECTRIC, 


A Cleaner House and Less Work 


Your housework need not make you so 
weary that you never feel up to having the 
good times you are entitled to. Because you 
can take the work out of housework by clean- 
ing with a Torrington. 

A Torrington cleans so easily, so quickly 
that it does not tire you out. And then you 
feel like doing rea!ly interesting things—taking 
an active part in local affairs, or that longed-for 
hike in the woods—spending more time with 
the children, more visiting and entertaining. 

Besides, the Torrington means cleaner 
cleaning. It:cleans almost everything from 
garret tocellar.’ Rugs and carpets are kept per- 
fectly clean; upholstery, draperies, and a score 


of other things keep color-fresh and dirt-free. 
The secret of Torrington efficiency is this: 
Big Brush—Powerful Suction 
All the electric power is in the suction, while 
the big brush runs naturally, like a carpet-sweeper. 
This is the right principle of cleaning, for 
two reasons: First, the air-suction is so power- 
ful that it draws out the deep-down, stamped- 
in dirt. Second, the big revolving brush gets 
up all the surface litter without pounding or 


breaking the nap of your rugs. 

Won’t you make it a point of going to your near- 
est dealer and ask him to show you the exact working 
and significance of these two vitally important fea- 
tures? See for yourself why a Torrington means a 
cleaner house and less work for you. 


Send for a free copy of our booklet, which tells you how to change hours of hard work to min- 
X-Ray View utes of play, We shall also gladly send information about a free trial and partial payments, 


Showing > 
a THE TORRINGTON COMPANY 
? PaaS National Sweeper Division 


17 Laurel Street Torrington, Connecticut 
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“Not With a Child” 


have one or two now. You can talk till king- 
dom come about the wonderful strides women 
are making and how essential they are to 
business «nd so on, but just the same, until a 
woman’s married she’s a mighty uncertain 
proposition. She’s_ restless—whether she 
knows it or not. Cherchez l'homme is in her 
subconscious mind allright. And she is likely 
to pack her bag and go off to San Francisco or 
some place on a minute’s notice. And girls in 
love—oh, lord, what I’ve had to put up with 
them mooning areund and making mistakes 
when they are in the middle of a love affair! 
But.take a young woman with a child. She’s 
settled; she’s got something to work for, and 
she'll keep. her mind on her job and try to 
get ahead every time. Just the same way as 
aman who is the head of a family is settled. 
I’mglad to get them. Send me any you hear of 
who want a job.” 

-When so many business opportunities are 
open to. women, it is only a question of how 
to provide proper care for the little people 
during those eight office hours the mother must 
be away from them—how to save her strength 
for that all-important job—how to have din- 
ner cooked when she comes home hungry and 
tired, how to keep her position and her child 
at the same time. 

A mother who lives at the Honie Club gets 
up in the morning, dresses her baby and her- 
self, and comes down-stairs to the aroma of 
coffee already made. She need take no thought 
of the evening meal. It is ready when she 
comes from work. Nor does the bugaboo of 
dishes to wash hang over her. All that is at- 
tended to.. Sundays she can claim her child 
to.have and to hold for all day long. 

“Be good with Miss Lewis till mother gets 
back,” these brave bread-winners say after 
the final kiss as they rush away to the subway 
or elevated trains. And they can make the 
trip to the office unworried. 


The Cooperative Features 

Miss Lewis is the superintendent. She is a 
young woman from New Zealand, big and 
brown-eyed—who gives the immediate im- 
pression of being possessed of abundant com- 
mon sense and tact—and tact is sometimes 
needed in her business. She is a school teacher 
by training and further equipped for this 
particular position by courses in dietetics and 
hygiene. With her little staff of kindergarten 
teacher and nurse the children receive more 
expert attention than they could possibly 
receive in a private home. 

There are two sunny schoolrooms, bright 
with chintz hangings and window-boxes filled 
with flowers, little tables and chairs, and, most 
fascinating of all, absurd little individual 
lockers where are installed diminutive towels 
and wash-cloths and cakes of soap. 

All things considered, the children behave 
beautifully. Grouped together they learn to 
consider the small rights of others. There is 
far less danger of “spoiling”? than when a 
youngster is brought up by himself. 

The house is built upon such old-fashioned, 
spacious lines that the rooms are large enough 
to hold beds for both a mother and her child 
without the cramping which would occur in the 
cubicles into which apartments are divided. 

The cooperative principle operates with 
exceptional success in all the Club arrange- 
ments. One woman alone could not pay for a 
nurse and kindergarten teacher, but divided 
between the twenty mothers the house will 
harbor, it is not prohibitive. Cooperation also 
makes possible other privileges. It has made a 
roof garden an actuality. High above the 
street, under awnings. breezes from the Hud- 
son and across the tree tops of Central Park 
blow healthfully upon the little folk by day 
and give office-confined mothers a chance to 
sit by night restfully relaxed in the open air. 

There is no shadow of doubt but. the club 
house will continue to be filled. In the stern 
law of averages there are bound to bé women 
every vear upon whom will fall the sudden 
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Be just as careful when 
you specify the equip- 
ment. 


Remember that a smart- 
looking top adds to the 
beauty of your car. 


Be sure to ask for Chase 
Drednaut Motor Top- 
ping, handsome in ap- 
pearance, long wearing 
in service, thus assuring 
a top that always wins 
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Little Men and Little Women 
Sterling Silver T ableware 


N dainty sets, or bought one piece at a 
time, this beautiful, enduring sterling 

ware is a gift that brings both pleasure and 
practical training to little folks. 
Made just like those the “grown-ups” use. Yet exactly 
right in size, shape and weight for chubby fingers. 
And the chaste designs, the lure of sterling, will create 
in growing minds a love of the beautiful. 
Ask your: jeweler for Little Men and Little Women 
Sterling Tableware. And write us direct for catalog 
“R” of complete line. 


ROGERS, LUNT & BOWLEN CO. 


Silversmiths 
Greenfield, Massachusetts 


Makers of 
‘“beirloom Silver’ 


TRADE MARK STERLING 


Iliustration shows a 
three-piece Baby set in 

-ecial Gift Box—blue 
for girls, pink for boys 
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“Not With a Child” 


responsibility of working to suppor: a child 
As the young mother said in her leiter, “It jg 
easy enough for a-widowed mother to fing 
work, but to find a place to live with her chil 
/is a difficult matter. 

| Tommy, aged six, is the son of one of the 
mothers who live at the Home Club. He was 
| visiting his ten-year-old big brother who lived 
| with a grandmother in the country untij 
Tommy and mother could get settled in the 
city and make room for him, too. Out in the 
yard under the kitchen window they were 
heard talking. 

“What kind of kids live there anyway?” 
Milton inquired. : 

There was perfect approval and content. 
ment in Tommy’s childish tones as he replied, 
“There ain’t any of them got daddies, neither, 
Milt.” 

For children without daddies—but who have 
mothers—brave, plucky mothers; bigger, finer 
mothers because of adversity and heartache! 
Is there a city in the country where there 
are not men and women ready to stand behind 
such a Club—men and women who will plan 
a way to finance it, to furnish it, then, having 
established it, turnit over to the mothers and 
say, “Take it; you deserve it. There shall 

| still be preserved to you the divine privilege 
| of keeping your children daily within the 
; circle of their mother’s arms!” 





Tough but Tender 


(Continued from page 53) 


spoonful of salt. Add one egg beaten until 
light, one-half cupful of milk, and one-haff 
| cupful of chicken broth. Beat very light and 
pour into a shallow pan containing one table- 
| spoonful of chicken fat. Bake in a hot even, 
| basting with more fat when half done. 


Chicken Curry or Pilau 


When only fragments of the chicken are left 
it is time to think of a pilau or acurry. For the 
latter cut up the remnants of a roast or boiled 

| chicken into two-inch squares. Dredge with 
| flour and brown in a little hot fat together with 
| one medium-sized onion chopped fine. For one 
| pint of cubed meat, prepare one pint of gravy, 
| to which add one teaspoonful of curry powder 
mixed with two tablespoonfuls of cold water. 
| Add this gravy to the chicken, and last of all 
introduce the beaten yolk of an egg and serve 
immediately in a mashed potato border. 
| ‘The foundation of a chicken pilau is one-half 
|cupful of rice boiled in chicken broth until 
tender. Add one cupful of meat cut fine, to- 
gether with salt and paprika for seasoning. 
| Raisins, tomatoes, mushrooms, and sweet pep- 
| pers are all excellent in combination with this 
| dish. 
| Chicken Scrapple 


| Scrapple is in many places a favorite break- 


fast dish, but few know the merits of Chicken 
Scrapple. Crack up the carcass of a roast of 
boiled fowl, cover with cold water, and let sim- 
mer for several hours. When the liquor is 
| reduced to one quart, strain and add any bits 
of meat from the bones, cut fine. Add one tea- 
spoonful of salt, one-fourth teaspoonful of pep- 
per, one-fourth teaspoonful of paprika, one- 
fourth teaspoonful of celery salt, one-half tea- 
spoonful of sweet marjoram, and one-half tea- 
spoonful of thyme. Return to the fire and add 
one cupful of white corn-meal slowly. Cook 
in a double-boiler for one hour. Then pour 
into a greased, shallow pan to cool. Cut m 
| slices, roll in seasoned flour, and fry until! brown 
in a little hot fat. Farina or hominy grits may 
be used in place of the meal. 
I have suggested some uses for the fat. In 
| the form of suet, it is excellent for puddings. 
When tried out—preferably in a double-boiler 
—it may be used for cake. pastry, biscuit, and 
salad dressings, and the cracklings are good 10 
corn-bread, or to season vegetables. 
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I Like It On My Cereal 


yy URE and wholesome is Carnation Milk and so rich thou- 
sands of families use it daily as cream for cereals, on fruits, in 
coffee and with desserts. Diluted according to directions it fills 
every milk requirement for cooking and drinking. It is just cows’ 
milk, evaporated to the consistency of cream, then sterilized in 
hermetically sealed containers. Nothing is taken aw ay but part 
of the water; nothing is added. Buy this convenient and eco- 
nomical milk from your grocer, the Carnation Milkman. Send 
for our free cook book containing one hundred tested recipes 


Carnation Mitk Propucts Company, 1026 Consumers Building, Cu1caco; 1026 Stuart Building, SEATTLE 


* 


Carnation& 


“From Contented Cows” | KS a Sold by Grocers Everywhere 


Carnation Milk Products Company 
Seattle Chicago Aylmer, Ontario 


In using advertisements see page 4 

























See These Results 


Learn what clean teeth mean 


All statements approved by high dental authorities 


See the results of the new way of 
teeth cleaning. They are quick and 
decisive. You will know at once that they 
mean a lifetime of cleaner, safer teeth. 

Millions of people employ it. And 
the glistening teeth seen everywhere 
show what it means. See what it means 
to you. 


A film combatant 


Most tooth troubles are now traced 
to film—to that viscous coat you feel. 
Film clings to teeth, enters crevices 
and stays. 

The ordinary tooth paste does not 
end film. So the film remains—much 
of it—and may do a ceaseless dam- 


age. Nearly all people suffer from it, 
more or less. 

It is the film-coat that discolors, 
not the teeth. Film is the basis of 


Watch the 


The use of Pepsodent at once re- 
veals many new effects. 

One ingredient is pepsin. One mul- 
tiplies the starch digestant in the sa- 
liva, to digest starch deposits that 
cling. One multiplies the alkalinity of 
the saliva, to neutralize mouth acids. 


Two factors directly attack the film. 
One of them keeps the teeth so highly 
polished that film cannot easily cling. 


Pepsodent is the new-day tooth 
eo et ete meeag 
; 10-Day Tube Free , 
1 
| THE PEPSODENT COMPANY, 
' Dept. 787, 1104 S. Wabash Ave., 

i Chicago, I. ! 
j Mail 10-Day Tube of Pepsodent to 
| eee eee eee sr ee eeererseeeseeere eee eeeseeseseese ! 
1 
{ a ee ee eee i 
s Only one tube to a family | 


tartar. 
ferments and forms acid. It _ holds 
the acid in contact with the teeth to 
cause decay. 

Millions of germs breed in it. They, 
with tartar, are the chief cause of 
pyorrhea. So, despite the tooth brush, 
all these troubles have been constantly 
increasing. 


New methods now 


Dental science, after years of search- 
ing, has found new ways to fight film. 
All have been proved by many clinical 
tests. They are so efficient that lead- 
ing dentists everywhere advise them. 

These methods are combined now 
in a dentifrice called Pepsodent. It 
has brought a new era in teeth clean- 
ing. This is the tooth paste we urge 
you to try. 


new effects 


complying with all modern re- 
It does what never be- 
You should learn its 


paste, 
quirements. 
fore was done. 
benefits at once. 

Send the coupon for a 10-Day Tube. 
Note how clean the teeth feel after 
using. Mark the absence of the vis- 
cous film. Watch the teeth whiten as 
the film-coat disappears. 

Every one in your family needs 
Pepsodent daily, and a week will prove 
this to you. Cut out the coupon now. 


PAT. OFF. 


“Pepsadént 


The New-Day Dentifrice 


A scientific film combatant com- 
bined with two other modern requi- 
sites. Now advised by leading 


dentists everywhere and supplied 
by all druggists in large tubes. 










It holds food substance which | 





Safe Economy in Cake. 

















Making 
(Continued from page 51 


the yolk of the egg. The following recipe 
accomplishes this, and we assure you that 
your result will be a delicate, flufly, tender 
cake. The recipe reads thus: one-fourth cupful 
of vegetable shortening, one-half cupful of 
sugar, the yolk of one egg, one-half cupful of 
milk, one and one-half cupfuls of flour, three 
teaspoonfuls of baking powder, one-half tea- 
spoonful of salt, and one-half teaspoonful of 
vanilla. Mix and bake as previously directed. 
In this recipe you will note that the amount 
of baking-powder has been increased to make 
up for the smaller amount of egg. 

The following recipe for chocolate cake 
illustrates an inexpensive and an expensive 
result. You need only to try both recipes 
yourself to be convinced that one cake is as 
good as the other. Inexpensive chocolate 
cake reads as follows: One-fourth cupful of 
vegetable shortening, one cupful of sugar, the 
yolk of one egg, two squares of chocolate, 
one-half cupful of hot water, one-half tea- 
spoonful of salt, one and three-fourths cupful of 
pastry flour, one and one-half teaspoonful of 
baking-powder, three-fourths teaspoonful of 
soda, and one-half cupful of ho* water, 
Put the chocolate and hot water in a sauce- 
pan and cook and stir about three minutes till 
thick and glossy. Remove from the fire, add 
the egg-volk, shortening, sugar, and aalt. 
Stir in the dry ingredients which have been 
sifted together. Last add the boiling water. 
Beat until smooth. Pour into a pan and bake 
as directed above. 

More expensive chocolate cake reads as 
follows: One-half cupful of butter, one cupful 
of sugar, two eggs, one-half cupful of milk, 
one and three-fourths cupful of flour, one and 
one-half teaspoonfuls of baking powder, 
three-fourths teaspoonful of soda, two squares 
of chocolate, one-fourth teaspoonful of salt 
and one-half teaspooonful of vanilla. Mix ac- 
cording to generai directions for cake, adding 
the melted chocolate last. 


Sponge Cake and Gingerbread 

Sponge Cake may be comparatively in- 
‘expensive also, as the following recipe indi- 
cates. Beat the yolks of two eggs until thick; 
add one cupful of sugar gradually, continuing 
the beating. Add one tablespoonful of vinegar 
and five tablespoonfuls of cold water. Mix 
and sift together one and one-fourth cupfuls 
of pastry flour and two teaspoonfuls of baking- 
powder, and add to the yolk mixture. Add 
the two egg-whites beaten until stiff, cutting 
and folding them in carefully. Bake as a- 
rected above. This cake is tender and spongy, 
although in size it is not so large as the more 
expensive cake. 

For a standard Sponge Cake the ingredients 
read as follows: The yolks of six eggs, one cupful 
of sugar, one tablespoonful cf vinegar, the whites 
of six eggs, one cupful of flour, and one-fourth 
teaspoonful of salt. Mix and bake in the same 
manner as the inexpensive Sponge Cake. | 

For Gingerbread use the following inexpensive 
recipe. Mix one and three-quarters teaspoon- 
ful of soda with one cupful of sour milk and 
add to one cupful of molasses. Sift together 
two and one-quarter cupfuls of flour, three- 
fourths teaspoonful of salt, and two and one- 
half teaspoonfuls of ginger. Combine the mix- 
tures, add two tablespoonfuls of melted vege- 
table fat and beat well. Pour into a buttered 
pan and bake for thirty-five minutes at 325° F. 

If you desire to use an egg in your ginger 
bread, the following recipe is a good one. Mix 
one and three-fourths teaspoonful of soda with 
three-fourths cupful of sour milk and add to 
one cupful of molasses. Sift together two and 
one-third cupfuls of flour, two and one-half 
teaspoonfuls of ginger, and one-half tea 
spoonful of salt. Add to the mixture one ¢fé 
well beaten and the remaining ingredients. 
Beat well and bake as directed above. 
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Brite and Fair 
(Continued from page 24) 
whitch the stewcats paid for brakeing. so i 


kep my 
other side 


piling in to tell father it was me and father 
cood tell him he was a lier becaus i wood be 
there with father all the time and father wood 
know i hadent went out for a minit. 

so iset in the parlor and father told the stery 
about the feller whitch got the long hair in his 
mouth and lots of stories that maid us nearly 


kill oursel{s lafhng. then Cele and Keene | 


sung flow gently sweet Afton and pass under 
the rod and we shall meat but we shall miss him 
and my mother bids me bang my hair 

well Cele and Keene were playing a peace 
about Napolion crossing the Alps when there 
was a big gingle of glass and a hard apple came 
wizzing through the window and came within 


a inch of taiking Steve on the snoot. Keene | 


gave a screech and evryone gumped up jes as 
another hit the side of the house bang. father 
was out of the house and down the steps in 2 
minits andi after him. the stewdcats in old 
mister Heads house were setting by their table 
studding in there shert sleaves and we heard 


sum one down the strete and father hipered | 
down strete and i after him. we met Nipper | 


Brown and his father and father sed have you 
met enny fellers Gus and Nippers father he sed 
yes 2 fellers ran down Clifford Strete and me 
and father went down Clifford strete and 
coodent see enny fellers. when i ran out 
after father i picked up the apple and nobody 
had seen it. i gnew if father see that apple 
with a hole in it he wood know it was 
throwed with a stick and he wood know in a 
minit who broke old J. Ward Levitts winders. 
so we went back and i picked up a rock and 
put it in my pocket. 


O when we come back to the parlor they sed 

that 2 more rocks had struck the house while 
we was gone and i pertended to pick up the 
rock i had brought in under the otterman. 
father scd if that rock had hit you Steven 
it wood have cooked your goos. and Ann 
Maria sed it is a mersy it dident and Aunt 
Mary sed this is a serius matter George and 
father sed it is more than that Mary it is a 
cussid outrage and he and Charles went out 
again and i folowed them. ferst they went 


over to Beanys and asted his father if he had | 


saw enny one. he sed he hadent. then father 
asted where Elbrige was. Elbrige is Beany 
you know and he sed he was up to Pewts 
painting sumthing in the shop. so father come 
back. he was prety mad and sed he wood 
give too dollars to find out who throwed them 
rocks. and he wood like to know what the 
polisemen was for ennyway. so he and 
Charles and Steve talked about how bad the 
town was run and what a tuf set of rowdies 
there was now a days and how mutch better 
it was in the old days. then father he sed a 
few days ago sum one put a notise up on cussin 
Isaks house sined by the Terible 3 and Ike 
hadent been down town sence and hadent 
b-en out day times without having old mother 


Moulton come in and set with his wife while | 


he was gone. he sed Ike had got a pistol and 
Was going to lode it only he dident know whitch 
end of it loded and his wife was moar scart of 
the pistol than she was of the Terible 3 who- 


ever the misable cusses was. father sed that 


old mother Moulton was moar pertection than 
5 pistols and 2 bull dogs and he wood pity 


enny Terrible 3 or Terible 300 whitch wood | 


dass to interfear with her. 


then old Steve he sed he had heard of sum | 


things the desperrit villanes had did. they 
had tide a snaping tirtle to the doorgnob of 


old mister Tilton and he had been prety badly | 


bit by him and that docter Perry and docter 
Swet and doctor Perrum had all been called 
and it was moar than a hour befoar they stoped 
the flo of blood. i told them i gess that 


Wasent so for i see him down town the nex | 


y ey pealed becaus J. Albert lives in the | 
side of our house and i gnew if ennyone | 
broak his winders old J. Albert wood come | 








SILVER 


he Long-life Plate 


CORRECT FOR EVERY 
OCCASION 


NOWADAYS the final critical approval of the 
fashionable hostess is as readily given of her 
table set with Alvin Silver, the Long Life Plate, 
as with sterling—even for such momentous func- 
tions as the wedding breakfast. The master skill 
of the silversmith is as fully expressed in Alvin 
Silver, the Long Life Plate, as in sterling ware. 
There is no room for comparison just as there is 
no difference apparent to sight or touch. Alvin 
artistry in design and craftsmanship is socially 
accepted as the embodiment of correct tableware 
for every home and every occasion. 


ALVIN SILVER COMPANY 
20 Maiden Lane New York 


In using advertisements see page 4 





“Thibaut’ 


WALL PAPERS 


and the 


’ WALL PAPER 


Your lengthy consultations with 
your architect, your frequent 
trips to the upholsterer were 
necessary for the artistic ar- 
ranging of your home. 


What consideration have you 
given your wall paper? When 
you remember that the harmony 
of each room depends upon the 
beauty of its background, you'll 
appreciate the importance of 
choosing only the best wall 
paper. 

Do you realize that your wall 
paper can be designed especially 
to suit the requirements of each 
room? 


Send for our Home Service Chart; it will 
help solve your decorative problems with- 
out cost to you. 


THIBAUT 
WALL PAPERS 
DECORATE 


ee 
== To the decorator who wishes to handle the best 
* == and most up-to-date line of artistic wall papers, 
~~. we have a most attractive proposition to offer. 


RICHARD E. THIBAUT," 


Wall Paper Specialists 
MADISON AVENUE at 32nd STREET, NEW YORK 


The Largest Wall Paper House 
in the World 


2 BROOKLYN BOSTON 
g ‘ Flatbush & DeKalb “. ves, 96-98 Federal Street 
BRONX NEWARK 


485 Willis Avenue 141 Halsey Street 
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Brite and Fair 


day all rite. i sed the fellers was talking it 
over at school and Luke Mannix sed that the 
fellers that tide the snaper to the doorgnob 
had tide up his mouth. he sed he see the 
snapers head after Ed Tilton Peeiiky Tiltons 
uncle had cut it off and its mouth was tied up 
with cord. 

Steve sed a feller mite jest as well be bit 
as scart to deth and Charles Smith sed that 
may be so cussin Stefen but if i had to be boath 
i wood ruther be one and i wood ruther be 
scared to deth becaus you cood get over being 
scart to deth but you mite not get over being 
bit if you had a hine leg or arm bit off. enny. 
way he sed it was time that the orthoritys 
of the town got together and offered a reward 
for ennybody whitch wood ketch those fellers, 

bimeby they went home and i went upstairs, 
i wunder what Pewt and Beany will say when 
they find out that they broak fathers winders 
insted of old J. Alberts. it seams funny to 
have to pay Pewts father for putting in new 
panes of glass in plaice of them whitch Peyt 
broak. if Pewt can do this evry nite he can 
keep the old man bizzy all the time and make 
pile of money. 


CTOBER 24, 186-— brite and fair and frost last 
nite. father waked me up hollering up the 
stairs. he sed come down here quick so j 
piled out of bed and put on my close as lifely 
as i cood and went down 3 steps at a time, 
when i got there father told me to come out 
in front of the house and to look and i done 
it and there on old J. Alberts side of the 
house was a sine whitch sed 
J. Albert Clark 
we have broak your winders. _ this is jest 
a beginning. moar anon. bewair bewair. 
the Terible 3. 
i looked as sirprised as i cood and sed gosh 
father then it was the Tecible 3 and they was 
trying to get even with J. Albert insted of 
you. i wunder what he has did to them 
but father sed i dont cair what he has did to 
them it cant go on this way verry long befoar 
sumone will be in jale. when he sed that i 
felt as if i dident have enny stomack. then he 
hollered for J. Albert and old J. Albert come 
down and when he saw the sine and father 
had told him about the broaken winder he 
sed he shood go down to the polise stasion and 
make a complaint and see if innosent peeple 
aint going to have enny pertection under the 
law. 
then father sed have you did ennything 
rong to ennyone Albert whitch mite want to 
get even with you and old J. Albert he sed he 
hadent done rong to a living sole as far as 
he gnew and he sed i gess George they must 
have got on the rong side of the house and they 
ment it for you insted of me and father sed 
that may be so Albert but it is almity quear 
that they shood call me J. Albert Clark and 
hang the sine on your side of the house and 
J. Albert dident know what to say to this and 
so he sed i gess that is quear but peeple do 
quear things sumtimes. then father sed have 
vou heard how they hung a snaping tirtle 
on old man Tiltons doorgnob and rung his bell 
and he went to the door and got so badly bit 
that it took 3 doctors to sow him up. and old 
J. Albert sed no i dident hear of it George. 
is it trew? and father sed i was told so last 
nite and i understand other peeple has been 
warned and assaulted, and in evry case it has 
been a prety meen man. and J. Albert sed 
well i dont know what ennyone has got agenst 
me and if necesery i shall have a poliseman 
stay here nites and father sed it looks to me as 
if it was only the beginning of sum prety 
desperit work but if ennything happens jest 
gnock on the wall and i will come in on the 
sump. ; 
and old J. Albert sed thank you George 1 
know i can always relie on you and father sed 
you can Albert you can but i am afrade you 
are in for sumthing verry serius but we must 
hoap for the best. so then we went in to 
breckfast and when we got in father began to 
laff and sed there i have give miss Nancy sum- 
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It is often difficult to distinguish between what is just a whimsy and 
what is a fashion. And so, Good Housekeeping’s fashion experts 


do it for you. Good Housekeeping presents not only the accepted 
| mode for well dressed women, but forecasts that of the coming season 
“a | with the accuracy only experience and advance knowledge can give. © 
stasion and A Paris office, a New York office, and a staff of experts are placing 


sent peeple é 
a Good Housekeeping Fashion Service foremost among those of the 


n under the 
women’s magazines—a service as expert and trustworthy in its 
| ennything 


ite want to field as Good Housekeeping Institute. 
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PAustT INSTANT 


* COFFEE “"° TEA 


You'll Never Go Back 


Once you know the convenience of instant 
coffee and tea, you'll never go back to the 
old-time methods. 


And once you have learned the economy and 
tasted ihe flavor of Faust Instant Coffee and Tea, 
you'll seek no further for the perfect cup. 


The perfect cup is yours for the making—simply: 
half a teaspoonful of Faust Instant Coffee (1% tea- 
spoonful of Faust Instant Tea) with boil 


Bh eag |  eg 
_ ey no waste, no messy pot. 
py en ane Fi : Dees 

™~ “ —And never a worry about making it © 


Try Faust Instant and see. 


COFFEE 


STANDARD SIZE.... 30 CUPS 
MEDIUM SIZE 60 CUPS 
FAMILY SIZE 

HOTEL'SIZE .... . 480 CUPS 


C. F. BLANKE SAL 


Department 2 ST. LOUIS 


Distributors of the Fang 
Faust Coffee and Tea,éand 
Faust Chile Powder 
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Brite and Fair 


thing to wurry about to pay him for rasing 
my rent last month. he wont dass to go down 
town nites enny moar than old Ike Shute. | 

ised to father dont you think the Tenble | 
3 will do sumthing feerful to him and father 
sed no they may roten eg him or sumthing 
like that but they wont hirt him. i sed do 
you supose it is big fellers or little fellers and 
father sed it must be big fellers becaus little 
fellers coodent ty up a snaping tirtles mouth 
and coodent ty him to a doorgnob. i figger 
it is sum big rowdys that want to be smart. 





it must be sum fellers that aint been to school 
mutch for that sine is spelt rong in 2 or 3 
plaices. so i dident say enny moar and the 
hack come for father and he got in and went 
to the trane and i felt better. 

After breckfast i went up to Pewts and he 
and Beany sed to me gosh Plupy we broak 
alot of winders in old J. Albert Clarks house 
and put up 2 sine and when i told them what 
they had did they were surprised as time and 
they sed well all rite for you old J. Albert 
your tirn will come. so i asted Pewts father 
to come down and put in a new pane of glass. 
and he come down before i went to school. | 
he sed that peeple were talking about the 
rane of lawlissniss and that sumthing was 
going to be did about it. he sed it probly | 
was being did by sumone we hadent the 
leestest idea of, most always when sum verry 
unusual crime is comitted the pirpitraiter 
is found to be one of the most respective 
citisens of the town. Pewts father sed -he | 
callated it wood be so in this case. he sed he 
was satisfide it wasent boys or rowdys but the | 
last pirson we wood suspeck. 





CTOBER 25, 186—- clowdy and cold. idident 

get licked today in school whitch was a re- | 
leef. last nite i woak up and got thinking about 
the Terible 3 and what wood hapen if we got 
cougt and i coodent go to sleep for moar than | 


2 hours. i wundered if i had augt to have | 
got up the Teriole 3. i had sevveral narow 
escaips from the reform school so father had 
sed and this was wirse if i got cougt. so i 
desided me and Pewt and Beany must be 
verry cairful and not leeve enny trase of our | 
dedly wirk. 

this afternoon Pewt had to help his father | 
paint a fense and Beany went down to Ed 
Toles. so when father come home erly on the 2 
oh clock trane he had a lait dinner and we went | 
down to see about getting my boat up for the | 
winter. so we rew up river to the Eddy and | 
then rew back. we had to row hard to keep | 
warm. well when we got back to the worf | 
father sed less pull the old boat out and we got 
hold and pulled her haff way out on the worf 
and then father swang her round to get the 
stirn out and gnocked me rite into the river 
with my close on. 

gosh it was as cold as ice and i swum to the 
worf and father he pulled me out and jawe me 
for being a fool to get in the way when he 
hadent told me what he was going to do. aint 
that jest like him. well he made me run all the 
way home and then took off my close and he 
tubed me with a ruf towel that neerly took my 
hide off. it was almost as tuf as when they 
tubed the black off of me with bristol brick and 
seesand when i thougt i was always going to 
be a nigger. : 

then he give me a glass of sot lemonaid and 
maid me go to bed. the lemonaid was all rite 
but i haited to go to bed. we was going to 
have a meating of the Terible 3 and then we 
Was going down on the square to hear a peddler 
sell stuff from a wagon and a big torchlite. | 
but father woodent let me go. but he brougt 
me up a new novil. it was a ripper. the naim | 
of it is Rattlesnaik Redhead the Red Handed. | 
we will have to have the meating of the Terible | 
3 tomorrow after chirch. 

October 26, 186— sunday again and raning 
hard. it has raned hard all day. it always 
ranes sunday when a feller wants to do sum- 





thing. none of the folks went to chirch xcept | 


Cele who is verry religus. she is throug with 


GRASS RUGS 


MADE IN AMERICA 


lhe Tdeal Floor Covering 


NELECTING the dining room silverware is a matter of good judgment and 


pride. You would not think of saying “I want some knives, forks and 
spoons.” You would’eicher ask for “Sterling” or a well-known brand in plated 
ware, both of which have stood for generations as the standard of quality. 

So in buying grass rugs, whether for the dining room, living room, bed room— 
no matter what room or porch—they have their logical place in each through 
all seasons—you should ask for and insist on getting genuine CREX rugs. 

Strong in sanitary and wearing qualities—rich but not offensive in coloring 
and design—CREX rugs are a joy and comfort to the housewife. No beating 
required. Dust sifts through to floor. Surface dirt quickly removed with 
broom or damp cloth and light shaking. 

Beware of imitations, some of which are even made of split or crushed straw. 
Buy CREX rugs that for more than twenty years have graced the floors in 
millions of homes—modest and pretentious alike. 

CREX is easily said and easily read. The name woven in the side binding 
provides an ineffaceable identification mark. 

Handsomely illustrated catalog showing actual colors and 


sizes of the three CREX weaves—DE LUXE, HERRING- 
BONE and REGULAR—mailed free on request. 


CREX CARPET CO., 212 Fifth Avenue, New York 
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eASCHER’S KNIT 


ry. 
I HE little one’s health, too, demands Ascher’s Knit 


Goods. Closely knitted of the finest, softest wool, they 
keep the winter air outside. Smartly styled and re-enforced 
where wear comes, mothers know them as true economy 
garments. 

The «*Label of the Lamb’’ identifies Bootees, Sacques, 
Sweaters, Mittens, Sweater Suits, Leggings, Tocques, 
and other novelties for Infants and Children, as well as 
knitted specialties for Women. 

Write for name of nearest dealer and catalog picturing 
every fancy knit goods need. Address Department E. 


SIMON ASCHER ©& CO., INC. 
ESTABLISHED SINCE 1879 


362 FIFTH AVENUE - NEW roRK CITY 
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Tersenm Marsh . 


>) Simon Ascher & Co., Inc., 1920 


KNIT GOODS 


Look for the **Label of 
the Lamb’’—it is your 
f£uarantee of quality. 


Brite and Fair 


the palsams and is reading the provirbs of old 
king Sollerman whitch was suposed to be the 
wizest man in the wirld. father sed he 
coodent quite beleeve that for he sed enny 
man whitch had as many wifes as Sollerman 
coodent have had horse sence or been q 
respective cittisen. ennyway he sed he was 
wizer than old man Purington Pewts grand. 
father who rew out to sea Io miles jn a 
storm one day and when he got to the shoals 
where the litehouse and the big hotels was he 
landed and clim up the rocks and when they 
asted him where he come from he sed he com 
from America. 

last nite father went to hear the peddler on 
the square. father got a gold stem winder 
wach for 2 dollers. when he got home he tride 
to wind it up and he cood wind it for 15 minits 
and it woodent be enn) nearer wound up. s0 
father looked into it and there wesent enny- 
thing in it but the winder. so father was mad 
and sed if the Terible 3 wood roten eg that 
pedler he gessed evrybody wood be glad of it. 

gosh i dident say nothing but you bet the 
Terible 3 will have a meatting tomorrow edly 
and they is going to be sum fun tomorrow 
nite. 

(To be continued) 


Ol!’ Mr. Bear’s Honey 
Hunt 


(Continued from page 57) 


happened, for as Mr. Bear pulled out the ax 
handle, his eyes fell on its very end, which 
was coated with a dripping, yellow liquid. 

“Honey, honey!” he exclaimed. “This 
tree is full of honey.”” Swinging his ax with 
might and main, Mr. Bear soon cut down the 
tree, then perched upon a stick held by his 
wile, he peered into the depths of the hollow 
stump. 

‘‘Whee! whee!” he cried with joy. “T'l 
jes—”’ 

But the remark was never finished, for Mrs. 
Bear suddenly let out a wild shriek and let 
loose of the stick, which flew out from under 
Mr. Bear, and he fell head foremost into the 
hollow log. 

“Ouch! That bee stung me,” yelled Mr. 
Bear. ‘‘There are millions of them, children. 
Run!” And they all scampered to a safe dis- 
tance. 

But Mr. Bear never budged; he was too 
firmly wedged into that hollow stump. He 
yelled and kicked helplessly, until. finally, the 
old stump, weakened by his frantic struggles, 
suddenly broke in two and landed Mister Pear 
on his feet with part of the stump over his head 
He could not free himself from it; neither could 
he get away from the bees whose home he had 
invaded. They stung him on the nose, en the 
ears, on the neck, and on the paws, but he could 
not protect him-elf. He could only roar with 
pain and iright. Every one from the whole for- 
est was soon on hand watching the fun. 

“T never knew Mr. Bear could dance like 
that,” said Johnny Funny-Bunny. 

“And such jigs, teo!”’ put in Mrs. Robin. 

“He will dance himself to death yet,” chat- 
tered Mr. Squirrel. 

“Ought to have charged admission to this 
show,” chirped Willy Cricket. 

It really nevcr would have ended ii Mr. Bear 
hadn’t tripped and fallen, breaking the stump 
into many pieces. He lost no time in getting 
to his feet and fairly flew to the nearest brook. 
He waded into the water until only his nose 
stuck out, and then the bees flew home. 

“Tt was really too bad that we lost that 
honey,” said Mrs. Bear that evening, as she ap- 
plied the soothing sirup and arnica jor the 
twentieth time. “But the babies say they had 
twice as much fun watching you dance.” 

Ol’ Mr. Bear made no reply. He was making 
a resolve that the next time he had sweet-tooth, 
he would have it pulled out, and never, #«e 
NEVER go cn another honey hunt. 
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Washes in 
is Minutes 


Like two strong but 
gentle hands the vac- 
uum cups do the wash. 
Down they go forcing 
the hot, sudsy water 
thru the fabric. Up they 
come sucking it thru— 
272 strokes 2 minute — 
4080 strokes to a wash. 
And they do wash beau- 
tifully clean. Norips, no 
tears. They blue and 
rinse by the same 
method. 
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Laun-Dry-Ette 





Dries tor the line 


in one Minute 


Washes in Fifteen Minutes—Dries for the Line in One Minute 


It is impossible to buy the approval indicated 
by the Star of the Good Housekeeping Institute. 
It must be won by performance. 


Likewise it is impossible to buy the approval of 
the thousands of women—and men too—who re- 
gard their Laun-Dry-Ette as one of their precious 
possessions. It, too, has been won by performance. 


From their experience it appears that Laun- 
Dry-Ette does exactly what it is advertised to do. 


It washes the clothes beautifully without the 
slightest injury to even the most delicate garments. 


It blues and rinses them by precisely the same 
method that it washes. 


And it dries the clothes by centrifugal force, 
without smashing the buttons, without bending 
the hooks and eyes or jamming the patent snap 
fasteners. It has no wringer and it needs none. 


Would you like to know more about the Laun-Dry- 
Ette? Write for booklet or see the Laun-Dry-Ette 
dealer. If there is none near you, take this adver- 
tisement to the nearest electrical storeor hardware 
dealer and have him ordera Laun-Dry-Ette for you. 


Tue LaunDRYETTE MANUFACTURING Company, 1198 East 152nd Street, Cleveland, Ohio 





“Please Taste Them” 
Van Camp’s—The New-Way Baked Beans 


The modern way 
The beans are selected by analysis. The boiling water is 
freed from minerals which make skins tough. 
The baking is done in steam ovens. Thus high heat can be 


Our Domestic Science experts delight in Van 
Camp’s Pork and Beans. And to millions of homes 
they send out this urge to try them. 

For decades we, like others, baked beans in old 
ways. Then we brought here famous chefs. Then 
college-trained scientific cooks. Then women 
schooled in modern culinary arts. And they worked 
for years to perfect this famous dish. 

Then we built this kitchen—the finest in the world—at a cost 
of $1,700,000. And here, with every facility, they produce these 
new-sty le beans. 


“VAN GAMP' 


long applied without bursting or crisping the beans. In the old 
ways of baking, beans were hard to digest. 

They are baked in sealed containers so no flavor can escape. 

They are baked with a matchless sauce, so every atom shares the 

tang and zest. 

The result is beans whole and mellow, flavory, zestful, easy to 

It has brought to millions a new conception of baked 

Know 


now. 


digest. 
beans. Compare it, for your own sake, with the beans you k 


Pork and 
Beans 


Three sizes, to 
serve 3,5 or 10 


Baked With the Van Camp Sauce—Also Without It 
Other Van Camp Products Include 


Soups Evaporated Milk 
Chili Con Carne 


Catsup 


Peanut Butter 
Chili Sauce, etc. 


Spaghetti 


Prepared in the Van Camp Kitchens at Indianapolis 


Van Camp’s 
Tomato Soup 


vanCamps > 

tes One of the 18 
~ Soup ° . 
ernie kinds—the finest 


" soups created. 
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Van Camp’s 
Spaghetti witam | Evaporated 
STURT, . 
; Milk 
Italian style, . Lore Re 
2 j Fully twice as 
but made with | YJ; i. *' rich as milk- 
the rarest in- : 7" man’s milk— 
gredients. =a like cream. 


g Van Camp’s 
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of Today 
Continued from page 27) 

decorative character, the four-poster continued 
to dominate the sleeping rooms of Great 
Britain, and those of the American colonies. 

The popularity of oak as a cabinet wood 
continued through the Jacobean era, but the 
clumsy and over-exuberant carvings which 
marked the reign of Elizabeth were replaced 
by paneling and moldings. Oak by degrees 
yielded to walnut, and walnut, in turn, to 
mahogany. The cabriole leg with the ball and 
caw foot, which marked the rising tide of 
Dutch influence in England, became attached 
to the four-poster of the Queen Anne period. 
Slender, fluted posts with delicately carved 
ornaments, often of classic design, distinguished 
the beds of the Georgian era, many of which 
found their way across the ocean and served as 
models for American cabinetmakers. Drap- 
eries became lighter in texture and less volumi- 
nous in style, and the canopy was sometimes 
omitted, although it retained favor until after 
the beginning of the nineteenth century. 

About the year 1800 the influence of the 
French Empire made itself strongly felt on 
this side of the Atlantic and found expression 
in a return to the more massive type of bed, 
the posts of which were richly carved with 
pineapple, feather, or acanthus leaf designs. 
These posts, so much larger and more ornate 
than those produced by the great English 
cabinetmakers of the Georgian period, offer 
a fairly dependable means of determining 
the approximate date of American four-posters. 


The Low-Poster 


Low-post bedsteads also came into vogue at 
about this time, and since the necessary 
mission of the canopy deprived them of their 
practical reason for existence, the posts them- 
selves were made more decorative by the 
addition of delicately carved finials, often in 
the form of pineapples. From about 1820, 
low-posters of maple or cherry with simple, 
turned posts of excellent proportions were 
also much in evidence, until cast into temporary 
obscurity by the advent of the Victorian Era 
in furnishing, an epoch which has aptly been 
described as “analogous to those periods in 
one’s life that he hesitates to discuss with any- 
body outside the immediate family.”’ 

Outside the museums and the scattered 
old mansions which, with their contents, have 
been owned by the same families for genera- 
tions, there are comparatively few genuine 
originals of English manufacture to be seen 
in this country, and among these it is exceeding- 
ly rare to find one of a date prior to 1750. Of 
the early American beds a fair number exist, 
but let none cherish the delusion that they 
are to be picked up for a song. For those 
ofus whose grandmothers unfeelingly traded 
our birthrights in the ancestral mahogany for 
4 mess of slippery horsehair about the middle 
of the last century, or whose purses rattle de- 
spairingly in the presence of the tags that 
dangle with supreme hauteur from the valuable 
antique pieces in the exclusive shops, excellent 
reproductions are available, authentic in design, 
and of fine workmanship. 

One who would own a four-poster must be 
prepared to accept the responsibility it entails, 
and to give it a proper setting. Not only 
should the coverings and draperies of the bed— 
where these are required—be carefully chosen, | 
but so also should the other furnishings of the | 
toom. This need not mean limitation to any 
single type, however, as a glance at the ac- | 
‘ompanying illustrations will prove. At the 
Yottom of page 27, a bed with high, slender 
Posts is appropriately grouped with an old 
Colonial chest of drawers and tilting dressing 
mirror, a mahogany night table of antique 
pattern, and a number of hooked rugs in bright 
colors, In contrast with the comparative 
severity of this room, the one immediately 
above cony eys an impression of the utmost ease 
and luxury, partly due to its spacious pro- 
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Hallowe’en Goods 


Haunt the spooky cor- 
ners with Dennison’'s 
Hallow’en specialties of 
Paper. Mystifying;amus.- 
ing- Maketnechildren’s 
and grown-ups Hallow- 
e’en parties gay. Dealers 
Dear you sell them, 


- bow Send $c te Dennison, 


Dept. F, Framingham, Mas:;., for ** Bogie Book,”® 
Your children will love**The Further Adu«ntures 


of Fim, Fohn and Fans.” Send for it. I's free. 


What Next ? 


(OVNI Siherware, 


To Her Future Happiness 
“THEIR lovely daughter. Entrusted to the keep- 


ing of a new son. Wonder memories, as 


to: be handed down to mingle with the silver 
gifts of the new bride—there to be treasured 
through all the years as the priceless reminder 
of happy family ties. 


Gorham Sterling Silverware is sold 
by leading jewelers everywhere 
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53 THE GORHAM COMPANY Silversmiths & Goldsmiths NEW YORK ‘> 
f WORKS: PROVIDENCE AND NEW YORK Mi 


Engravers to the Nation 


' WEDDING INVITATIONS 
ANNOUNCEMENTS 
AT-HOME CARDS 


Write for samples and prices 
of Hoskins latest styles 


O acquaint you with Hoskins fine engrav- 
ing, we will hand engrave 50 calling cards 
in script for $3.90. Plate registered or sent 
on request. 
WM. H. HOSKINS CO. 
Fine Engravers and Stationers 


Ninth & Chestnut Sts., Philadelphia, Pa. 







































Men's Night- 
Owns. Extra 
th and full cut, {/ 
“circular bottom’’; 
provides comfort 
and warmth from 
bead to toe. New de- 
signs in flannelette 
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Also in summer 
Weights. 
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nsible and come 
fortable besides be- 
ing dainty and smart. One 
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Warm—Chic 
Tailored to Fit 


and kindred materials. 


For All the Family 


From infancy up to old age, the whole 
family can be outfitted in Brighton-Carls- 
bad Sleepingwear. 517 styles from which 
to select, in summer and winter fabrics. 
Chic, dainty designs for women and misses, 


Dealers: 


BR CARLSBAD 


SLEEPINGWEAR 


= 


Men's Pajun- 
fons. Com fort- 


up of coat—no slip- 
ping down of trou- 
sers. Will appeal to 
all who find two- 
piece pajamas un- 
comfortable. Also 

styles for women. In \ r 
flannelette and sum- | | 





mer materials. 


On men’s winter 
weight nightgowns 
the circular bottom 
skirt is long and full 
and has no unneces- 
sary side openings. 
The extra width at 
hips, knees and 
bottom gives ample 
walking room and 
extra length keeps 


the ankles covered 
and warm. 





On pajamas and 
one-piece sleepers, 
a button at ankle 


keeps garment tog 
snugly down. oO 
chance for trousers 
to work up. 





Large sleeves 
and wide arm- 
holes make 
Brighton- 
Carlsbad more 
comfortable. 
No binding o 
tearing out 
Enough but 
tons so fron 
= does not gap & 

pull apart. 
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Brighton-Carlsbad fall and winter weight sleepingwear gives the warmth 
so necessary to healthful sleeping in the fresh-air bedroom. More than 
that, it is specially tailored for roominess. Highest quality flannelettes 
Finest workmanship. 
Carlsbad has enjoyed the reputation of being the best tailored warm 
sleepingwear made. Ask the dealer to unpin and show the style you like. 


For years Brighton- 


? 


smart -but-not-fussy men’s styles, and 


many models for children. 
Write for Free “Nightie Book”’ 
Send for free Nightie Book and learn 


more about this most pcpular sleepingwear. 


H. B. GLOVER COMPANY, Dept. 21. Dubuque, Ia. 


Write us now and arrange to handle this fastest selling line for next spring and fall (1921), 
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Fifth Avenue Styles 
have been taken to Main Street 


_ On pages 40 & 41 of this issue you will find descriptions of 
first quality merchandise and Fifth Avenue Styles that can 
be seen and purchased in your own locality. Miss Helen 
Koues, Director of our National Shopping Service, will 
gladly give you the name of the dealer who carries them. 


able One-Piece ; 
Pajamas. No » ‘ 

binding drawstring 0 Bee wm | 
at waist—no pulling ir “ 


Four-Post Beds for Hom: 
of Today 


portions and many windows, but still more to 
its deep-cushioned, overstuffed chairs of 
| modern design, which have been brought jnto 
harmony with the towering four-poster by 
slip covers of hand-blocked linen. 

On page 2v, two reproductions of low. 
post beds of approximately similar types 
both with pineapple finials, have been’ sy. 
cessfully combined—the one with modern 
furniture of Sheraton influence in a painted 
finish matched to that of the bed, and the 
other with mahogany pieces of Colonial design, 

In dressing the four-post bed the greatest 
variety is permissible, and there is slight danger 
of committing a serious solecism, because there 
is scarcely a conceivable material that was not 
used for the purpose in the days when the four- 
poster was the principal item of bedroom 
furnishing, ranging from muslin and home 
spun linen to the costliest brocades and velvets, 
Good taste, of course, will dictate that 
more sumptuous fabrics be reserved for dress- 
ing beds of stately proportions. 

For those of simpler type, glazed chintzes, 
both plain and figured, are extremely smart, 
either used singly or in combination. A 
tester bed, for example, may have box-plaited 
valances and bolster roll of the plain chintz, 
and a patterned coverlet; or tXe spread and 
| valances may both be of the figured chintz, 
the plain fabric being chosen to line the tester 
and cover the bolster roll, in the mannea 
illustrated at the top of page 27. Here taffeta 
and embroidered linen, beautifu! but costly, 
have been used instead of chintz. 

For a field or tent bed, the simplest fashions 
and fabrics are most in keeping, and an example 
of perfect taste is shown in the muslin draperies 
of the bed at top of page 26. The old tufted 
and hand-woven coverlets help to give a 
Colonial atmostphere to a room and are 
appropriate for any of the less ornate types of 
bed. Plain and printed linens are also very 
appropriate, and, as in the case of chintz, the 
plain and the figured may happily be combined. 









































































Tf you need advice on problems suggested by th. 













article, send a@ two-cent stamp w the Depart 
meni of Furnishings and Decorations for 4 
questionnaire which wilt be mailed to you to fill out 







Furnishings and 
Decorations 


(Continued from page 25) 












interiors of panels, and all inlaid surfaces that 
; ate not unduly exposed and whose outside 
| edges have some protecting member of solid 
wood. For instance, in the finest old models 
there is a raised bead around the edge of each 
drawer. This is a thin strip with rounded 
edge, that is set into the drawer like the 
frame around a picture. It projects slightly 
beyond the surface of the drawer front and 
thus cffers a protection to the figured weod 
that has been applied for keauty’s sake. When 
you see an old piece that has beauti/ul wood in 
the drawer fronts and these projecting beads 
around each drawer, ten to one it is a good 
piece in other respects, for this detail in con 
struction is a sure sign of integrity in workman 
ship, and the maker who was careful in this re 
gard would net be apt to be ignorant of good 
form and proportion, or disregard{ul of them. 

The same is true about modern furniture. 
The conscientious maker of today will com 
struct his cabinets and bureaus so that the 
framework is of solid wood. He will avoid the 
use of veneers on the horizontal partitions be 
tween drawers, unless they are so inlaid that 
protection of solid wood is on the outside edges 
above and below the inlaid parts. He wil 
frame all veneered drawer fronts, where beaul- 
ful woods are cut and matched to give balanced 
design, with tiny beads of solid wood, and whe 
a piece is so constructed, it is far more valuable 
than mere solid mahocanv 
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ei aim of Berkey & Gay 
designers is to create fur- 
niture one delights to live 
with. 


Wrought in this spirit, the 
simplest piece becomes with 
the passing years a more and 
more cherished possession — 


the grace of its lines, the soft, 
deep glow of its finish, a breath 
of home. 


How satisfying the purchase 
of such pieces — at so slight a 
difference in price —in prefer- 
ence to furniture of no partic 
ular distinction. 


An illustrated brochure concerning Berkey & Gay furniture, 
together with name of nearest dealer, sent upon request 


THis sHOP MARK is inlaid in every 
genuine Berkey & Gay production. 
It is the customer’s protection when 
buying and his pride thereafter. 


BERKEY & GAY FURNITURE COMPANY 


452 MONROE AVENUE -: GRAND RAPIDS, MICHIGAN 











T is in childhood that tastes are acquired. Your son 
or daughter, learning music on a Lyon & Healy 
umber Apartment Grand Piano, with its richness and purity of ai 


ae ao tone, is laying the foundation for a sensitive appreciation “aia 

of the best in music. in 
little n 
na hu 


The brilliancy and fine resonance of this instrument 
have won the admiration of artists and connoisseurs. Its 
beauty, its graceful proportions, are in keeping with the 
modern home. 


Our paper Floor Pattern will show exactly how the Apartment 
Grand Piano will fit into your home. May we not mail 
you one? Please address 61-71 Jackson Boulevard, Chicago 


n com 


LYON & HEALY Apartment Grand Piano} «: 


4S mucl 
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An Old Flame 


(Continued from page 11) 


other guests became apparent. An increasing 
clamor of conversation developed in the wide, | 
high-ceilinged! room. ; ; , 

“Pll tell you the letter at dinner,” Adrienne 
romised hurriedly. “Do you sit next—” 

“Pidn’t you give your orders?” 

At dinner, however, where she found Andy | 
indeed upon her right and a hungry and there- 
fore disinterested member of the Medical 
Corps upon her left, Adrienne repeated Mrs. 
Thornton’s letter, word for word, to Andy’s 
ittentive ear. 

“You see,’ she wound up breathlessly, “she | 

reminds him of things. Does he remember | 
his R. L. S.2 I don’t know if he does or not. 
1 do. The part of that quotation she left 
out is, ‘Once you are married—’ Don’t you 
remember it, Andy? ‘Once you are married, 
the road leads straight and dusty to the grave. 
There is nothing for it, not even death, but 
to be good.’” 

“T never gave Stevenson much,” said Andy 
thoughtfully. ‘Cheerful old bird, wasn’t 
ne?” 

“But, Andy, she oughtn’t to quote things 
like that to Jimmy, now he’s a married man, 


nimself. It isn’t very nice of her, do you 
think? And the bit about marriage spoiling 66 WkH “FE PUT YO U7 J TERE” 
him—as if he were something she had for- | /W 

gotten for a while and left out in the | 


rain.” $ 5 wre 
, NORTHFIELD adds another room 

A NDY broke into a stifled snort of laughter. ~ ae ; ; ‘ Sr . 5 

A Across the table Captain Lawrence, busy ‘Northfield to your home—a secret bedroom. 


vith the prettiest young thing imaginable, | As a day davenport it is as good- 


at Adrienne’s absorption before returning to the Bed Davenports looking and _as roomy as you could 

harge. a ; want; beautifully designed and finished, 

“The little angel!’”’ he thought to himsel Every one carries the &. — : 7 oie as 

fondly. “She’s the most innocent thing in Netiteld wndvenar with deep, soft upholstery and nicel} 

he world. worked out details to insure an easy, 

Then he thought of Mrs. Thornton, such is z 

the tangential area of the masculine mind, loung} seat. 

ith a pleasant sensation of warmth and color - rae at : : : 
8 Yet within and easily accessible is a 


stealing through his consciousness. The roses i 
ina silver urn in the center of the dinner- full-sized bed fixture with a 25-pound 


table were the sort she liked best. Would she | ‘ . le j “ 

have changed? Those slim, white fingers of mattress ready to be made into a snug 
hers, her wonderful, honey-colored hair, the and comfortable bed. 
deliberate drawl, the long, narrow, dark eyes, 
and the lovely mouth—what a picture she Northfield Bed Davenport Suites are 
used to be in the purple and rose and s lver . 

things she wore oftenest! scales good furniture, made as well and 
ee ae inwardly, “bat | ee finished as well as furniture can be. 
She had cried the night his orders came, | wd . ‘They come in a wide range ot styles 
he night before he left for Kelly Field. Dear ; ; and finishes, in over-stuffed, fibre-reed 


dld Blanche! That would have been just | : : : 
and period suites, with rockers and 


wae a month before her husband died. 

ecent fellow, Thornton, only he and Blanche ~hairs ~ » renports 

hadn’t seemed to hit it off somehow. Must | Write for our attractive book- chairs to match the dav enports. 

have been just one of those hopeless cases of | “4 Pe Davenport beer a 

incompatibility. Of course, in a case like | Secret t gives youa good idea TT 7 NT la ra @ Py . >, IV 
compatibility. OF cours case ike | Seerat™ leproe rox ageed idee THE NORTHFIELD COMPANY 
Andy’s laughter broke off. He leaned a | We will send it with names Makers of Good Furniture 


little neare ERE, Sip aS VERE : -. | of Northfield dealers near you. 
pp hanlalanpran woh r shoulder, spoke uf f ear S Martin Boulevard and 18th Avenue, Sheboygan, Wisconsin 
“Jim pleased about her coming?’ 
“Why, yes. You—you were both so fond 
ther, weren’t you, Andy?” 
“Undoubtedly. Will she stay long?’ 
a going to ask her for the night.” 
“Hmph!” said Andy cryptically. itti ‘ 
Adrienne leaned a little ste in her turn. Knitting a 
Pre “ye she _ carefully, “we’ve been yarns 
married eleven months now, and this is the 1 
ust of Jimmy’s—friends—I mean his women | direct from 4, = 
inends, Andy—and I do so want to be very, the mill ANN 
% 


‘ery nice to her. At the same time. I can't 


ifted a momentarily curious glance and smiled 
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Onyx’ Hosiery 


of Silk, with Pointex’ Heel 


“ONYX”—denotes 


guality in hosiery 


PROOF THAT SHE WAS 
Jimay: “T say, Phy!lis, you look awfully well togged 
out, from head to—er—heel.”’ 
Puy tuts: (mischievously) ‘“They’re ‘Onyx’ Pointex 
Heels, Jimmy;- glad you like ’em.” 


‘Onyx‘Hosiery wie Emery & Beers 
In’ all materials | Company..Inc. 
At the Better Sole Owners dnd 

Shops Everywhere New York 


“Pointex” Sa ——_ 
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Manufacturing Excellence sie ‘ ‘) pictures, post cards, clippings in album. 
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Hays Supersean Gloves < cae BP Se 
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SECC oO 1 SY- 


No muss, no fuss. At photo 
supply, drug and stat’ res. Accept no substitution; 
there is nothing as good. 10c brings full pkg. and samples. 

rom tngel Mfg. Co., Dept. 32D, 1456 Leland Ave., Chicago 

















How Graceful 
she looks in her stunning new suit! And like the gentlewoman she 
is, she takes the precaution of wearing Naiad Dress Shields with it 
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RUBBERLESS, WASHABLE, 
SANITARY, DURABLE, 


THE CE.CONOVER CO. MANUFACTURERS 
101 Franklin St, New York. 
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An Old Flame 


“You didn’t learn that in the Convent of 
the Sacred Heart,” said Andy with his lovable 
one-sided smile. 

He had assisted at the convoying of Adrienn. 
from that estimable institution to the parlox 
of a down-town hotel in a certain sleepy 
Southern town, where, impeccably chaperone 
by a stately if disinterested second cousin, she 
had been married to Jimmy. It was a Jon; 
story. Adrienne recognized Andy’s allusio; 
to it with a fleeting tremor of her lower lip 
but persisted gently. 

“I’m not stupid, if I was brought up in, 
convent. I’ve read things. I’ve seen plays 
and I’ve seen Jimmy since that lette 


“What’s he done?” inquired Andy. }; 
looked at Captain Lawrence through the inter. 
vening roses and foliage with anything but 
kindly interest. 

“‘He’s excited about it,” said Adrienne. The 
soft voice was faintly unsteady. “It’s a kind 
of adventure to him—romance, you knoy. 
He’s very young about things like that, really, 
I suppose 1 shouldn’t mind—but I do, I do 
Andy, mind it tecribly!' When I think of her 
patronizing me, as his little, si'ly, new wife 
that doesn’t really know anything about him, 
that isn’t capable of understanding him, that’: 
good enough to keep his house but wil 
never know the most thrilling side of him— 
as she does—why I just can’t bear it, that's 
all!”? 

“My good child,’ said Andy tenderly 
“whatever have you been reading? Russian 
or Greenwich Village?”’ Then he saw that 
Adrienne’s little hand playing desperately with 
her salad fork was shaking, and he added in 
an entirely different tone of voice, “What isit 
you want me to do?” 

“*T—I want you to come to dinner tomorroy 
night,” said Adrienne. She looked up at him 
and her eyes were full of tears. 


NOSTENTATIOUSLY Andy shoved an 

untouched goblet of water forward. He 
said just above his breath: “Steady, honey- 
lamb!”’ which of course he shouldn’t have 
said, but the look in Adrienne’s eyes had 
startled him out of his usual rather mocking 
neutrality. He added almost at once with an 
apologetic smile, “I said that exactly as if 
you had been my kid sister.” 

“T know you did,” said Adrienne. “I liked 
it.” She drank water and regained her pretty 
poise. 

Andy fingered his napkin and_ thought 
deeply. Later on, about the middle of the 
next course he said: “I think I can fix :t. 
you'll let me, Adrienne. Were vou ever In: 
play, or anything of the sort, while you wer 
in school?” 

“T used always to be the heroine,” sail 
Adrienne modestly. ‘They said I was rathe 
good.” 

“Can you play up to my lead, if we stage: 
little comedy of our own while Mrs. Thornto 
is here?”’ 

“Oh, yes, I’m sure 1 could.” said Adrienn 
gratefully. ‘Just tell me what to do.” 

“Let me be in love with you—eh?” 

She flung him a startled glance. 

“For the time being,” he explained hastil. 

They regarded each other unsmiling. Wa! 
back in Adrienne’s deer-like eyes a little spat 
flickered. She looked down at her plate. 

“You'll come in after she gets there a 
kiss my hand, and say how terribly long tt: 
been since you’ve seen me—and—" 

“Not at all!” said Andy firmly. “I'll & 
discovered, when she arrives, kissing your han 
in the pantry—helping with the butter-pat 
and flowers and things. Your tame @ 
madam! Your devoted slave. More at hom 
about the place than old Jimmy himself. . 

Adrienne clapped her hands beneath 
table-cloth. She sparkled like a little founts” 
suddenly released into the sunlight. “Let™ 
tell Jimmy!” ; 

“And have her get it out of him on the 
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CHARM 


of 
BEING 


NATURAL 


The woman of discrimination does nol radi- 
cally change her style from season to season. 
Lucile costumes her to best express her individ- 
uality, and upon this, bases an exclusiveness 
of service 


The same principle applies to correct cor- 
selry. The well-dressed woman finds the corset 
that best accents her natural charm—just as 
much and just as little corset as may be neces- 
sary and possible—and is not influenced by 
those doubtful changes in so-called corset styles 
that result in much confusion of mind and 
improper corselry. 


Successful corsetry is the foundalion of all 
charm in dress; it is the expression of person- 
ality. 


LUCILE, Lid., 


Tftigg ans 


7 Manager 


£ “" 


The French beauty and wit, Madame De Sévigné, once wrote 
her daughter, “Never quit the natural; it forms a complete style.” 

Here is epitomized the secret of becomingness in dress. Be 
natural. Nature should be assisted, not deformed with exaggerated 
styles and false originality. 

The Gossard Corsets for Autumn and Winter are, as always, 
fashioned to accent the natural beauty of your figure. Harmony 
of line is expressed in every corset and whatever your needs there 
are many models that will emphasize your personal attractiveness. 

It is no task to create a corset that will repress the figure to 
a desired silhouette at the expense of comfort and grace, but we 
hold it art to produce these Gossards that will fairly persuade 
every type of figure to graceful lines and proportions with a 
comfortable, healthful support that expresses itself in poise and 
distinction of carriage. 

Beauty always finds its perfect expression in movement; the 
most flawless statue of faultless proportions is not comparable with 
the beauty of wind-driven ciouds, or the rhythm of waters, or the 
grace of the flying bird. The corset that does not give you the 
comfort of unrestrained movement can never give you beauty. 


Every 


is produced with the simple idea of making the best corset in the 
world. 


This clearly defined policy assures you that every Gossard represents 
a value well beyond that offered by the ordinary corset. This is of 
especial interest al the present time when uncertain buying conditions 
emphasize to the thoughtful purchaser that the true value of a corset 
lies not so much in the price you pay as in the number of days it 
will wear beyond the life of the average corset and continue to give 
you the joy of possession it gave the first day you put it on. And 
Gossards are still moderately priced within the reach of every woman. 


The H. W. Gossard Co. 


Toronto Chicago New York Buenos Aires 


In using advertisements see page 4 127 
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GUARANTEED SUNFAST 
DRAPERIES & UPHOLSTERIES 


OUR sunny windows are no longer a problem 

—with Orinoka Guaranteed Sunfast Draperies. 
With them you can carry out the most exquisite 
color schemes without the slightest misgiving as 
to the permanency of the colors. 

Orinoka Guaranteed Sunfast Draperies in every 
color and weave, from sheerest casement cloths to 
heavy hangings, are guaranteed absolutely sunfast 
and tubfast. 

It is not enough to merely ask for Sunfast Draper- 
ies, be sure you specify Orinoka Guaranteed Sunfast 
Draperies, and insist upon seeing the Orinoka tag 
the purchase price.” attached to every bolt, with the Orinoka guarantee. 


THE ORINOKA MILLS, New York 
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GUARANTEE 


“These goods are 
guaranteed abso- 
lutely fadeless. If 
color changes from 
exposure to the sun- 
light or from wash- 
ing, the merchant is 
hereby authorized to 
replace them with 
new goods or refund 
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Shown on kifth Avenue 


and on sale in your town 





The newest frocks and hats and b.ouses— 
shown on Fifth Avenue and on sale in your 
town. You don’t have to go to New York to 
shop. Good Housekeeping’s National Shop- 
ping Service will supply you with the name of 
the dealer carrying the things shown on page 4o. 
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An Old Flame 


up from the boat? You don’t know Blanche 
Thornton, my child. No, this is between ys 
two! Leave it tome. I'll make al! the home. 
breakers of history look like little fadeg 
flowers. All you'll have to do is to stand for 
my wistful looks and occasionally say some. 
thing to me in a sentimental undertone 
Doesn’t make much difference what yoy say. 
so long as the other two don’t hear it.” *’ 
She laughed recklessly. He joined her, 
“Little game called Turning the Tables 
eh?” ‘i 
“Oh, Andy, do you think we can do it?” 
murmured the guilty young wife hopefully, 
Across the table the pretty girl on Captain 
Lawrence’s left said to him sweetly: “You, 
wife has the softest little laugh, hasn’t she? 
She and Captain Garret seem to be having a 
wonderful time.” 
“Qh, TH get it all out of her when we go 
home tonight,” said Captain Lawrence blithely. 
He was trying at the moment to remember 
what it was R. L. S. had said which Blanche 
obviously expected him to remember, 


HE little house to which Lawrence had 
brought Adrienne, at the end of that senti- 
mental journey whose beginning was the 
convent gate, stood upon a hill. The hill was 
called Pacific Heights and looks out across 
Honolulu to the other side of the world, 
Two dead volcanoes lie in its range of vision, 
their impotent craters mocked with the dusty 
green of creeping kiawe shrub. Between the 
volcanoes, the town, spread out like a map in 
lapis-lazuli and topaz, aquamarine and jade; 
beyond the town, the “salt estranging sea”, 
beyond the sea, the vague blue arch of the 
sky—a wide horizon for convent-bred eyes t 
watch! 

Inside the little house, which was white 
with a low, green roof and a jasmine vine 
at the door-step, there were lights, soft-shaded 
and warm, when Captain Lawrence and Mrs. 
Thornton came up the stepping-stones from 
the roadway. Sunset was fading over the 


world. Stars were out, a few, just palely 
glimmering. 


She clung to his arm and gasped in pre 
tended exhaustion; stopped at the midmost 
stone and swept the place with a glance just 
faintly smiling. 

‘““The warm hearthstone where the high 
hopes faint,’ eh, Jim? A light in the windon 
for the wandering boy. It’s quite perfect 
only—I can’t fit you into the picture as yet 
Dare say I shall by and by. Haven’t you put 
on an inch or so about the waist, dear old 
boy? One of the drawbacks of domesticity 
or do you admit any drawbacks? No? | 
don’t seem to remember that you panted like 
this on what few hills we climbed in the old 
days.” 

“Tm not panting!” Captain Lawrent 
denied indignantly. 

She laughed a little. ‘‘Then it must have 
been myself—take your hand off my arm, ! 
you please, and let’s make a decent entrance. 
‘Adam bringing the snake home to dinne 
Jim, if you see I’m startling her, stop me. I 
I’m not to smoke, say so. I couldn’t beart 
spoil the pretty little play so soon. She loathe: 
me, of course. You needn’t pretend. I'vt 
been a bride myself. Never you mind! 

“For this one evening—and morning—ye% 
said I was asked to stay the night—I shal 
be as harmless as a whole treeful of doves 
Only keep away from me—really you mus. 
Jim—or I shall forget and embrace you, | 
am that glad to see your honest face ont 


9? 


more. 

She evaded his gallant gesture and cot 
tinued on the way to the door-step. The 
she slipped out of her wide, gray cape and sto 
forth, an amazingly pretty woman of twent) 
eight or nine, with dark, unfathomable ¢y" 
under waved, honey-colored hair, a skin 
white as milk above the dusky violet of h 
gown, and a smile between sweetness ® 
skepticism. She looked up at the man 1 
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from under the curving brim of a violet- 
feathered hat, and dropped her cape upon his 
outstretched hand. 

“Pid you carry her over the threshold the 
first time, Jim? In the good old way? 
an adora!le little place. I’m sure I shouldn’t 
turn around and retrace my guilty footsteps. 
Are you -ure she doesn’t look upon me as a 
Past? Ii not, where is she? Are you sure she 
jsn’t hiding somewhere crying her pretty eyes 
out, because a horrid woman that you knew 
before you knew her has come to life again 
and has to be had to dinner?” 

“Must be somewhere,” Captain Lawrence 
declared cheerfully. ‘‘ Probably in the kitchen 
putting on the finishing touches. She’s a 
great little housekeeper! Come on, let’s go 
look for her. You two’ll be crazy about each 
other.” 

He led the way across the charming living- 
room with its deep, brick fireplace and well 
filed book-shelves. There were bowls of 
flowers on table and mantel-shelf, and a 
growing, purple orchid trailed a spray of 
fragile bloom across a casement window—but 
no Adrienne. Silver and glass glinted on a 
table set for four in the dining-room just 
beyond, a bride’s table, perfect in every fas- 
tidious detail, centered with coo!l-looking tea- 
roses, dignified with stately silver candle- 
sticks. 

“Must be in the kitchen. 
look!”’ insisted the man of the house 
crossed the dining-room and opened 
pantry door, 

There was no denying the awkwardness of 
the next moment. There was Adrienne in- 
deed, in the sweetest of innocent, pale-blue 
frocks, with a big, white apron about her 
slender waist, and before her, upon a shelf, a 
box of sweets from which she was, or had been, 
filling two slim-stemmed silver dishes for the 
table—but there was also Andy, and Andy 
was, to the most lenient marital eyes, less 
harmlessly employed. As a matter of fact, 
when Captain Lawrence opened the door, 
Andy was just raising Adrienne’s hand caress- 
ingly to his lips, and Adrienne, flushed face 
averted, was smiling—shyly! 

In the instant before the door opened, Andy 
had said to Adrienne, ‘‘All right now. Here 
goes. Don’t laugh!’ But he had said it in 
1 whisper, and Lawrence, naturally, had not 
heard it 

The moment, as has been said, was awk- 
ward. Was that powder or marshmallow 
dust upon Andy’s left khaki shoulder? No 
time for inquiring. 

“Adrienne!” said Adrienne’s husband some- 
what throatily—could he or could he not 
believe his eyes?—‘‘Adrienne, here is 
Blanche!”’ 

Almost an indictment it was, in the guise 
of an introduction. 


Let’s have a 
He 
the 


ADRIENNE came forward, blushing. She 

had warned Andy that she couldn’t help it, 
ind he had admitted that it might keep her from 
seeming too hardened. She wiped her little 
hands on her apron and held out the right one 
with no more than the requisite amount of 
pleased surprise. 

“Tam so glad to see you,” she said. “We 
didn’t hear you come in, Jimmy. Why didn’t 
you whistle?” 

Before Jimmy could answer, which he found 
at the moment difficult, being very nearly 
asphyxiated between astonishment and un- | 
certainty, the shameless bride added sweetly: | 
_ “Have you had a pleasant trip so far, Mrs. | 
Thornton? And won’t you come up-stairs and | 
take off your hat? We are so glad you could 
come. Jimmy told you we wanted you to | 
night, I hope?” 

Blanche murmured that she would be only 
foo glad. Across Adrienne’s shoulder she 
eyed Andy with a touch of uncertainty. 

“How do you, Captain Garret?” 

Andy shook hands with her warmly. 

_“Long time no see!” he commented with 
his most likable smile. 

“Please, Jimmy dear, tell Keno she may 
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Coupon Brings this 
175 Page Jewelry Book 
From the World's Largest 
Mail Order Jewelers 


UST fill in and mail the 
coupon —or send your 
name and address on a post- 


al—and we will send you 
Free and Postpaid a copy of this 
big, new175-page Jewelry Book. 
Its pages are filled with unusual 
money-saving offers in Jewelry, 
Diamonds, Watches, Silverware, 
Leather Goods, Toilet Sets, Fine 
Cutlery, Hand Bags and Choice 


Novelties for personal and household use. 


All goods are sold direct to user at 


prices which mean a substantial saving and on a money-back guarantee. 


Set with rhine- 


No. 653A—Sterling Silver Bar Pin. 
A beautiful 


stones. Has safety clasp attachment. 
piece of jewelry. Price only $3.50. 


10,000 Articles to Choose From 


The few articles illustrated here sug- 
gest but faintly the unlimited selection 
afforded by this big jewelry book. Every 
article is a real bargain in the finest 


jewelry for the money offered in America. 


Save Money on Jewelry 
Satisfaction Guaranteed or Money Back 
Prove for yourself that you can save money by 
dealing with the old, time- 
tried and reliable house of 
Baird-North Co. Order any 
article shown here and, if 
you are not completelysatis- 


fied, we will promptly re- 
fund your money. 


Send NOW for FREE , 
Jewlery Book 


This big book, with 
its thousands of bar- 
gains, is a safe 
guide toright 
jewelry buying. Deal with Baird-North Co.—the world’s 
largest mail order jewelry house—established more 
Buy from Providence, the very heart 
Get this big book 
FREE today. Just send the coupon or name and 


No. 710A —Dolly Pet household set 
with many useful household articles for 
the play house. Turned from wood and 

ractically indestructible. A gift to de- 


ight the heart of any little girl. Price 


only SOc. 


than 25 years, 
of the American jewelry trade. 


address on a postal. 
BAIRD-NORTH CoO. 


Established 1895 Capital $1,000,000 
738 BroadSt. Providence, R.I. 
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VANILLA 


Look for 


Crisp cookies, delicious cakes, pud- 
dings and home-made ice cream— 
all made with Price’s Vanilla! 

Price’s—the standard vanilla ex- 
years, is abso- 
lutely pure, rich in flavor and just- 


right in strength. 
PRICE FLAVORING EXTRACT CO, 


Chicago, U.S. A. 


In using advertisements see page 4 





No. 6O06A— Solid 10K Gold 
Brooch. Ruby in center. Green 
gold leaves. A special value 
at $4.00. 
Re TN RN EME Sue ou 


BAIRD-NORTH CO. 
Established 1895 Capital$1,000,000 

4 738 Broad St. Providence, R.I. 
Please send me, Free, without obligation 


of any kind, your big 175-page Jewelry 
Book containing more than 10,000 articles. 


Name 


Address... 


‘ACCIDENTS WILL HAPPEN” 


Protect Your Table 
2% from injury by hot dishes 
and spilled liquids. 
The Table Top is Safe 
if covered with a 
GUARANTEED 


This protection costs less than refinishing. 
Styles to fit all Tables or Extensions. 


Insist on the Genuine PEERLESS 


There are inferior imitations. 
At nearly all Department and leading Furniture 
Stores. Write for Booklet and name of Dealer 


Chicago Asbestos Table Mat Co. 


Dept.G. 215-219 Loomis Street, Chicago 
129 















y HE woman not so well 
cushioned with flesh said, 


“Give us a corset that will not 






gouge at the top like a wicked 
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‘It can be done.” And here it is. 






New? -. X%es 
Clever? . . Yes. 
Comfortable? .. Well, try one! 
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KABO CORSET COMPANY 


w York CHICAGO San Franciscc 
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Miss Milita was sixty-three when Love 
came along and grabbed herup. And 
her love was as fresh as the blossoms 
on the yellow tree under whose 
branches she had first dreamed of her 
Prince Charming. In a year we have 
not found a more delightful love story 
than Rebecca Hooper Eastman has 
written about this woman. She calls 
it “The Yellow Tree,” and we expect 
to print it in November. 
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An Old Flame 


serve dinner in about ten minutes,’ Adrienne 
instructed. She took Mrs. Thornton up to 
her room and left behind her a silence thick 
as fog. 

He was a wise old gentleman—or was he 
at the time a young one?—who said that 
language was given us to conceal our thoughts, 
In the living-room Andy and his host dis. 
cussed with great exactness the state of the 
weather. Upstairs, in a rose and blue bedroom 
as new as the first bud on the Eden-tree, the 
two women spoke of seasickness, houses, and 
clothes. Across the dinner-table, a little 
later, ne less frankness obtained. ; 

Mrs. Thornton’s curioucly sad eyes turned 
from Andy to Adrienne and back again, with 
something that was more than a glimmer of 
interest in their depths. The corners of her 
rather cynical mouth tipped up in a frequent 
smile. Once she looked at Captain Lawrence 
and shrugged slightly, for no apparent reason, 
Lawrence himself was frankly moody. But 
Adrienne and Andy were radiant. She played 
up to all of his stories in a way no nice woman 
is ever supposed to do—except for her husband. 
When he spoke, she was eagerly silent. As 
he for her. They bandied nonsense between 
them like a boy and girl of sixteen. Dozens 
of times she cried to him, ‘“‘Oh, Andy, don’t 
you remember—” She who had never laid 
eyes on him before a brief two years ago! 
One might have thought the pair had grown 
up together. 

“Don’t have asparagus, Andy; you know 
you dislike it!” ‘Wait a bit, Adrienne, 
there isn’t enough sugar on those strawberries 
for you. Ring, will you, Jim? Let Keno bring 
the sugar. Adrienne always takes a lot.” 

Jim rang, and Keno brought the sugar, but 
the air was full of lightning. Mrs. Thornton, 
eating delicately and not very hungrily, made 
casual small talk and watched the situation 
develop. She quite realized, no one better, 
that a rather interesting little scene of her 
own was disintegrating definitely before the 
affair of Adrienne and Andy, and she was in- 
clined at first to be bored. It is not altogether 
satisfying to make an appearance in the rdle 
of a Dangerous Woman Whom the Husband 
Has Known, to be prepared to spare the feel- 
ings of the Bride, to repel the advances 9 the 
Husband, and then to tind that instead of the 
center of the stage one is occupying 2 position 
somewhere near the backdrop, that the Bride 
is tov busy with a little sentimental comedy of 
her own even to be aware of danger, and that 
the Husband, far from renewing :ld phil- 
anderous advances, has almost forgotten one’s 
existence in the absorbing employment of 
watching his wife blush for another man. 





AFTER dinner, befere the wood fire in the 
living-room, with the slight chil] of the 
tropic night deliciously assuaged and the scent 
of the datura in the garden drifting in at the 
windows, things were no better. Adrienne lit 
the amethyst and amber-shaded lamps, founda 
deep chair for her guest, brought cigarettes in 
an old silver box, and sank down herself upon 
a cushion near the hearth. The firelight played 
upon her soft, brown hair and rosed the almost 
childish sweetness of her upturned face. 
“Andy has brought Maria Dolores,’’ she 
explained in her gentle, carefully-inflected 
little voice. ‘I asked him to, I hope you 
care for Andy’s songs, Mrs. Thornton, oF 
have you ever heard him sing?” ; 
“Oh, yes,” said Blanche Thornton, smiling 
curiously, “I have heard him sing.” ; 
She made unostentatiously a gesture 0 
invitation to Lawrence, who was roaming 10 
an unsettled way between window and hearth, 
but if he saw it, he did not heed it. He sat 
down upon the cushioned old settee back 0! 
Adrienne’s shoulders. Andy was seated al- 
ready upon the farther end of it with a cigarette 
between his long, brown fingers. 
“Andy,” said Adrienne with an imperious 
lift of her pretty chin, “get Maria Dolores and 
sing ‘Where the little green lanterns shine! 
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MISS CINDERELLA 


By Beatrice Imboden 


HE four o’clock stillness had de- 

scended on Room Number Seven. 

3ut in a far corner the little teacher 

still bent over her desk, though by 

all the laws of pedagogy it was the 
hour when even the most conscientious of 
little teachers might relax. 

Occasionally the bumping of erasers by 
Billy Bowman, successful contestant for 
the high honor of erasing the board, or the 
swish of the janitor’s broom in the hall 
were heard, but the little teacher worked 
on unheeding. 

Truly an edifying sight, had principal or 
visiting supervisor come to the door. 

Had the visitor been so impolite as to 
look over the little teacher’s' shoulder, 
however, he might have been surprised. 
For the problem was this: 

Board and room rent........... $40 
Carfare and lunch 
Lectures, professional magazines, 

etc. 
Money 


Savings 


sent to 

for Summer expenses... 15 
$80 

only $20 a month for clothes 

And people seem to dress so 
sighed the little teacher. 
“Poor thing, you thought you had come 
into a fortune last fall when you got ap- 
pointed to a city school at $100 a month. 
Guess you should have stayed in Millers- 
ville, even if it was poky.”’ 

At this point Billy Bowman's 
treble broke the stillness. 

“IT had a fight last night. Miss Robbins,’’ 
he announced calmly. 

The little teacher started. Then 
fied disapproval overspread her face. 

‘Billy!’ she began. 

“Oh, it wasn’t on the school grounds, so 
you won't have to tell the principal.” 

“But,’”’ the little teacher protested, 
shouldn't fight anywhere.” 

“Well, it was this way,’’ explained the 
unruffied Billy. ‘Jimmy Dawson said Miss 
Warner was the best-looking teacher in 
the school, and I said no, you were. He 
kept on saying it so we had a fight, and I 
licked him.”’ 

Billy paused for breath. “And I told 
Uncle Bob, and he said, ‘That’s the boy! 
Always take up the gauntlet for your lady 
love.’ An’ he asked what you looked like. 

“IT told him you had big eyes and brown 
hair with little gold lights on top of the 
crinkles. Then he said, ‘Shake, old man. 
I see you have the family taste.” And he 
said he was coming to visit the school." 

Another stop for breath, Billy wondering 
why the little teacher’s cheeks were so 
pink and her head so averted. 

“Mother said, ‘Indeed, you shan’t go and 
annoy the young lady!’ But she’s coming 
some day.” 

Mrs. 3owman speedily made a 
visit, beginning with ‘I’ve heard so 
of you, Miss Robbins. My small 
your ardent admirer!’ and ending with 
“Won't you come to dinner, Friday, just 
the family, with Billy included, of course?” 

And the little teacher drew from the 
minonth’s allowance ten precious dollars for 
a chiffon blouse. The old suit would have 
to do, with pressing. Billy proudly escorted 
her home Friday evening. 
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proved to include 

“Uncle Bob,’’ whose merry, quizzical 
eyes never left the little teacher's face, 
and a fashionable visiting cousin, the latter 
gowned in something green, low-cut and 
expensive-looking. Mrs. Bowman wore a 
black gown that in Millersville would have 
served for state occasions. 

“Why didn’t I at least have sense enough 
to wear a one-piece dress,’’ groaned the 
little teacher, “But what would I have 
worn—last Summer's faded pink voile?’ 
She felt her embarrassment was evident, 
though the others chattered gaily. As soon 
as possible she made an excuse of a lecture 
and left, alone on the street car, in spite 
of Mr. Bob’s determination to whirl her to 
“the lecture” in his car. 

_Later came “at home” cards 
Bowman and invitations from other pa- 
trons. But after the chiffon blouse had 
attended a tea or two, and met velvets and 
Satins galore, it was quietly folded away. 
Of course, Mr. Bob called at the little 
teacher's quiet boarding place, and tele- 
Phoned and sent flowers. He escorted her 
(plus the chiffon blouse) to a play, with 
laces and silks in the next box. 

Then—the little teacher straightway 
adopted the cordiality of an icicle, and not 
even the most square-jawed of young men 
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can pay court to such forever. Business 
called him East and everything seemed 
ended, save for a postal or two. 

Billy wondered why his beloved teacher 
forgot _to be jolly. Miss Warner dropped 
into Room Seven one evening and sur- 
prised a tear in the little teacher's eye. 

“Forgive me, dear, if I seem officious,’’ 
she slipped an arm about the younger 
girl. ‘‘But you look like a little sister of 
mine. And I’ve an idea your trouble is the 
same I had two years ago.’’ 

Then she talked, while the little teacher’s 
expression changed from incredibility to 
surprise and hope! Soon after, the little 
teacher recovered her gay spirits. There 
was often a mysterious smile on her lips, 
and once Billy caught her humming a tune, 
right out loud in school! 


L was July, and Mr. Bob had run down 
to his sister’s country place. 

“Some nice people here,’’ she greeted 
him. “Oh, yes, and an old friend of yours 

that pretty little teacher. I think you're 
in for a surprise, my boy.” 

That evening he got it! While looking 
over the evening paper in the library, he 
Was startled by a vision in misty blue, 
something frilly and flower-strewn, a vision 
which slipped quietly in and made a quaint 
courtesy before him. 

“Good evening,’ remarked the vision. 

“Why—ah—oh, good evening.’’ Mr. Bob 
stumbled to his feet. 

“Do you usually gasp at the mere sight 
of an old friend?’’ queried the vision. 

“No, only at dreams come true, Miss 
Cinderella,’”” returned Mr. Bob with re- 
covered. poise. ‘‘Would you like the snap- 
shot of yourself you gave Billy last spring? 
Here it is, next my heart. But you can’t 
have it.” 

It was the little teacher’s turn to blush. 

Next morning she appeared for golf in 
a white linen skirt, as tailored and pock- 
eted as you please, with green satin sport 
coat to match the morning fields. 

That afternoon for country club tea she 
donned a cream silk jersey frock, ex- 
quisitely simple and well cut. In the even- 
ing another marvel, something white and 
fluffy, flung over something pink and silky, 
reminding the hitherto unpoetic Mr. Bob 
of a cloud with sunset lining. While on 
Sunday a pensive Quaker maiden went to 
church all in cloudy gray. 

No wonder Mr. Bob was bewildered. 

“What's the answer, Sis?’’ He sought his 
sister one day, having just left a very 
domestic-looking maiden in cool white 
dimity, embroidering on the porch. 

Mrs. Bowman shook her head. ‘‘Per- 
haps she’s inherited some money,” she 
said vaguely. ‘‘But I liked her last Win- 
ter, shabby clothes and all, of course.” 

“So did I, worse luck,”’ groaned Mr. Bob. 
He determined to learn his fate that even- 
ing. But a dance was on and a wondertul 
low-cut frock in orchid tints embroidered 
in violets awed him while the other fellows 
danced with her. 

However, fate—or the little teacher—was 
kind next evening, for nothing more terri- 
fying than a white dotted swiss, with ab- 
surdly babyish blue sash, appeared. 

Oh, wise little teacher, how did you 
know that the man does not exist who can 
resist white swiss and blue ribbons? 

There was a stroll and a moon, and, 
rather late, two supremely happy beings 
returned. 

“There is only one thing to which I ob- 
ject,” Mr. Bob was saying. ‘You see, I 
used to dream as a boy of making a for- 
tune and laying it at the feet of a lovely 
maid, changing her to a_ princess. I 
thought I’d found her last year. But, lo, 
the wand has already waved over her and 
she is a princess now. But I didn't make 
her one, so I’m disappointed. Tell me, 
Cinderella, who was the fairy godmother?’ 

“Why, I made these clothes myself,” 
calmly responded the little teacher, going 
directly to the root of the matter. 

“You—!"’ Mr. Bob gasped. 

“Of course, so you can still make 
princess, for I have no fortune.” 

“But how did vou make those 
Sis says they’re lovely, and she 
expensive dressmaker.” 

“T'll tell you all,’’ laughed Cinderella. “TI 
was so miserable last winter. I wanted 
good times and I—liked you—’’ (“Say it!” 
whispered Mr. Bob, “say you loved me.’’) 
“But I felt so ill at ease in my poor 
clothes. Finally I was horrid to you, to 
keep you away, though it ‘most killed me!”’ 

The moon obligingly whisked behind a 
passing cloud to allow Mr. Bob to express 
his sympathy. 
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There was a stroll 
and a moon, and 
rather late,two 
supremely happy 
; beings returned. 
“Then one of the teachers—Miss War- 
ner—told me a way out. I had always 
secretly admired her clothes—and won- 
dered how she could dress so beautifully 
on a teacher’s salary. 
“Well, she told me that she had learned 
right in her own boarding place, in spare 
time, through the Woman's Institute, how 
to make stylish, becoming clothes and hats, 
even though she knew ncthing at all about 
sewing or millinery when she began. She 
said that this wonderful school had taught 
her how to make the kind of dresses and 
hats she had always wanted for less than 
one-half their usual cost, and how to make 
money sewing for other people beside. 
“You see, it makes no difference where 
you live, because all the instruction is car- 
ried on by mail. And it is no disadvantage 
if you are employed because you can devote 
much or little time to the course and just 
whenever it is convenient. 


O I wrote and began the lessons. Al- 

most at once I knew I had solved the 
problem. In a month I made a pretty 
school blouse, and then I tried a dress. 
I made the gray one I wore Sunday (you 
seemed to like it), and I wore it to the 
Teacher's Institute, where I took my read- 
ing class up on the platform. 

“They said I made quite a 
appearance,’ demurely. “And 
With ten dollars invested in 
can make a lovely summer dress. And 
made-overs! This white is one and the 
lavender I wore last night came from an 
old dress of mother’s, plus a little new 
chiffon. I can evén make tailored things! 

“You learn those little touches that turn 
a few yards of material into a work of art, 
vou learn your special colors and styles. 
Why, I could go on forever! And, just 
think, if you should happen to lose yor 
money, I could even earn my living mak- 
ing artistic clothes for others.”’ 

“Or dress your own bewitching little self 
so people would think I had a million dol- 
lars while I was getting on my feet again, 
Miss Cleverness,”’ grinned Mr. Bob. 

The little teachers story has a practical 
application to your needs. More than 
60,000 women and girls in city, town and 
country have proved that you can quickly 
learn at home in spare time how to make 
all your own and your children’s clothes 
and hats or prepare for success in dress- 
making or millinery as a prefession. 

It costs you nothing to find out all about 
the Woman’s Institute and what it can do 
for you. Just send a letter, post card or 
the convenient coupon below and you will 
receive—without obligation—the full story of 
this great school that has brought the 
happiness of having dainty, becoming 
clothes, savings almost too good to be 
true, and the joy of being independent in 
a successful business, to women and girls 
all over the world. 
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WOMAN'S INSTITUTE 
Dept. 8-K, Scranton, Penna. 

Please send me one of your booklets and 
tell me how I can learn the subject marked 
below: 
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An Old Flame 


“The command is forward,” Andy replied 





Dolores. . . 
Maria Dolores was a guitar which Andy had 


acquired 2{ a time when he was stationed on 
the Mexicin border, and which he had learned 
to play in the same place. He managed com- 
monly to extract from its strings and from its 
quite ordinary looking, golden-brown body a 
quality of amorous pathos shot with whimsi- 
cality which Blanche Thornton realized, at 
the first wheedling, tender sound, she had 
never really forgotten. As for Adrienne, she 
sat back, white hands linked about her pale- 
blue tafieta knees, frankly adoring the music— 
or was it the musician? 


E had no voice, had Andy, beyond a kind 
of recitative baritone, pleasantly husky, 
but once ina while he had a note of outrageous 
sweetness, a sort of Pied-Piper note utterly 
untrained but somehow poignant, and his 
repertoire was alluring. From “L ittle Green 
Lanterns,’ he drifted to a Japanese lullaby, 
thence to a fragment of Butterfly, off to an 
old camp-meeting hymn, full of wild minor 
chords and wailing cadences, ‘‘When Moses 
Was in Pgyp’s Lan’,” back to a snatch of 
Kipling, “For I’d like to go to Rio—Roll 
down, roll down to Rio. oe 

“Sing ‘Alone upon the house-tops, to the 

North,’ said Adrienne dreamily. 

Andy sang. Upon his blond head, too, the 
relight glinted. His lovable, one-sided smile 
answered \drienne’s lifted eyes. Mrs. Thorn- 
ton had taken a cigarette, but it rested unlit 
between her fingers. Lawrence leaned back 
in his corner of the settee and stared at the 
fire, arms crossed. He was thinking that it 
would not occur to Adrienne to ask him to 
sing, although she must have learned by now 
that he was fond of music, “Asleep in the 
Deep,” for instance. There were certain low 
notes in it that he fancied he reached very 
nicely. He liked low notes in a song, something 
you could get your teeth into, as it were, a 
good, rolling, virile ditty suitable for a cold 
tub or a shower, not this la-de-da stuff Andy 
was pulling! 

“Sing ‘A Life on the Rolling Wave,’”’ he 
suggested abruptly. That was another of his 
personal favorites. 

“Anything to oblige,” said Andy politely. 

Lawrence had some notion of singing it with 
him. He had even cleared his throat and, in 
imagination, pitched the first note, when 
Adrienne cooed reproachfully: 

“Oh, Jimmy, that old thing?” And of 
course, after that, he would not have sung if 
his life depended upon it. 

Mrs. Thornton sat rather quiet, her charm- 
ing head thrown back against the amethyst 
brocade cushions of her big chair, her lashes 
half lowered, her hands idle in her lap. She 
asked for only one song, and that when Andy 
had started to put Maria Dolores away, con- 
siderably later in the evening. 

“You don’t by any chance remember ‘Buy 
- English Posies,’ do you, Captain Garret?” 
she asked then languidiy. 

“H'm’m, let’s see,” said Andy. 

He experimented with Maria Dolores, his 
head bent over the shining curve of the wood, 
his fingers plucking soft, husky chords from 
the strings. Presently he looked up, and Mrs. 
Thornton looked across the hearth. Their 
yes met and held oddly for a moment. 

“This it?” said Andy. He sang: 































B 2nglish posies! 
kK 1 y may— 
dercliff 
‘ hannel spray.... ” 

It was a haunting sort of tune. It asked 
a something, and it lingered tenderly along 
Ne words as if somehow without hope. 

“I’ve forgotten the dashed words,” said 


Andy all at once. ‘All I remember is: 


lake the flower and turn the hour 
nd kiss your love again!” 


obediently and went-at once to fetch Maria 
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When You Build 


or Remodel—Demand Oak Floors 


HOUSANDS of home owners have been astonished and 
delighted to learn that they can actually have beautiful 
oak floors at a lower cost than good carpets. 

And after these floors were installed women have been amazed 
at the amount of work they save and the way oak floors add 
beauty and style to each room. 

When YOU build, be sure that YOUR floors are of oak. 
Specify oak flooring with this Association’s trade-mark on the 


When you remodel, lay lustrous oak floors right over your 
old floors. They are easy to lay. 
gives full instructions, and another, 
which you will find both interesting and instructive. 


Send for these Free Books 


These books show how much more attractive homes become 
when oak floors are used. They tell you of the moderate cost 
of oak floors and the way they increase selling and rental values. 
Get these oak flooring books by writing today. 


OAK FLOORING MANUFACTURERS’ ASSOCIATION 


We will send a book that 
beautifully illustrated, 
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NEW EDITION OF 
AMERICA’S LEADING COOK BOOK 


THE BOSTON 
COOKING-SCHOOL 


COOK BOOK 
By 


FANNIE MERRITT FARMER 


This New Edition of the 


ThisGifBook is LOU 















| chapters on the cold - 





656 pages. 133 Illustrations 
At all Booksellers, or of the Publishers. 


LITTLE, BROWN & CO. 


34 Beacon Street, 





acknowledged leader of 
all cook books contains, 
in addition to its 2,117 
tested recipes, additional : 

prices. 
pack method of canning, 
on the drying of fruits 
and vegetables, and on 
food values. 


BOSTON, Mass. 


Arequest brings it to you. 
dreds of desirable gifts, mainly in leather—se- 
lected for their utility, novelty and moderate 
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The 1921 Kellogg Year Book is Ready! 
Contains hun- 


No. 911—Companion, morocco—$1.65. 
No. 671—Prepayment Purse, Price 50c. 
No. 356—The Key Kase for M« 
Genuine morocco. 





*n and Women. 
For 8 keys—$1.10. 
Write for your Gift Book to-day! 


Robert W.Kellogs 


190 Bridge St., Springfield, Mass. 
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All 
Fabrics 


Cotton, Wool, 
Silk or 
Mixed Goods. 


Dainty frocks, 

waists, dresses 

-—even heavy 

wraps and 
suits, whatever 
the material. 


Sunset makes every. dress 
seem like three or four and 


even your friends don’t suspect. 


op Most of the better Sunset colors are wonderfully smart and 
ast fore send us your  fresh—and it’s so easy and such fun. 
dealer’s name and fif- 


een cents and we will < . 
mail a cake postpaid. There is No Substitute for Sunset 


22 Beautiful NORTH AMERICAN 
Brilliant Colors DYE CORPORATION 


Pink, Old_ Rose, Scarlet, Dept. 
Cardinal, Wine, Sand, Yel- Mount Vernon, N. Y. 
low, Orange, Light Brows, Toronto, Can. 
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Olive Drab. New York, Toronto 


3 
j 








100.00 For Your Church 


If you would like to make your Church a present 
of $100, we can show you how to quickly and 
easily rais t is money. 





Ours is not a new idea. We have been helping Church workers to 
raise funds for years. And the work is the kind that anyone can do. 


Are you interested? Let us tell you more about our plan. A postal 
will bring full particulars. 


AGENCY BUREAU, Dept. 104 
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| breakfast with us, Andy? Do! Then the 





| Andy at her elbow. 


An Old Flame 


He sang that over once or twice 

“Sorry!” he said. 

“Thanks for that much,” said Mrs. Thorp. 
ton. She got up unexpectedly. “TI am x 
tired,” she admitted, “and the thought of g 
real bed is so wonderful—should I be to 
badly behaved if I—?” 

“Oh, surely, if you are tired!” murmured 
Adrienne hospitably. 

The little group about the fire broke up at 
once. 

“Breakfast at eight,” Lawrence announced 
with a touch of conjugal masterfulness 
‘‘Blanche’s boat goes at ten, Adrienne.” 

Adrienne smiled her docile acceptance, 

“Shouldn’t you like to run in and have 








party will last that much longer.” 

Eyes met and veered from all quarters, 
Lawrence offered no endorsement of his wife's 
hospitality, but he could not very well com. 
mand her to withdraw the invitation, 

“Then we do not say goodby as yet?” said 
Mrs. Thornton. She gave her hand to Andy 
with a smile somehow wistful. : 

“Unpleasant word! Why say it?” Andy 
returned lightly. 

He expressed himself as yearning to come 
for breakfast, after which he reluctantly took 
himself off. Mrs. Thornton drifted up-stairs 
to her room, a rather fragile, white hand cling. 
ing to the stair-rail as she went. Captain 
Lawrence closed doors and locked windows in 
a grimly impressive silence. At the end of 
this bit of business he turned to receive Adr- 
enne’s repentant explanations. Adrienne was 
not there. She had gone unobtrusively but 
effectually to bed, explaining nothing. By 
the time he reached their white and amber- 
curtained bedroom she was to all appearances 
sleeping sweetly, with her brown hair flowing 
over the pillow, one little hand curled close 
above her heart. Upon his own bed his 
pajamas lay nicely folded, and beneath the 
reading lamp on the little table, the book he 
had been reading the night before, the enameled 
carafe and the glass. Lawrence took off his 
shoes with some violence and shied them across 
the room, which did not in the least disturb the 
charming sleeper. Her white breast rose and 
fell as evenly as ever behind convent walls. 

“T never thought it would come to this!” said 
the injured husband loudly and reproachfully. 





















NLY the cackle of the wind in a loosened 

window-sash made reply. He cursed bit- 
terly and got into bed. The first quarrel, the 
first rift in the lute. ‘‘When a man’s married 
his trouble begins.”’ Was that the Stevenson 
thing? No, that was Mother Goose! And 
Blanche looking on at the whole show with 
that little skeptical smile of hers! Probably 
thought she’d been made a fool of already; 
probably thought the girl he’d married didn't 
give a darn about him! He writhed when he 
remembered that he had meant to leave his 
exquisite domesticity only just long enough 
for a little flyer in romance with Blanche. 
Women—bah! That was what a man got lor 
trusting them. He’d always known it, o 
course, only somehow, Adrienne. . . . 

He slept very badly. And across the hall, 
Mrs. Thornton, turning a tiresome pillow at 
intervals during the night, fared not much 
better. ; 

Adrienne was down-stairs at seven, fresh 
as a rose and full of little housewifely anxieuis. 
Lawrence had slept rather heavily after uve 
in the morning, and in that interval she slippé 
away. When he came down at fifteen minute 
before eight, straight and handsome in 
fresh uniform and dignifiedly ready to listed 
to apologies, Adrienne was standing beside 
the purple orchid, fingering it delicately, WU 
























“Hullo, old boy!” said Andy. 

“Morning, Jimmy dear!” cried 
happily. 

The false friend had come early. They ha 
been whispering. So much was obvious. 
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“Keeping the House Clean” is a concise, attractive, 
fascinating booklet on modern house cleaning 
methods. Every homekeeper should know its con- EUREKA VACUUM CLEANER COMPANY, Detroit, U. S. A. 
tents. 1 post card brings your copy and the 


Canadian Branck: Kitchener, Ont. Foreign Branch: 8 Fisher St., London, Eng. 
name of your local dealer. 
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ainty Silks | 
washed just as carefully as by hand 


SURF ACTION 


1s easy on fine fabrics 


Surf Action washes clothes so gently you can trust your sheerest, dain- 


tiest things to this machine without any misgivings about their safety. 


There are no moving parts inside the 
Surf tub, no mechanical devices of any 
kind that can injure clothes in any way. 
The cleaning is done by the action of the 
water alone—quickly, thoroughly, gently. 


Surf Action is an exclusive feature of the 
Surf Washer 


tub construction. 


resulting from patented 


The clothes rest on a 


screen-end second-bottom forming a free 
waterway underneath. 


The oscillating motion of the tub throws 
the water into a surging, cleansing, 
surf-like action, through the clothes from 
above and below 72 times a minute; a 
thoroughly effective action, yet gentle 
enough not to injure the finest materials. 


See Surf Action demonstrated. See how simple this washer is built. 
See, too, how easy it is to use the electrically operated Surf wringer. 
Write for name of the Surf dealer nearest you and copy of the booklet, 
““Surf Action, The Modern Method of Washing Clothes.’’ 


\ SURF MFG. CO., 109-113 Clinton St., Milwaukee, Wis. 
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An Old Flame 


“Where’s Mrs. Thornton, dear?” asked 


Adrienne. 

“How the deuce do I know?” returned her 
husband fiercely. 

“Sorry!” murmured Adrienne soothingly, 
then over her shoulder, in a tone of caressing | 
reproach, “Don’t laugh at him, Andy. He} 
isn’t feeling well, can’t you see?” 

“T never felt better in my life,’’ Lawrence 
assured the universe between set teeth. 

“Good morning, everybody!” interrupted a 
gentle drawl from the head of the stairs— 
but it was not, when all was said and done, 
any too good a morning for those most inti- 
mately concerned. 

The dining-room swam in sunshine of a 
peculiarly limpid clarity. Keno’s coffee was 
ambrosial, her rolls feather light and browned 
toaturn. Silver and glass gleamed immacu- 
late. In the window facing the mountains a 
little yellow bird in a gilt wicker cage sang— | 
perhaps superfluously. But conversation went 
on three feet with the fourth awkwardly up- 
held. There was. at that breakfast, no really 
easy nonsense talked. 

Adrienne inquired if Mrs. Thornton had 
slept. Mrs. Thornton, with faint violet | 
smudges beneath her wistful eyes, lied pleas- 
antly that she had never slept better. Andy 
occupied a skillful three minutes with a 
monologue on the joys of sleep. 

Adrienne demanded of her husband, who 
had had two cups of coffee and was requesting 
a third with all the unostentation of a man 
acquiring the drug habit because of unhappy 
domestic affairs, whether he meant to be at 
home for lunch, and Captain Lawrence, un- 
smiling, replied briefly that such was his in- 
tention. Andy descanted at some length upon 
the luck of those who had a home to go to, 
and Mrs. Thornton said mostly nothing at all. 
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ERCIFULLY the feast was soon over. 

Then, while the four lingered uneasily | 
in the living room, Adrienne launched her last | 
demure bolt. 

“T think, if you don’t mind,” she said | 
sweetly to Mrs. Thornton, ‘I shan’t go down | 
to the boat with you. Andy has promised to | 
give me my first lesson on Maria Dolores, and 
I know Jimmy will take beautiful care of you.” 

It was, of course, unspeakable. Mrs. | 
Thornton hesitated, glancing, startled, from 
Captain Lawrence to Andy. Andy smiled 
delightfully. But it was within the out- 
raged bosom of the Captain himself that the | 
storm really broke. He put down the book | 
he had been unseeingly regarding, with what | 
amounted to a thud. He turned on his heel. | 
He faced his wife grimly. And he spoke: 

“Tam going to let Andy take Mrs. Thornton | 
down to the boat,” he said with classic sim- | 
plicity. “I find I’ve got some work to look | 
after at home, here, that will keep me.”’ | 

“T can quite well go down to the boat by | 
myself,” said Mrs. Thornton. She flushed a} 
little. Even her languid calm suffered some- 
what. 

“T hope you don’t mind going with me?” | 
Andy put in quietly. 

She looked at him, bit her soft lower lip, 
and shrugged, turning away. 
Not very long after that goodbys were made. 
Mrs. Thornton gave a cool, friendly hand to 
her host, smiled into his eyes, and murmured a 
) She did not again remind him 
f RL With Adrienne she hesitated, 
perhaps stood a shade longer, uncertain. At 
last she showed a kind of conciliatory softness: | 

“It has been so nice to see you. I had | 
wanted toso much. All Jim’s friends must 
be happy over his good fortune.” 

\ little flush crept up over Adrienne’s satiny 
heeks. She hesitated in her turn. Then the 
thought of “Elizabeth” came back to harden | 
her heart. “That is so sweet of you,” she 
said clearly. “It means everything to me that 
Jimmy’s friends should be pleased.” 

Irreproachably done, of course, but any man | 
that ever breathed would have admitted she | 
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The besi in its day- 
A Mott bathroom of 1888. 


Bathrooms—Ancient 


Established in 1828—by a natural 
transition away back in the sixties 
Mott became a pioneer in the manu- 
facture of plumbing fixtures. Nine- 
ty-two years of supremacy is not 
an idle boast! 

Records and patents will show the 
part which Mott has played in the 
development of the Modern Bath- 
room. 

The “Quiet-action” feature as ap- 
plied to syphon-jet closets. The 
one-piece lavatory. The built-in 
enameled iron bath. The built-in 


Everything w 


Tue J. L. MOTT IRON 
NEW 


Seattle 

*Des Moines 
*Toledo 
*Detroit 
Indianapolis 
Dayton, Ohio 


*Boston 
*Chicago 

St. Paul, Minn 
Columbus, Ohio 
Jacksonville, Fla 
Atlanta 


MOTT COMPANY, Lim ited 
*Montreal, *Toronto, Winnipeg , Canada 


*Showrooms 
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DR_EZERA STORMS 
Hstisn MATTRESS 


Cotton Felt 
Something New Senatiagery te | ina Bim 


tresses for continuous comfort. | hink of the thousands 
of nights of perfect rest you gain. Mattresses seldom 
“wear”? out— ary ones quickly This famous 
scientificall v-c springy after 
quality in 


etest sanitary 





u seldom find 
Made under st 
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bedding Jaws 
press Prepaid 
z. Fullsize. Satis- 
Sent 
ot $35, 
dealer 





and the name of your local mattress 
Write for Descriptive literature. 
NOKFOLK MATTRESS CO. 
Norfolk, Va. 


MOTT SOUTHERN CoO. 
*Atlanta, Ga. 


equipped with 


This 1s a modern Molt 
bathroom of mcderate 
price—the sort that 
will appeal to the 
average home owner. 


and Modern 


solid porcelain bath. The light- 
weight tub which revolutionized the 
manufacture of solid porcelain baths. 
These and many other important 
features which have been developed 
by Mott, together with the refine- 
ments in design and finish that 
have been made, tell a significant 
story. 


Write for booklet “Modern Plumb- 
ing’ which contains many inter- 
esting suggestions for the arrange- 
ment of modern bathrooms. Ad- 
dress Department B. 


e sell, we 
WORKS, Trenton, N. J. 


make 


York, Fifih Avenue and Seventeenth Street 


Pittsburgh 
Houston. Texas 
*Pcrtland, Ore. 
El Paso, Texas 
Lincoln, Neb. 
*Havana, Cuba 


*New Orleans 
*St. Louis 
*Kansas City 
*Salt Lake City 
*Philadelphia 


*Washington, D.C. 


MOTT CO. of CALIFORNIA 
*San Francisco, Los Angeles 


model bathrooms 
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Beautiful 
Baby Cap 


This is an exquisite cap. Made 
of crepe de chine, revere em- 
broidered and thorn-stitched. 
Lace edge, ribbon ties. Pad- 
ded silk lining that can be 
taken out for summer or to 
wash. Infants,6 mos., l and 2. 
White. flesh and baby blue. 
Price delivered 


De Lis Hand - Made 
| Infants’ Wear Every gar- 







ment hand 
made in the old French Quarter New Orleans 
by expert French needlewomen. Satisfaction 
| mm guaranteed or money returned. : Ask for 
catalog. De Lis Dept. A-10 New Orleans 


In using advertisements see page 4 137 






























—- Franklin Simon g Co. 


| Fifth Ave., 37th and 38th Sts. New York 


INDEXING THE 
BABY’S WARDROBE 





VERYTHING 

the babyneeds, 
—everything the 
mother desires. 







LAYETTES 
TOYS 
APPAREL 
Up to 3 years. 
PERAMBULATORS 


NURSERY 
FURNITURE 


The “BABY BOOK’ will be sent free upon request 
































“~Of “Secret Process Firep oof China 





<n, ~ 
They never craze. They never absorb. ; 
They set a new standard for service and beauty. 


The best hotels have used Hall’s China wherever heat- 
proof ware was needed, for years. 


Now handsomely decorated in gold. 
At good stores. 


Or a 5-cup pot will be mailed prepaid for $3.00. Send 
folder ‘‘Better Tea in a Hall Pot” illustrating them in —— 


Hall China Co., 
600 Walnut St., 
Approved by East Liverpool, O. 


Good Housekeeping 
Institute 
= >In gon 


Look for the 
circle on the 
bottom with 

the words 
“Hall's China 



















































An Old Flame 


needed whipping. She turned away from the 
threshold as Andy and Mrs. Thornton went 
down che stepping-stones together. 

“Jimmy,” she began, with a delightfylly 
impersonal thoughtfulness, “I believe, jj 
you are going to be busy this morning, I shall 
just take the car and run into town on some 
errands.” 

But she didn’t. At the look in Jimmy’s 
eyes, the ridiculously hurt, incredulous look 
ot a small boy who has been punished yn- 
deservedly, she flung herself into his arms and 
hid her face upon his considerably unsettled 
heart. 

“Oh, Jimmy!” she sighed amazingly, “] 
needn’t have worried at all, need I? I do it 
quite as well as she does.” 

They had a wonderful time forgiving each 


' other, in the next half-hour. 


ANDY'S roadster was standing at the foot 
of the hill. He helped Mrs. Thornton in 
and settled himself beside her. ‘They drove 
off through the lantana-scented sweetness of 
the morning. Below them the town spread 
fan-wise to the sea. Taro patches checkered 
the nearer valley. Cloud shadows hung purple 
on the mountains. 
“Wonderful day!” said Andy politely. 
Blanche Thornton looked at him from under 
heavy lashes and looked away again. “Andy,” 
she said in her low, somewhat drawling voice, 


| “the last time I saw you, we quarreled. Do 


you remember what it was about?” 

“Quite well,’ said Andy. He did not look 
at her at all. He continued to regard the road 
with an almost unwarranted closeness, and -he 


| kept his brown hand very steady on the wheel. 


“Tt was at San Dievo,” she reminded him, 
“just before pocr >'d Walte: died, and you 


‘ thought I was playing rather too hard for 





safety with Jim Lawrence. Remember, Andy?” 

“T have an ordinarily good memory,” he 
assured her. 

‘So you took it upon yourself to—to speak 
of it. And I wouldn’t listen to you. 1 wasn’t 
very happy those days. It wasn’t that I 
cared about Jim, really, but I’d got in the 
way of playing, and he’s a born amorist. 
Would it interest you to—to know—that I'll 
admit now, you were right?” 

“No matter how interesting such a con- 
fession might be, it wouldn’t get us anywhere, 
would it?” suggested Andy coolly. “Lot of 
water gone under the bridge since then, eh?” 

‘*Rather a lot,” said the woman beside him. 
She drew a long breath, opened and shut the 
fingers of one hand with a trace of nervcusness. 
‘You'll admit, however, that when I say it’s 
no good, that sort of playing around, I know 
what I’m talking about, won’t you? It all 
began that way—the trouble between Walter 
and me. First he was nice to some other 
woman—oh, just a passing fancy, but I re 
sented it! I’d begun by being absurdly in love 
with him. “Then to pay him cut, perhaps, 1 
philandered a bit with some man who came 
along. It’s an appetite that grows with what 
it feeds on, philandering, and every time he 
said three kind words to another woman, I 
counted it license for me, and every time 
saw me look at another man, it was license for 
him. We got away from each other in no time 
at all! It’s horribly easy. By the time ! 
knew you, we were much too far apart ever 
really to come together again—and yet, 
my whole life, I never really ran out of beunds. 
Neither did he. We threw away what we be- 
gan with for a mess of pottage and both of us 
knew it. . . . Do you know why I’m telling 
you all this?” 

When Andy made no immediate answer, 
she put our her slim, ungloved ieft hand and 
closed it upon his arm. 

“TI want you,” she said, “to let Jim Law- 
rence’s pretty little new wife alone.” ; 

“Oh!”—said Andy with a flicker of a smile, 
oddly grim. “TI see!” 

“You told me once what you thought of 
that especial game. Have you changed 9 
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The Ultona 
Plays All Records Better 
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New I one Betterments 


Demand your consideration 


of The Brunswick 


HE Brunswick Method 

| of Reproduction, al- 

though it has many 

advantages, primarily brings 

better tone. All its features 

combine toward that coveted 
echievement. 

Suppressed or muffled tones 
are absent. There is a round- 
ness or fullness of expression 
that is quickly noted, the first 
time you hear The Brunswick. 

The Ultona, the all-record 
reproducer obtained only on 


another feature of the Bruns- 
wick Method of Reproduc- 
tion. Here again tone waves 
having been reproduced per- 
fectly, are allowed to amplify 
and develop naturally. 

This Tone Amplifier is built 
entirely of moulded wood, so 
shaped as to permit proper vi- 
bration of tone waves. There 
is no clashing caused by im- 
prisoned tone waves. 

In every particular and con- 


sidered as a unit, the Bruns- 
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The Tone Amplifier 


With Grill Removed 


of a hand. 

Furtnermore, 1t practically 
eliminates so-called ‘surface 
noises.” For it is the only 
counter-balanced reproducer. 
It travels a cushioned path 
around the infinitesimal 
grooves of the record, its sus- 
pension so perfect that the 
needle follows every unduia- 


Your ear will quickly de- 
tect the superiority of The 
Brunswick. A comparison 
will award The Brunswick 
first choice. 

So if you seek the utmost in 
a phonograph, be sure to hear 
The Brunswick first. Visit a 
Brunswick Dealer. Ask also 
to hear Brunswick Records, 
which can be played on any 
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In Many Styles and Finishes 


THE BRUNSWICK-BALKE-COLLENDER COMPANY 
General Offices: 623-633 S. Wabash Ave., Chicago 


Branch House in Principal Cities of 
United States Mexico and Canada 


Canadian Distributors: 
Musical Merchandise Sales Co., 
819 Yonge St., Toronto 
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(reamelles 


A Delicacy For Those Who Ap- 
preciate Superior Quality in Foods 


Creamettes are an especially prepared, more 
tender, more delicious Macaroni product. 


Ea Creamettes, made from the creamy parts of 
With Creamettes in the pantry. the the best selected durum wheat, are as different 
from ordinary macaroni as tenderloin steak 
from round steak. 


The special process by which Creamettes are 
made retains the sweet, nut-like flavor of the 
wheat, with a texture and tenderness as fine as 
a mushroom. 


Use Creamettes with your favorite macaron1 
recipe tomorrow. They are always a delight. 
Creamettes cook in one-third the time required 
for ordinary macaroni. 


Ask your grocer today. 


The Geamelle Gmpany 


MINNEAPOLIS 
Use Creamettes with your favorite 
macaroni recipe. They are more 
tender, more delicio 


7 = cooms IN ONE THIRO THE rie: 
kh MORE TENDER: (AORE DELICIOUS 
THE CREAMETTE CO. MINNEAPOLIS, US. A. 


SRN LAS MCE ER tas * aa ‘ / ‘ 
ais a5 ae Ee i i littl 
i ; . scene, 
Copyright 1920 by The Creamette Co . ty 
ee co . ) pro 


* Pr 


October 1920 Good Housekeeping 








CY 
y 
% ~) 
bi. ag 
~¥ 















An Old Flame 


Andy—yeu were the one man in all 


much? . 1 : 
the world I thought wouldn’t do it. I believed 


what you said 


to me, even while I hated you 
for saying it. Last night I sat there and 
watched you—and it hurt.” 

“Why did it hurt?” asked Andy without 
turning his head. 

“Because I—because it isn’t quite fair, you 
know,” she told him a little tiredly. ‘‘Jim’s 
an old hand at it. So am I. So I’m beginning 
to think, are you—?” She shrugged away the 
question in that. “But Mrs. Jim is like a 
child playing with knives. She’s entirely un- 
sophisticated—it’s obvious he adores her— 
and I’d say you’d turned her head pretty 
badly... . Nothing more than a flirtation, 
of course, but it’s a beginning and it seems to 
me rather a shame. Suppose we don’t talk 
about it any more. I fancied you might listen 
tome. I listened to you once—long enough to 
quarrel with you. I’d rather you quarreled 
with me now than laughed at me.” 

“I’m not laughing, Blanche,” said Andy. 





“C)H, it’s humorous, of course,” she admitted. 

“T went up there with not quite the loft- 
jest motives myself. One’s always curious about 
the marriages of men one’s played around 


with. I couldn’t quite see Jim in double 
harness. I’d no idea of seeing you there. I 


didn’t even know that you were stationed here 
until he told me. Then I find you playing 
tame robin to the pretty new wife, and I 
take this eccasion to snatch you like a brand 
fom the burning. Laugh if you like—I’m 
very willing to concede the humer ot it! 
Only 

“Only he 
stopped, twisting 
fingers. 

“Only,” she finished stubbornly, ‘it seems 
rather a shame, that’s all—when one knows 
where the road leads.” 

“T had supposed you didn’t care for Walter,” 
said Andy presently. 

She lifted deep, shadowy eyes. ‘“‘I didn’t 
before it was over. You can’t break love into 
little pieces and throw it all around you, then 
have it whole to give whenever you like.” 

“Have you been happier without him?” 

Again she shrugged. ‘Happiness? I’m not 
sure I’ve ever been happy, really. I’ve lost 
some things I thought I had. I’ve pirated 
some other things I had no right to. I’ve 
wanted terribly to be happy—which probably 
explains my rather numerous mistakes. A 
good many men have cared for me—or said 
they did 

“Did it ever occur to you that I cared— 
down there at San Diego?” asked Andy, look- 
ing straight ahead of him. 


insisted quietly, when she 
glove between restless 





_“T used to try to make you,” said Blanche | 
Thornton, just as simply. ‘It used to burt 
me rather, that I had no effect on you. Do 
you remember the song I asked *you for, last 
night? ‘Take the flower and turn the hour—’ 
You used to sing it to me sometimes—but you 
never felt it 

“No?” said (Andy. 

“Do you remember that I cried the night 
you and Jim got your orders? Things were 
pretty well askew with me by then. Walter 








a I were hopelessly alienated. Life didn’t 
ante ’ - 

ook good. I'd told you I never wanted to see 
you again because you had told me I was mak- 


Ing a mess of things. Do remember, 
Andy?’ 

gh FN 
member.” 

“Then a month later Walter was thrown at 
polo—and he died in my arms.” She added 
unsteadily, ‘In my arms—and what had been 
between us already dead months before. 
That's life, isn’t it?” 

She put the tips of her fingers to her eyes 
suddenly, pulled herself together by some 
secret sternness of composure, even managed 
a little laugh. ‘Sorry to have made you a 
scene, Andy, my dear! Well, are you going 
lo promise me?” : 

“Promise you what?” 


you 


said Andy Garret briefly. “I re- 
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HE BLOCH CHARIOT is the latest 

creation of the Bloch designers. It 
combines every good feature of all types of 
baby vehicles. Its adjustable back gives 
ideal support when baby is sitting up and, 
when dropped, provides perfect comfort for 
a good, sound sleep. Light weight and 
scientific running add to mother’s 
pleasure on the daily stroll. Its beauty 
of line and proportion is only the visible 


gear 


Baby is always happy in a 


BLOCH 
CHARIOT 


evidence of its scientific construction and 
supreme quality. 

Bloch Go-Carts and Baby Carriages have 
been the standard for over thirty years. 
Made of genuine reed, they are famous for 
their quality, workmanship and the years 
of service they give. Your dea will be 
delighted to you the new Bloch 
models—especially this latest product: the 
Bloch Chariot. 


ler 


show 


An interesting and instructive booklet entitled ““Two Mothers 


Get Together” will be mailed you free on request. 
your mentioning the name of your dealer. 


appreciate 


We will 


BLOCH GO-CART COMPANY, Philadelphia, Pa. 
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Almonds are good for 
children, Being rich in 
nourishment, they build 
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Everybody Likes The Salted " 
Tempting and Nutritious Almonds 


Brive D1amonp California Almonds are a delightful addition toany 
meal—and there are somany tempting ways to use them. Salted Al- 
mondsare universal favorites. Try them and you will understand why. 

Use almonds all year ’round to add finer flavor and greater food 
value to all kinds of dishes—breads, cakes, puddings, candies, salads 
and desserts. And for highest quality, insist upon getting Brue D1a- 
MOND California Almonds—the big soft-shelled, full-meated, perfect 
almonds. Buy them in the shell—crack them yourself and get all 
cheir flavor and goodness. 

Send us your dealer’s name today and receive free our beautiful 
new Almond Recipe Book. Address Department D. 

CALIFORNIA ALMOND GROWERS EXCHANGE 


Ir. C. Tucker, Man 
tia St.,San Francisco 


age 


Umonds 


Finest in the world 
‘from the Valle ys of California 
_ 





strong bodies. 
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Wedding Gifts 


IMPLE is the selection of 
that wedding gift if you 
will visit the nearest dealer 
who carries Mid-Sil-Craft 
Silver-Plated Hollow Ware. 


In beauty of design and 
elegance of finish, this 
famous ware is virtually 
the peer of Sterling. 

And you may select: a 
dainty Flower Pasket (as 
illustrated) ,Candy Rasket, 
Cake Tray; a richly en- 
graved Casserole or Pie 
Plate with lining of * Pyrex 
Transparent Oven-ware— 
literally dozens of designs 
to pick from. 

If no dealer near you 
carries a sufficiently varied 
stock of Mid-Sil- Craft 
Ware, please write us, giv- 
ing his name. 


THE MIDDLETOWN 
SILVER COMPANY, 


Middletown, Conn., 
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[f Cleopatra 


were alive today— 


If Cleopatra were alive today, she could walk down Fifth 
Avenue unnoticed. 

If you saw heron Michigan Boulevard, or in the Champs 
Elysées, or Hyde Park, or Newport, or Palm Beach, or Atlantic 
City—or anywhere, in fact—you would notice her only as a 
well-dressed woman. 

She would no longer be a person apart. Inwardly, she might 
have all the strange char . that caught Caesar and Antony. 
*Outwardly, she’d be the same as Miss Cornelia Vanderbilt or 
the Duchess of Marlborough. 

It’s publicity that does that—the publicity that comes from 
such fashion pages as Good Housekeeping’s. 

With fashion editors in New York and Paris, with correspon- 
dents located wherever an authentic style may originate, Good 
Housekeeping is able to select what is newest and smartest and 
most practical, and present them even before the retailers learn 
the styles. 

The result is the newest—without sameness. Imagination and 
judgment and good taste take care of that. 

Turn to the fashion pages of this issue of Good Housekeeping. 
The various departments are at your free disposal. 


October 1920 Good Housekeeping 





| ness of the open sea, and sat down to wa 


An Old Flame 


“To leave Jim’s wife alone. And let me 
keep on believing in you?” 

Andy smiled.- He looked at her until she 
met his eyes and returned the smile with g 
touch of suppliance even. Then he told her— 
about her own letter, about the General's 
dinner-party, about Adrienne’s appeal to him 
for help against Jimmy’s past. 

“You see,” said Andy, “it’s even funnier 
than you thought. I have for Adrienne ey. 
actly the same sort of feeling that I have for 
my sister’s three-year-old kid. I’d as soon be 
in love with a Persian kitten. I can safely 
promise to spare her.” ; 

They had passed through town and come to 
the outskirts ot the water-front. Less than a 
block away the big gray transport waited 
beside the dock. There was the intangible 
stir of a great many partings in the air, Mo- 
chines passed and repassed. Groups of peo- 
ple shifted and dissolved and came together 
again. A band on the dock was playing 
Dixie. Lei women crowded along the side- 
walk. The salt wind off the harbor bore 
strangely sweet the odors of maile and plu- 
maria. It is a fragrance, in the Islands, that 
spells goodby. They left the roadster parked 
at the nearest corner, made their way past 
the /ci sellers and the band, slipped through 
such narrew lanes as the crowd afforded, and 
came at last almost to the foot of the gang- 
plank. 

“Well, I’ve been a bit of a fool, haven't 
I?” suggested Blanche. Her eyes were lowered, 
The words came even, but a flush burned her 
smooth, pale cheeks. 


HEN said Andy, the amazing, as if they 
stood on the shore of a desert island, as if 


| the people about them were shadows, deaf 
| and blind: “I’ve got leave coming to me, a 


month of it. If I come up on the next boat, 


| will you wait for me in San Francisco—and 
| marry me there?” 


“Andy!” said Blanche Thornton. “Are 


| you mad?” But her eyes were begging to 
| believe in his madness; the flush spread toa 
| flame of loveliness. 


“Tf I am, it’s old stuff,’ said Andy. An 
answering firé was creeping up under his sun- 
burned skin. 

Neither lifted a hand. Neither stirred. 
They might have been the merest friendly 
strangers, to look at them. 

“T’ve wanted you since the first day I saw 
you,” he said, “but you were another man’s 
wife. Afterward—I thought you were Ice 
and stone. I tried—mostly—not to think of 
you at all: This last half-hour I know! kiss 
me goodby, and I’ll let you go—till I can get 
to you.” 

A sudden, significant tide set toward the 
gangplank. 

“Tn just one minute,”’ he told her, very low, 
“vou’ve got to be on board.” 

“He didn’t ask her if she loved him. He 
had known for almost half an hour. He only 
smiled, ,Andy’s own resistless smile, and she 
lifted up her face to him, with half o 
Honolulu looking on. 

He said huskily, crushing her groping hand, 
“Last night—while I was singing—I kept 
thinking—if it were only our fire—you and 
) ig 

She said, with the tears on her lashes, 
“Andy—you’ll come?” ie 

Then he kissed her once again and v hispered 
against her lips, “‘ Next boat!” 

She was at the rail, hardly knowing how 
she got there, and looking down at him. 
The gangplank was being taken up. The trans 
port was easing out of the slip. She could no 
longer hear the band on the dock, could no 
longer distinguish his face. It occurred to het 
in a passionate assurance of unplumbed hap- 
piness that there would be a wireless for he 


| as soon as Andy could find an operator. 


. ° ° . > hright- 
She took a chair, facing the windy right 
] 


for it. 
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Those Most Concerned 
ntinued from page 59) 


face. “You shrink from the publicity,” he 
said regretiully. “‘L don’t blame you. Being 
what you are, you couldn’t help but shrink 
from it. I’m amazed to see the bravery, the 
heroism, with which so many women are 
crushing down their fears and are coming out to 
battle for the right. Of course, it’s not much 
credit for anybody who isn’t afraid to stand up 
and fight for a cause, but it’s wonderful for 
those who are afraid—and most women are— 
to rally as they are doing to redeem their 
communities. They’re .afraid, but they’re 
coming out all the same. That’s courage! 
That’s heroism!” 

Mrs. Freeman clasped her hands. ‘Oh, 
itis! Itis!’’ she cried. ‘And I wish I could 
help. Iwill help behind the lines, and some day 
maybe I’ll do more. But I can’t run for office. 
I'm dreadfully ignorant and inexperienced. ” 

Mr. Hartford’s smile was broad and deep. 
“You inexperienced!”’ he chuckled. ‘‘You—! 
Didn’t you speak for the last Liberty Loan? 
Aren’t you a member of the local school 
board? Don’t you belong to the Woman's 
Club, and didn’t you make that wonderful 
address at its last debate? Wasn’t it largely 


due to your efforts that the state adopted 


woman’s suffrage? Oh, my dear Mrs. Freeman, 
you are far too modest. There is not 
another woman in the district who is 
half so well-fitted as you to win the election 
and do the work in the legislature. You can 
not refuse! Ycu can not be a slacker when 
your country calls. You wiil accept! Say 
you will.” 

Mrs. Freeman drew a deep breath. Her eyes 
sparkled. 

“Ve-yes! I will,’’ she breathed. “TI will. 
And—oh, I’ll do my very best to make good! 
God will help me. I know He will.” 


N the next few weeks Mary Freeman learned 

many th.ngs about practical politics. She 
learned, for instance, that campaigning is 
expensive, even if its cost includes only 
such entirely proper items as_ printing, 
typing, postage, renting halls, flags and 
banners; railroad fares and hotel bills of 
speakers; automobile tours to call on voters; 
maintaining state, county and town _head- 
quarters. And somebody had to put up the 
money. 

She was a good deal poorer in pocket before 
the day of the election came, but this and all 
other vexations were swept away in the 
intoxication of being elected. For she was 
elected. So were many other women candi- 
dates for various offices in many parts of the 
state. Mrs. Abbott’s plan apparently had 
succeeded. She had not elected all her 
women, but she had elected a very good per- 
centage of them. And all the rest, without 
exception, had run ahead of their party tickets. 
The men had decidedly been “shown.” 

Mary Freeman’s first sensation was that of 
delight; her second sensation was that of 
terror; her third sensation was that of humble 
determination to do her best, her very best, at 
any and all costs, to discharge honestly and 
faithfully the duties of the office to which she 
had been chosen. 

She was also very grateful to Mr. Hartford 
for giving her the chance. And she told him so 
when he called to congratulate her. She also 
told him, incidentally, how much the campaign 
ad cost her. 

“Oh, you mustn’t let money matters 
Worry you,” he laughed. ‘Making money 
is the easiest thing in the world. Every day I 
ear of things—straight business enterprises, 
you know—where I can quadruple my money 
almost overnight. Any time you want to make 
money let me know and 1’ll be only too glad to 

elp you.” He broke off and got up. “It’s 
een a great pleasure to see the ‘ Lady from the 
Tenth District? again,” he said. “Don't 
hesitate to call on me any time I can help you. 
Good morning.” 
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Those Most Concerned 


This was the entering wedge. A week or two 
later Hartford called again to tell Mary of g 
fine chance to make some pin moicy, He 
carried away a thousand dollars of hi money 
| and in due time, shortly after the |»cisletuye 
had met, he sent a check for two thousand 
Later, chances for money-making <-emed to 
multiply. Certainly Hartford submitted q 
| goodly number of them to Mrs. Freeman 

Sometimes he placed her money for her: at 
| other times he merely advised her to buy this 
or that for herself. All these speculations 
turned out well, and Mrs. Freeman grew more 
and more grateful. 

' Hartford always laughed away her thanks 
“Tt doesn’t cost me anything,” he in: ‘sted 

“and I’m always only too glad to let my 

friends in on a good thing.” : 

So the session rolled on. 

Finally, one day toward its close, Mrs, Free- 
man went to Hartford’s hotel in great excite. 
ment and sent up her card from the parlor. 

“‘l’ve just found out something, Mr. Hart. 
ford,” she cried, when he appeared, “and J 
came at once to tell you. The Dewitt River 
canal bill doesn’t compel the Dewitt River 
| Company to build and operate a canal at all, 

and it does give it the exclusive right to build 
trolley lines all along the right of way given 
it for the canal. It can build pretty nearly 
anywhere in the state and it won’t pay a cent’s 
taxes. Oh, it’s the most outrageous piece of 
graft I’ve ever heard of. You must have it 
stopped at once.” 











































HARTFORD'S eyes narrowed. Several 
times Mrs. Freeman had come to him with 
tales of things she had discovered, and each time 
he had had much trouble in satisfying her. He 
was getting rather tired of doing so; more 
than once he had come near letting matters 
come to a show-down. They were bound to 
come to one sooner or later. The only question 
was when. 

“Vou are quite right about the bill,” he 
said deliberately. ‘‘It zs intended to authorize 
the building of a trolley and not a canal. 
But it’s not graft; it’s enterprise. There are 
a bunch of crazy fools in this state who call 
themselves reformers and who stand in the 
way of all progress. They’ve got the trolley 
monopoly bogy on the brain, and the only 
| way anybody can get authority to build neces- 
sary lines is by some such plan as this. It’s a 
trick, if you will, but it’s nothing more.” 

Mrs. Freeman was not satisfied. ‘* You're 
mistaken, Mr. Hartford,’ she _ persisted 
| earnestly. ‘It’s a good deal more than a 
trick; it’s graft. Graft? It’s sheer robbery. 
It gives the Dewitt Company, outright, 
rights for which the East-West Traction Com- 
| pany offered to pay the state hundreds of 

thousands of dollars a year. It’s scandalous. 

You musi oppose it.” oa 
A sneer curled Mr. Hartford’s lips. ‘Must? 




































































































he echoed contemptuously. ? 
| Mary Freeman’s face flushed. “Yes i 
| must!” she cried. “I’m sorry to go against i 
you, Mr. Hartford. You’ve been very kind to 7 
me in many ways, but—but— People have It 
tried to tell me things about you. I never ; 
| would listen to them—but this time—this Pe 
time—Mr. Hartford, if you will not try to g 
stop this thing, I must. I must expose it and q 
| fight it and—” 
| Hartford’s eyes flashed. Fiercely he leaned CI 
forward, ‘You will not expose this plan,” he 
grated. ‘You will not fight it. And you a! ‘ 
vote for it. Understand?” 
| “J? Vote for it? Never!” Again Mrs = 
La Grecque ts desiened exclusively for the fasti | Freeman strove to rise. . 
digus, woman. Sheer. eee ie ee | “Sit down! You will vote for it! I am 2 
sean BE he tale Will stand long "Ser Pioacapinges in the passage of that 
Dainty booklet **The Lingerie of a Lady”’ Ps “ IP” ee ee TO 
sent free H you mention dealer's name | “Ves, you! I put the last thousan: Or 
LA GRECQUE UNDERWEAR COMPANY you asked me to invest for you into t stock th 
339-B Tifth Avenue New York cf the Dewitt Company. If the bill passes re 
| you get at least five thousand dollars; i" ” 
fails, vou lose your thousand!” i 
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“Very well!” Mrs. Freeman's tones were 
trembly, but they were resolute. ‘‘ Very well. 


‘Il lose it. 

' T Oh! You will, will you?” sneered Hartford. 
“Pity y 
about the two thousand dollars I paid you 
for your vote on the two-cent transfer bill?” 

“You? Paid me?” 

“Ves. The first money I paid you—just 
after the bill was passed.” 

“What? You mean—why, that two thou- 
sand dollars was from an investment you made 
for me.” 

“Investment? In what?” 

“J don’t know. You never told me. But 
I gave you a thousand dollars to invest for 
me and you—” 

“Gave me? What evidence have you that 
you gave me anything. Have you a cancelled 
check?’ 

“No-o-o! You asked me to give you cash, 
and I did it.” d 

“Oh! That’s your claim, is it? It’s not 
good enough. I paid you the two thousand 
by check—and I’ve got the cancelled check 
to prove it. And you voted for the bill.” 

“Oh! You—you villain.”” Mary Freeman’s 
head was whirling. 

Hartford laughed. ‘‘ Nonsense!” he said. 
settling back in his chair. ‘I’m no more 
villain than you! And as for grafting! How 
about the building lots you bought in the 
suburbs of Evansville just before you voted for 
the Twentieth Street Trolley Extension bill— 
and sold immediately afterward at a profit of 
$1600? Now don’t say you didn’t know that 
those lots were on the line of the extension.” 

“T didn’t know. So help me, God, I didn’t! 
You told me to buy them. You said they 
would go up, and- 

“Sure, 1 said they would go up. And they 
did—after the bill passed. Do you think any 
one would believe that you didn’t know why 
they went up? And that isn’t all. How 
about your winnings by the sale of your option 
on part of Tensey Square when you voted for 
the Tensey Square Improvement Bill? And 
how about your stock in the Monster Con- 
struction Company, which you insisted should 
have a share of sundry fat contracts in return 
for your voting for the School Repair Bill? 
And how—but that’s enough. The _ proof 
that you did those things is absolutely con- 
clusive. You couldn’t get out of it in a thou- 
sand years. . . . ’'m sorry! I’m really sorry. 
You’ve got a great future before you, Mrs. 
Freeman. You’re one of the coming women 
of the new women’s world. I’m sorry to see it 
all end in disgrace—disgrace for you, disgrace 
for women, disgrace for your home town and 
for the state, and disgrace for your children!” 

“Oh! No! No!” Mrs. Freeman was sobbing. 


ARTFORD got up. His tones became 
very gentle. ‘‘There! There!” he said. 
“Don’t take it so hard. There’s nothing really 
wrong about such speculations as yours. They 
just run contrary to the fool prejudices of a 
lot of cranks. Nobody wants to hurt you—I 
least of all, But—the Dewitt bill has got to pass. 
That’s all. That’s every single thing... . 
It’s got to pass, and it may need your vote to 
pass it. And it’s got to pass today. It’s 
going to be voted on this afternoon. You 
will be there, and I’m sure you’ll vote for it. 
Think about it, and see if you can’t come to 
my point of view. But be in the Assembly 
Chamber at two o’clock. . . . Goodby.” : 
_ For a long time Mary Freeman sat huddled 
in her seat in the dim corner of the empty 
parlor. Toward the end she was not fighting 
out her battle. She was not even thinking. 
She was merely sitting. Her brain was 
numbed by the shock of Hartford’s words. 
The striking of the clock on the mantel 
Toused her, and she glanced at her watch. 
One o'clock. Hartford had told her to be at 
the Capitol by two. Submissively she rose 
and left the hotel and took the street that 
led by the railway station to the Capitol. 
The exertion roused her a little, and she 
looked about her wonderingly. It seemed in- 


u weren’t so particular before. How 
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It Costs but $2.00 
to Test the Nestle 
Permanent Wave 


October 8th, 1920, marks the 
Sifteenth anniversary of the first 
public permanent hair-wave 
given at the Nestlé establish- 
ment in London. d 

In fifteen years an invention is 
either dead forever, or very much 
alive. The claims of the Nestlé in- 
vention were startling—so startling, 
that even second-class papers had 
their doubts. But startling as these 
claims were, they were confirmed. 
Imitators sprang up like mushrooms, 
and did much harm. The safe, sane, 
efficient Nestlé-process was tempo- 
rarily overshadowed by imitators 
nipping around the edges of the 
Nestlé patents and reputation. ‘*Per- 
manent frizzing’’ frightened many 
women until they learned the truth 
about real permanent hair waving. 

Are you still allowing the old methods 
of hair-waving end curling in your 
family, in spite of the fact thet you see 
the harm done not only to your own 
hair but to the hair of your children? 

If so, remember the “‘fifteen years,” 
and then give the Nestlé-process a fair 
trial. Order a ccmplete Nestlé Home 
Outfit for $19.co. We want you to try 
it on your own or your children’s hair. 
We will allow you to use material for the 
making of five permanent curls. Should 
you then, for any reason whatsoever, 
be dissatisfied, return the outfit within 
seven days, and we will immediately re- 
turn $17.co. We could not afford to 
make this offer, if we were not confi- 
dent that you will wish to retain the 
Nestlé Home Outfit for the lifetime of 
service it will give you. 

On request, we will gladly send, free, 
our illustrated booklet. Address Dept. S. 


C. NESTLE Co. 


Original Inventors of Permanent Waving 
12 AND 14 EAST 49TH STREET 
Just off 5th Ave. New York 


Please address Canadian inquiries to 
Harper, 416 Bloor St. West, Toronto,Ont. 
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Vests, Pants, Tights, Union Suits 
Little Falls Mfg. Co., Little Falls, New York 


Bievexerere 
HAPPY WOMEN, 


Chose 


Electric 
Cleaner 
as Best 


Nearly a Quarter Million 
Sold Without Advertising 


“Bee-Vac” Electric Va- 
cuum Cleaners have sold 
faster than we have been 
able to manufacture them. 
Merit alone has done it. 
Today, with a manufac- 
turing capacity four times 
greater than a year ago, 
we want hundreds of thou- 
sands of other women to 
know about the“Bee-Vac.” 
Ask any “Bee-Vac” owner 
why she prefers it to any 
other vacuum cleaner. 
These will be among her 


Reasons Why— 


The “Bee-Vac,"’ with greater 
suction than the ordinary clean- 
er, ‘gets all the dirt.”’ It picks 
up threads, ravelings, hairs and 
paper scraps- It weighs but a 
trifle over 10 pounds—a child 
can carry it anywhere, and oper- 
ate it too. Its gear-driven, re- 
verse-revolving brush loosens up 
imbedded dirt and makes tho- 
rough cleaning easy. 


The “‘Bee-Vac”’ is sold at an 
extraordinarily low price by re- 
sponsible dealers everywhere. 

If your dealer doesn’t have the 
“‘Bee-Vac,”’ we will gladly 
send you descriptive li- 
terature and tell you 
where to see it demon- 
strated. 


Birtman Electric 
Company 
Manufacturers 
642 W. Lake St 
Chicago 

















Housekeepers 


Walk 


ee | 
y 
( N Many Miles 


I’ would be a surprise if you really 
I knew how many miles you walk dur- 

ing a day’s housework. Walking 
and standing on hard floors in ordinary 
shoes, from morning till night tire you 
out, cause aching feet and irritate your 
temper. Wear the 


Dr Gdison 
Sion 


“The Easiest Shoe for Women”’ 


You can then appreciatewhat perfect foot 

comfort means. No jar of body on the 

hard, unresisting leather of or dinary shoes. 
Dr. Edison Cushion Shoes have velvety 
cushion insoles of live wool felt which 
relieve jolts in walking. This cushion 
conforms to the sole of foot; permits full 
blood circulation and relieves the con 
Stant pressure on sensitive foot nerves 

Pesides all this, comfort is attained 

without sacrificing style. The graceful 

arch makes it equally 

fashionable for outdoor 

or indoor wear. 

Write us for style book and 

name of your nearest dealer. 


UTZ & DUNN CO. 


Makers of “Style Shoes 
of Quality” for Women 


64 Canal Street 
Rochester, N. Y. 





| went up to her. 








Woman's 
New 





Adventures 


The modern woman is taking her 
important place in industry and pol- 
And in order to keep pace 
with her very rapid progress, Good 
Housekeeping publishes every month 
accounts of individual successes, as 
well as reports of all important 
gatherings where women are repre- 
sented. 


a 


itics. 


Those Most Concerned 


credible that the grass could grow, and the 
leaves rustle, and the sun shine just as they | 
had done as she passed to the hotel an hour | 
before. An hour? Could it have been only | 
an hour? It seemed a lifetime! In it she had 
lived many years, had run the gamut from | 
incredulous derision, through righteous anger, 
| white-hot rebellion, and sick terror, to dull | 
|apathy. Ever, however, the incredulity re- 
{turned. The thing with which she was | 
| threatened simply could not be! God could 
not so desert her. He could not permit her— 
her—Mary Freeman who had come to the 
capital with such high ideals. such longing to 
know the right and to do it—to be branded 
| before the world as a grafter and a thief. He 
could not let such shame fall on her associates, 
| her friends, her children! Her children! That 
; was hardest of all. All their lives long her 
disgrace would pursue them. There must be | 
|some way out. There must be. God could 
| not let it be otherwise. She had been a fool, 
of course—and yet, fad she been a fool? All | 
| her life she had trusted those about her, and 
‘never before had her trust been abused. 
True, none of her friends or acquaintances 
had been in politics. Was there some virus in | 
public life that infected all whom it touched? | 
She could not believe it. If there were, govern- 
ment of the people, by the people, for the | 
people, would long since have perished from | 
the earth. 





ER steps, Capitol-bound, had brought her | 

as far as the railway plaza, beside which lay | 
the railway station. Close at hand, on a! 
bench, sat an old woman—a happy woman, 
by her face. A suitcase by her side seemed to 


| show that she was waiting for a train and that 
'she had chosen to do so beneath the trees 


rather than in the hot waiting-room. 

Moved by a sudden impulse, Mary Freeman 
“May I ask you a ques- 
“Vou look as if you could 
answer it, and—I am very miserable.” 
| The woman smiled up at her. She had a 
large, strong face, that would have been almost 
| masculine if it had not been infused with a | 
sort of glory. “Of course you may ask me a | 
question, dearie—a dozen if vou like. Only | 
my train goes in a very few minutes, and T| 
can’t miss it, so I guess you'll have to talk | 
quick. Sit down, dearie.” 

Mary sat down. “I am facing disgrace,” 
|she said. “I have been tricked into a position 
|from which I see no means of escape except | 
by permitting wrong to be done to others. 

If I refuse to permit it, I shall be exposed 
| and shamed for life. What shall T do?” 

Intently the woman listened, and keenly | 

her eyes bored into Mary's. What she saw | 
seemed to content her. “TI can’t tel! you what 
to do, dearie,” she said, “for I don’t knew 
anenes about your problem. But perhaps T| 
{can answer you for all that. Your problem 
isn’t rare; ‘most every woman has to meet it 
in one form or another. I can tell you how I 
met it years ago, and that may help you. 

“Vears ago I was a fool. I thought I didn’t 

love my husband. I thought I loved another 
man. And I wrote some letters to him. They 
were just foolish, nothing more, but I wouldn’t 
have had my Jim see them for the world. 
| Then, after a while, I waked up, and I told 
| the other man I was done. But he wouldn’t 
| have it so. He held my letters over me. He | 
| threatened to send them to Jim. For twenty- 

four hours I was nearly mad. Then I went to 

Jim and told him everything—everything. 

from first to last. I was sure he would kill 

me, but I didn’t mind. And then--then—} 

|learned what a husband God had given me. 

| No, I won't tell you what he did, but he did 

| the right thing. and everything came right; 

land every night for forty years I’ve thanked 

God on my knees for giving me courage to 
tell him.” 

The old woman rose and picked up her suit- 

case. “Dearie,” she said, “if a blackmailer 
holds a secret over you, fell it to the one most 


tion?” she said. 





In 


Why Not Be Well? 


ON’T 
excessive 
a permanent affliction. 
ailments are overcome. 


accept il-health, low spirits, 
flesh or unnatural thinness as 
The most stubborn 


You Can Weigh Exactly What 
You Should 


easily, quickly, inexpensively —without drugs 
—all in the privacy of your home. 

I have reduced 40.000 of the most cultured 
women and built up as many more, in the 
privacy of their rooms—scientifically, and 


Withe it Drugs 


I will send you letters from eminent physicians and 
tell you what I would do in your case, 
their wives and 


endorse my work as 


we my pupils. 


P hy. sic ians 
daughters 


Don't let writing a letter stand between you and good 
health, animation, Correct weight and a Perfect 
figure. 

Write me now—today—while this subject is upper- 
most. Tell me, in confidence, whether you suffer from 
any of the ailments listed here, and I will tell you how 
I can help you. 


What the Newspapers and Magazines Say: 


New York Tribune —“There is a sanity in Miss 
Cocro ft" s books which strongly appeals to reason. 
She does not promise the impossible nor the incredible, 
Pe But she points out the advantages which are to 
be derived from that mental poise which is within the 
reach of all.” 





Boston Hera'd— 
“ Susanna 
roft is more than 
an individual. 
She may perhaps 
be regarded as 
an institution 
which dissemin- 
ates reasonable, 
sound 
cerning health.” 


Coc- 


Ivice con- 


If you havzany 
of the following 
derangements, 
run a tine 
through it and 
send it to me: 


flesh in 
part of 


Bust, 
Neck 


Excess 
any 
body 

Thin 
Chest, 
or arms 

Round shoulders 

Incorrect stand- 
ing 

Incorrect Walk- 
ing 

Poor 
ion 

Poor Circulation 

Lame Back 

Sleeplessness 

Lack of Reserve 

Nervousness 

Constipation 

Dizziness 

Rheumatism 

Torpid Liver 

Mal-assimilation 

Headach 

Irritability 

Indigestion 

Weakness 

Colds 


SUSANNA COCROFT 
Dept. 22 215 N. Michigan Blvd., Chicago 


using advertisements see page 4 147 
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| REST 
KEPT 
OUT” 


A Book of Deep Interest | 
to Every Housewife | 


O have your food manufac- 

tured or grown under sani- 
tary conditionsand put intocon- 
tainers which are clean (when 
shipped) isonething—quite the | 
rule in these modern days. | 


To have that food delivered to 
your own dainty kitchen in the 
same condition of “cleanliness 
above suspicion” is another 
thing—a thing very different, 
much more difficult and much 
less usual. 


What stands between your pure foods 
and contamination on their way from 
the producer to you? The packages 
they are shipped in—absolutely noth- 
ing else. You probably have not given 
much thought to packages, and there- 
fore it is certain that 


For the Sake of Health You Will 
Value the Information in This Book 


which we have prepared for your 
easy perusal. 


The book tells of some of the un- 
known and usually unthought of 
hazards to which your food is subject, 
treats of the dangers and unpleasant- 
ness of absorbent, thin-walled pack- 
ages, and gives facts which are all the 
more important to you because you 
probably have never supposed you 
had any particular occasion to think 
about the matter. (Yet so important!) 


Will you WRITE TODAY for the 
book, “Some Light in Dark Corners” 
—which we shall be pleased to send? 
(Free to good housewives.) 


THE ASSOCIATED COOPERAGE 
INDUSTRIES OF AMERICA 
“Slack” Division 
2003 Railway Exchange Bldg., St. Louis, Mo. 


Wooden Barrels 
Protect your Food 


October 1920 Good Housekeeping 
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packing centers 


Here is a big reason for the tender juici- 
ness and wholesome quality of Dairy 
Brand products. They are prepared 
and packed near where they grow. No 
food value or fiavor is lost in transporta- 
tion. No risk of contamination. Just 
healthful, delectable goodness from 
meadow-side to you. 


BREAKFAST BACON 


Keep a whole Dairy Brand Ham always 
on hand. Dairy Brand Bacon, too— 
sliced or in the flitch! See how they 
give a new zest to the plainest fare or 
the most elaborate dish. 

The delicious Hormel taste, full of 
smartness and savor, is your best de- 
pendence either as the mainstay of the 
meal or as a frill or garnish. 

If your quality store cannot supply you, 
send us your dealer's name. 


GEO. A. HORMEL & CO. 


Department B, Austin, Minn. 


The name ‘“‘Hormel’s Dairy Brand”’ on 
Pork Products is your certificate of 
QUALITY. 
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GOOD FOOD 





Handy tins- All Quality Dealers 
FREE BOOKLET 
“The Daily Menu Maker” 


PURITY CROSS MODEL KITCHEN 
ORANGE , NEW JERSEY 
















For the 
little kiddies 


Turn back towhere Harrison 
Cady has drawn delightful 
bug pictures to amuse the 
younger folks. You'll find 
them on pages 56 and 57. 











Desirable because 
it is laden with pure, 
creamy richness of a nat- 
ural fresh milk flavor that 
places Danish Pride milk 
in a class by itself. More 
digestible than fresh milk 
—the most nearly perfect 
food for people of all ages. 
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Danish Pride Milk 
For Real Economy 
There is no food with more 
healthful, body-building nutri 
ment in it—a food that can be 
used in so many different ways. 
which can be obtained so easily and 
for so little expense—than Danish 
Pride Evaporated Milk. Usea casi 
of it and you will be convinced. 


Get the Idea Book 

Ask your grocer for Danish 
Pride Milk. Also write us and re- 
ceive the Danish Pride Idea Book, 
a budget of useful cooking recipes 
edited by a noted culinary authority. 
Write today. 
Danish Pride Milk Products Co. 

DENMA 


RK, WIS. 
General Offices, Sheboygan, Mich. 













































































ou'll like 
this Salad 


1 envelope COX’S INSTANT POW 


DERED GELATINE 
2 cups (I pint) water 
3 large grapefruit 
I1'5 cups (‘4 lb.) sugar or honey 
| cup (‘4 pint) chopped pineapple 
Crisp lettuce leaves 
French dressing 


Mix gelatine and sugar, and dissolve in 
water. Remove peelings and separate grape- 
fruit into small pieces, being careful to remove 
all white skin. When gelatine is cool, add 
pineapple and grapefruit, pour into a wet 
mold, and allow to set. Serve on lettuce with 
dressing. 

Not only will you like Cox’s 
Gelatine for salads—you will 
also find it excellent for smooth 
sauces, creamy rich desserts 


and nourishing soups. 


In fact, it is surprising to 
know in how many ways the 
use of Cox’s Gelatine, unsweet- 
ened and unflavored, can 
improve your cooking. Did 
you know that the use of gela- 
tine is one of the most valuable 
secrets of the successful chef? 








You'll recognize Cox’s by the 
checkerboard box. Keep a 
box on the pantry shelf. 





Write for the new Cox 
Manual of Gelatine 


* Cookery 


Instant Powdered 


 GELATINE 


THE COX GELATINE CoO. 


| 
Dept. A, 190 Hudson St., New York 
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Those Most Concerned | 


concerned. No matter what it is, tell it! 
secret told never rankles. Cut it out, even if | 
you think your heart’s blood will come with | 
lit. There’s no other way on God's green 
earth to get away from a_blackmailer!— 
Goodby!” 

Disappointedly Mary watched the woman 
go, and disappointedly she turned away. The 
ultra-sex problem and the ultra-sex solution 
to which she had listened left her cold. For 
her it seemed to have no application. Years 
before, while her husband lived, she could 
have gone to him and felt safe in his under- 
standing, his wisdom, and his love. But her 

{husband had gone before her, and in any 
case her problem was not one that could be 
adjusted by a husband. It was not one that 


who was most concerned. 

Stay! Was there no one most concerned? 
| No one to whom she could explain? No one 
who would believe her? 
; save her? The people—the 
ithe idea dawnec 
| concerned. 


temporarily represent them, but the people 
| themselves, the great, pitiful, human people 
whom she had thought to serve, the people 
who had trusted her, the people she could not 
betray. Could she not appeal tothem? Would 
they not believe her and save her? “If a 
blackmailer holds a secret over you, tell it to 
the one most concerned. For a secret told 
never rankles.” 

| The old woman was right. She would tell 
the people. She would tell them at once. 





NTO the Capitol she strode and into the | 


Assembly Chamber. As she entered the door, 


| she heard the Speaker order the Clerk to call | 


the roll. She glanced at the clock and realized 


that the vote on the Dewitt Vill was about to | 
There was no great excitement, for | 
had grasped the true | 


be taken. 
no ene not in the “know” 
| purport of the bill. 
| Down the aisle she went. “Mr. Speaker, 
|she cried, “I rise to a question of personal 
privilege.” 
The Speaker looked at her; the reporters 
|in the gallery looked at her; the members on 
| the floor looked at her. A question of personal 
| privilege? Raised by a woman? That might 
mean anything. 

The Speaker was troubled. He was a weak 
man placed in office by those whom he served, 
and he was anxious to do their will. But this 
time he did not know what they wanted. 
| Mary Freeman had always voted with the gang, 
and he had no reason to suppose she was 
about to revolt. Hesitantly he looked about 
for guidance and found none. Hartford had 
left the chamber for a moment, and no one 
else seemed to be disposed to relieve him of 
his responsibility. Moreover, a question of 





personal privilege was always “privileged.” | 
One who raised it was always entitled to the! 


floor. 
“The Lady from the Tenth District 
state her question!” he said. 
Mrs, Freenfain did so. 
“The trolle¥ interests of the state, through | 
| Senator Harflord their representative here, | 
| have ordered nfe to vote for the Dewitt Canal 
| Bill, which by a trick gives them control of the | 
trolley system of the state,” she said. “They | 
have threatened to brand me as a grafter and 
a thief if I fail to obey. Mr. Hartford has 
taken advantage of my inexperience and has 
tricked me—”’ 
Bang! Too late the gavel of the astounded 
Speaker came down upon the desk. Again 
and again it fell—uselessly, for it was drowned 
in an uproar that filled the chamber and 
resounded down the corridors and waked the 
| whole building to the fact that something was 
happening in the Assembly. Every member 
was on his feet yelling! Some were calling 
Mrs. Freeman to order: some were acclaiming 


|could be adjusted by confession to the one | 
|most concerned, for there was no one person | 


No one who could | 
“people” —slowly | 
y were the ones most | 
Not their representatives, not this | 
or that fallible and uncertain being who might | 





will | 


Find Out What 


You Can Save 
at a 


H: AVE you ever looked into the big valt 1es 
that you can get for so little mone 
dealing direct with manufacturers. 
Here's —_ opportunity. Find out how 
uck u can save on this beautiful com- 
nge. You'll be surprised at 
te newest masterpiece of the 
zoo stove builders costs, delivered 
t prepaid by us to your station. 
or wood fuel. This m ans 
acool kitchen in 
summer, a warm 
Saher winter. 
Beautiful mission 
design, white 
enamel splasher 
back, warming 
closet and oven 
door. Has every 
feature that one 
could want for 
economy, conve- 
nience and long 
service. 
Satisfied cu 
ers everywh 
say you canno 
Seat Kale amazo 
cuality. Why not 
find out what you 
can save? 


gas, coal 


Kitch en Kabinet 


All- Metal, white-enam- 
eled. Far better, more 
sanitary than the ordinary 
cabinet. Write and learn 
how easily you can make 
it yours with our easy pay- 
ment plan. 


Write for Our ‘Catalog 


showing this and 
other Kalamazoo 
Ranges, Fur- 
naces, White 
Enameled Metal 
Kitchen Kabi- 
nets and Tables, 
Fireless Cookers, 
etc. 

isyV pe ay — 

“WwW e pay 


he ncon= Kalamazoo 


Fireless Cooker 
Highest quality, at a won- 
derful saving in price. 
Write for catalog. 


Ask for Catalog No. 107 


KALAMAZOO STOVE COMPANY 
Manufacturers Kalamazoo, Mich. 


2e, Mi: ail ap ste 
or a letter, 


today. 


A Kalamazes 


Trade Mark 
Registered 


Direct to You" 


in using advertisements see page 4 









For *& 4 
Baby’s 
Sake— 


Send 10 cents 
for a generous 
sample of 
Kora-Konia 






















| Be Proud of Your 
| Fine Old Woodwork 


Take care of it. Restore its 
original lustre and smoothness, 
the rare beauty of its finish. 
You can do it easily with 


UTCHERS 


BOSTON POLISH 
A Hard Wax Finish 


A polish with a wax body 
which fills in surface breaks 
—and then polishes. Superior 
to thin oil, or ordinary wax, which 
give merely a surface polish. 
Used for generations in American 
homes famous for their beautiful 
woodwork, 


Send 25c for large sample can. 


THE BUTCHER POLISH CO., 
Boston, Mass. 
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_Pyrene Cleaner 


| Can’t Catch Fire 


But the most popular virtue 
of Pyrene Safety Cleaner is 
its pleasant, quick-disappear- 
ing odor. Use it on clothing, 
gloves, shoes, etc. No dis. 
agreeable aftersmell. No 
injury to fabric or color. 


' NON-INFLAMMABLE 
NON-EXPLOSIVE 


25 and 50c. 
bottles. Also 
quart cans for 
automobilists, 
At al} grocers 
and druggists, 













ORTY odd years ago, no one 

knew of Borated Talcum, which 

Mr. Mennen had just originated. It 

was several years before every mother 

inthe country learned about Talcum, 

and in the meantime, babies suffered 
for their mothers’ ignorance. 

Now wonderful Kora-Konia is just 
as essential to Baby’s health and com- 
fort as is Borated Talcum although 
it is an entirely different preparation 
and serves a different purpose. 

From the day that you first use 
Kora-Konia, Baby will be happier 
because his skin will be free of irrita- 
tion or chafing. 

Kora-Konia is by all odds the most 
effective treatment ever discovered 
for severe skin irritation, scalds and 
raw or chafed skin. It is a highly 
medicated powder combining ingre- 
dients of remarkable healing virtue. 
One trial on baby’s poor little in- 
flamed legs and body will convince 
you that Kora-Konia is indispensable 
and a wonderful rerredy. 

It is equally grateful for adult skin 
irritations —sunburn especially. So 
don’t let baby suffer—don’t suffer 
yourself just because of reluctance to 
try a new product. It is easy to try 
and learn about Kora-Konia. 

Just send ro cents for a generous sam- 
ple tox. Even this small box will soothe 
crying Baby into restful slumber a good 
many times. Send for it for Baby’ssake. 


THE MENNEN Company 


321 CENTRAL AVENUE 


Newark, NV.J. USA. 
Laboratories: Newark, N.J., Montreal, Que. 
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for three 









generations.” 
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Your guaran- 
tee: every bot- 
tle bears the 
lunbel of the 
Underwriters’ 
Laboratories, 
















Art Needlework Books 


2,200 ORIGIN AL DESIGNS, | 
Illustrated With Instructions By 


SOPHIE T. LACROIX | 














Number Each 
1 Old and New Designs, 30c 
2 Old and New Designs, 30c 
3 Bedspreads, - - - 30c 
4 Tatting and Braids, - 30c 
5 100 Novelties- - - 30c 
6 Smocking, Waists, Etc. 30c 
7 Cross Stitch Colors, - 30c 
8 Qid and New Designs, 30c 
9 Yokes, Corset Covers, 15¢ 

| 10 Hardanger Embroidery 30c | 

aS : 11 Tatting, Waists, Ete, Sc} | PYRENE. 

SAUTOIR CHAINS — {| 12 Patchwork, Quilts, Etc 25¢ | Mfg. Company 

BEADED NECKLACES {1 13 Towels, Slips, Sheets, 1Sc | Makers of Pyrene 

SLIPPER BUCKLES i | 14 Collars and Yokes, -15c} Fire Rabtnaiioier 


WATCH FOBS ETC i 15 Centerpieces,- - - 15¢ 
BOOK 80. 20/ } SY SOPAIETLA CROIX if 16 Yokes and Baby Yokes 15c 


“WP iz knitting, - - - - 10¢ | 7 
TY yA ———" 18 old and New Designs, tse, Aluminized Metal Crates 
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OLD AND NEW DESIGNS IN 


et AD WOR 

























































Take Wings” 

















































ore ‘ a = : 20 Beadwork Bags, 
Sales Agent anada: | rcel P 
Harold F. Ritchie & Co” Limited, Toronto, Ont. Book No. 20, Chains, Etc.,- - 15¢ re Decal 2a th 
: ie oa i ff Postpaid Used as Text-Books in \ eee: P a P: 
E Schools and Libraries. | a "\ oe “a ae n 
= | : C. Instruct Beginners. Sold by good deal- 
ef ‘ New Ideas for Experts. ers, or postal us for 
The Hygienically Correct, Refillable Or One Set, pay post- Prices To Dealers. mee GLCUIATS Pj 
man on delivery, $3.50 Send For CATALOG, | ; Co 
| St. Louis Fancywork Co., Block 10, St. Louis, Mo. ' Metal Egg Crate Company ( Cl 
| Fredericksburg, Va. (L 
ms i L 








INSIST ON 


RUST CRAFT 





SON'S 
PAYS: INK 


g. 3 | CHRISTMAS CARDS 


























Steril-Silver Handle-Aluminum Alloy Set Bristles. , 
5c age in Pepe water. ,com gee 1 2 At Best Stores , Longa os meg cont sion and 
ty pt. o ealth law, ect ‘+ 20. oss. f > ( th a common pen 

. ee ae e 4930 BARGAIN ASSORTMENT linens, cottons, woolens, etc. Wil 










/ ly ras \ not run, fade or wash out. At stores 
Ain everywhere or sent postpaid for 30c- 

soe =. PAYSON’S INDELIBLE INK CO. 

| LZ ~~== 226-228 Henshaw Ave., Northampton, Mass. 


Sent prepaid on receipt of price, $1.00 
Extra Refills, 25c, _ Bristles trimmed two shapes. 
Attractive proposition to dealers and distributors. 


The Cartwright Mfg. Co., Toledo, Ohio 
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Sent for $1 
RUST CRAFT 
60 INDIA ST. BOSTON, MASS. 












$5.95 
Postps 
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“Spots 
Wings” 


sands 
sizes, 
deal- 


. At stores 
d for 30c- 
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The ONE 
BUTTON 
Slumber 
Suit 


| men 
| saw neither the one nor the other; attack and 


| fear. 
' would it trouble her; and she was glad, glad. 


OR the tiny tots no sim- 

pler, more comfortable 

sleeping garment has ever been 
constructed than this new 


HATCHWAY 
SLUMBER SUIT 


The one button on the shoulder makes 
unnecessary a rotv of buttons down 
the back for the child to lie upon. 
No buttons, either, to come undone 
ex pose the body to cold and 
And of course it’s so much 

r to keep in repair. 


This slumber suit is made only ina soft warm 
heavy cotton fabric very slightly fleeced on 
the inside. All sizes are made with feet and 
with a roomy drop seat. This garment is 
featured at the best stores everywhere but if 
you cannot get it easily and quickly, send re- 
mittance with instructions to our mill at 
Albany, New York, and you will be supplied 
direct, delivery prepaid anywhere. In order- | 
ing, specify an ample size as the suit should 
fit loosely while the child is sleeping. For 
that reason it is made in even ages only. 


Age 2—$1.50 Age 4—$1.60 
Age 6—$1.70 Age 8— $1.80 
Age 10—$1.90 


Made by the makers of well-known Hatch One-Button 
nion Suit 


Fuld & Hatch Knitting Co. 


| Albany, Dept. B, New York 
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ce BRYANT, largest Maternity | 
Specialists. Newest styles, conceal 
the condition, prevent embarrassment. 
Patented adjustments provide expansion— 
noextra expense. Money back if not satisfied. 


Style Book FREE 


Picturing new Fall Styles in Maternity Dresses, 
| Coats, Suits, Skirts, Waists, Corsets. Also Baby 
( Clothes and Nursery Furniture. Write Dept. 11 


[Lane Bryant itn ae New York 


Enjoy Easy Feet i= 


A i Broken Arches, Bod Joints, etc., by wearing 

COTTON’S CUSHION TRED SHOE | 

ft, Tough, Glovefit ing Vici, Patent Cushion, 

ess Innersole,Cat’s Paw Rubber Heel. Direct 

buying gives surprising quality. Fit, wear, 
omfort and satisfaction guaranteed. 


COTTON & CO., Westbrook, Maine 








| question of privilege,” 


| screaming members, one John Fairfax leaped 
| to the Speaker’s rostrum. 
| to make a mistake, Mr. Speaker,”’ he rumbled. 


| ordered. 


Those Most Concerned 


her; all were striving to make themselves 
heard above the rest and thereby helping to 
drown their own voices. 

The friends of the trolley system, and they | 
were many, sprang to its defense, frothing at 
the mouth with fury. Its opponents, who for 
months had fought hopelessly against its in- 
creasing domination, awoke to the fact that 
they had nearly been victims of a surprise 
and flung themselves into the combat. 

Throughout the tumult Mary Freeman 
stood serene and confident. All about her 
red-faced men were pressing toward her, 
shaking their fists, mouthing curses she could 
not hear. But between her and them other 
were interposing themselves. Mary 


defense alike passed her by. The agony of 
suspense had gone, and with it had gone all 
She had cut out the secret; never again | 


Even if her heart’s blood went with it she was 
glad. The peace of the redeemed descended 
upon her. Calmly she waited. 


FTER a time the pounding gavel began to 
dominate, and the uproar slowly subsided. 
The Speaker, gazing affrightedly about him, 
caught the eye and read the lips of Ames, one 
of the leaders of the trolley faction, and 
hastily recognized him. 

Ames had a point of order to present. ‘The | 
Ladv from the Tenth is not speaking to a 
he yelled. ‘She is 
making a speech against the bill on which a 
vote has been ordered. Until that vote is | 
taken no other matter can be in order. The | 
Lady is not entitled to the floor. Her remarks 
are not privileged.” 

The worried Speaker caught at the lifeline. 
“The point is well taken,” he began. ‘The | 
Lady from—’ 

“Wait a minute!” 





Out of the ranks of the | 


“T don’t want vou 





‘T don’t know the little lady, but she’s got 
a right to speak. An’ she’s goin’ to do it. | 
That’s what you were meanin’ to say, ain’t | 
Ts | 
The Speaker cowered. John Fairfax’s tones 
were deadly, and the Speaker was not cour- 
Besides the tide was perceptibly in 
Heavily he pounded with his 


ageous. 
Marv’s favor. 
gavel. 
“All members will take their seats,’ he 
“The point of order is not well 
taken. The Lady from the Tenth will con- 
tinue.” | 
\nd Mary continued. She told her story 
from the first: How she had given Hartford | 
a thousand dollars to invest for her—had | 
given him cash at his request and had got 
back her money and profits in a check, which |} 
that very morning he had threatened to show | 
and to claim had been paid her as a bribe. 
How he had advised her to buy lots in the city | 


|on a street with which she was not familiar and 
| had only just told her that her vote had helped 


to make those lots more valuable. One by one 
she described the different opportunities he | 
had found for her and told how her confidence | 


|in him had steadily grown as each of them | 
|reaped abundant profits. 


And then she told | 
how he had demanded his price. 

“Mr. Hartford.” she ended, ‘‘has abundant | 
circumstantial evidence that I invested in| 
these things knowingly and that the profits 
I received were corrupt. He has had every | 
opportunity to bulwark this evidence so that 
it would be conclusive. Not once, but many | 
times, have I walked into the traps he laid for 
me. Whether there were other traps that I 
happily avoided, whether there are other 


| snares in which I am still entangled, I do not 
|}know and may never know. 


He has every 
proof that I am a grafter and a thief. And I 
have none to contravene it. I have nothing 
but my bare word—and the fact that today, 
when at last I saw the snare, I cut my way | 


P© 


THE CHEER UP GAME 


TWO GREAT GAMES 
FOR THE FAMILY CIRCLE 


“SPOOF ’”.--the card game for 

everyage. Abig hit 
everywhere. Easily learned--can be 
played by any number---and keeps 
everybody guessing till the last card is 
played. 


Another of the great 


radie 


THE WORLO'S BEST 
Fa 


which brings fun to every one is 


“PIRATE & TRAVELER” 


~--the game of a thousand thrills. 
Travel and adventure a plenty---around 
the world from pole to pole. To give 
the children ‘‘Pirate and Traveler’’ 1s to 
keep them busy and interested. 


“UNCLE WIGGILY” 
“RUMME” 
“PIRATE AND TRAVELER” 
‘“SPOOF” 
the four most popular Bradley Games 
---on sale everywhere. 


MILTON BRADLEY CO. 


SPRINGFIELD MASS. 


‘* Makers of the 
World’s Best Games’’ 


Pirateand Trav 





PUSAN 


Face Power 


Those to the manor born sense the quality 
appeal of Lablache—the powder supreme. 
Like old friends, it wears best and is clesely 
clinging. A dainty toilet 
requisite for dainty 
women who really 
care for their 
complexions. 
Refuse Substitutes 
They may be dan- 
gerous. Flesh, White, 
Pink or Cream, 75c. 
a box of druggists or 
by mail. Over two 
million boxes sold 


annually. Send 10c. 
for a sample bor. 


BEN LEVY CO. 
French Perfumers. Dept, 61 


125 Kingston St. , Boston. Mass. 


In using advertisements see page 4 





a) 


Keep your pantry 
* well stocked with 


Delicia Meats 


HEN that age-old ques- 
W tion arises, “What shall I 
have for dinner?” wouldn’t it be 
convenient to go to the pantry 
shelf and find a dozen different 
meat delicacies ready to serve? 

Delicia Meats are in every 
respect, exactly the kind you 
should have ready for instant 
use. We use nothing but per- 
sonally selected meats. We per- 
mit no substitutes of any kind. 
The cooking is done the home- 
like way. 

Note the list below. Try sev- 
eral kinds. You'll be delighted. 
Order of your grocer today. 
Also send for “Delicia Menu 
Ideas,” mentioning your grocer’s 
name and address. 


BAKER FOOD PRODUCTS COMPANY 
Chicago 


Luncheon Tongue 
Potted Meat 
Hamburger Steak 
Kidney Stew 
Cooked Brains 
Sliced Dried Beef 
Corned Beef Chili Con Carne 
Deviled Meat Beef Steak and 
Corned Beef Hash Onions 


Sandwich Spread 
Veal Loaf 

Ox Tongue 

Roast Beef 
Southern Hash 
Roast Mutton 





J-1358—This ‘Dainty Maid" with 
her prettily colored bouquet, dress, 
shawl and cap makes a doorstop of 
striking color and heavy enough to 
hold any door. Colored in combi- 
nations of blue, pink, or@nge or 
rose dress,8 in. high. Price, $7.50 


EW YORKERS 
admit that it is 
simple to get an ac- 
ceptable gift at 
Ovington’s, but it is 
acommon complaint 
that such a splendid 
variety makes it hard 
to decide upon any 
particular thing. 


Catalog J sent upon request 


OVINGTON’S 


“Th 2 Gift Shop of Fifth Avenue"’ 


312-314 Fifth Avenue 
New Yor: City 





It’s a Pleasure— 
Now! 


Her mother used to 
dread cutting her 
beautifully baked 

bread and cake — 
into unattractive, 
crumbled slices. 
But now— 
She knows that 
with the 


she can cut 

her cake into 

dainty pieces, 

of any size or 

shape desired, with 

the delicate icing 

left smooth and un- 
broken. 

It slices bread—even 
fresh bread—to wafer- 
thinness, with edges 
smooth and even and without 
making it close and heavy. 


Al your department or hardware store, 
or send 50c and the coupon direct to 


Wiebusch & Hilger 


ESTABLISHED 1664 





106 Lafayette Street, New York City 


| | WIEBUSCH & HILGER, Ltd., 


106 Lafayette Street, New York City 


Enclosed find 50c. Please send me a “Lightn ing” This 


| Slice Bread Knife, 
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Country Sausage Tripe with Whole 
* : : | 
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Extra delicious 


READY FOR THE TABLE 


BAKER FOOD PRODUCTS COMPANY = 4) 
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October 1920 Good Housekeeping 
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This doll wants your 
little girl to be her mother 
y= can give that little girl you think so 


much of a million dollars worth of happi- 
ness with an Effanbee Doll. Effanbee Dolls 
are exquisite creations, from their well-shaped, 
fully-jointed bodies to their dainty, well-made 
clothes. You just can’t help loving them. 
Choose one today at the Effanbee dealers or 
write us direct. See the name “Effanbee” 
stamped across its shoulders. 


FLEISCHAKER & BAUM 
45 East 17th Street, | New York City 


F Effanpee 


DOLLS 








1. 
_, ene eneaiale Spovell 


Kills rust. Prevents rusting. Tovou +d 


Doesn’t Stain 
Your HANDS = 
Price « « © « « « §@e eee 


Ask your dealer or send 50c to 
SUPERIOR LABORATORIES -— 
Grand Rapids, Mich. hoxeromaane st 
Chicago Representative 
36 S. State St. 








| | My dealer's name is... ccccccsccsccccccce postpaid 








“] cal’late my syrup’s the best you 
can gets Uncle John.’’ 


WITH 
HOT 


GRIDDLE CAKES 


pleases everybody 


Good with Waffles, hot biscuits, steamed 
bread, cereals, grape fruit, baked apples, etc. 


As necessary on the table 
as the sugar and the cream 


Sold in four convenient sizes. Send 
today for Uncle John’s book of recipes. 


New England Maple Syrup Co., 


Boston, Mass. 
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Perron Mars 
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The Dish Mop 
In hot and soapy water Chink 
will do his work faithfully. 
He will be a welcome 
addition to shower 

gift collection. With 


handle 
Nanale 


the 
white decorated 

he is dressed in his 

*“\\\ best for his humble 
Se ad but necessary posi- 

~ tion in the household. 

In our yearly Gift News 

many such articles are shown. 
f 1 sending for. Our 
be had in best 

Ask for Pohlson Gifts; 
usually shown. 


our trade 


~ POHLSON 
GIFT 
SHOPS 


out of it. 





Those Most Concerned 


again can he threaten me with exposure. 
Some of you will believe me, and some will 
not. Some of the people of my town and my 
state will believe me, and some will not. 
But whether you or they believe me or not, 
I am free. What I have lost by the telling, 
time alone will show. She who touches pitch 


| can not escape defilement because she did 
| not know it was pitch. 


I must suffer, and I 


shall suffer. But I shall not suffer on the rack, 


dying a fresh death whenever they see fit to | 


give the screws another turn. Today I have 
dragged the blackmailers into the light and 
destroyed their power over me forever. 

“So much for myself! But if I thought 
only of myself, I should never have dared to 
stand here and say what I have said. There 
are others who are even more concerned than 
I, others who are most concerned of all. After 
me will come thousands upon thousands of 
women who must tread the path that I have 
trod. To them and to the great body of the 
people I speak. To them I say that though 
these blackmailers take many forms they are 
terrible only because they work in secret and 
in darkness. Drag them into the light of 
publicity—pitiless publicity—publicity for your 
own faults, your own sins if need be, and they 


become mere scarecrows—Hallowe’en ghosts 


that in the light show for the harmless, empty- 
headed pumpkins that they are. If every 
woman threatened as I have been threatened 
would appeal to the people—the ones most 
concerned—as I appeal today, it would not 
be long before no grafter would dare approach 
a woman. 

“Sisters! Prepare ye the way of the Lord. 
Make his paths straight.” 

Mrs. Freeman sat down. 
one stirred, no one seemed 
deep and sonorous, like t 
sea, came the answer. 

And later ten thousand newspapers, in 
every nook and corner of the land, acclaimed 
Marv Freeman as “the woman who dared”; 
and a million women prayed to God to give 
them strength, so that, if the test should 
ever come to them, they might be able to meet 
it as Mary Freeman had met it, and might 
triumph as she had triumphed 


For a moment no 
to breathe. Then, 
he roar ofa great 


Timely Vegetable Cookery 


(Continued from page 54 


| sugar and each layer of the potato with a little 


v 


salt and sugar and liberal dots of butter. To this 


} quantity use about one-half cupful of brown 


sugar, three tablespoonfuls of butter, and one 
and one-half teaspoonfuls of salt. Settle the 
layers rather firmly and have the potato on 
the top. Sprinkle this layer liberally with 
sugar and butter, pour over it about one-half 
cuptul of boiling water, and bake in a hot oven 


| until the apple is soft and the top candied and 


brown. 
Stewed Onions. Slice one and 
remove, drain, return to the stewpan, and add 
three tablespoonfuls of butter, one iea- 
spooniul of salt, one-eighth teaspoonful of white 
pepper, and one-eighth teaspocnful of paprika. 
Cover and cook until the onion is very tender 
and thoroughly done—perhaps half an hour. 
Shake occasionally and_remove the ccver the 


last part ot the time, allowing the sauce to be 


| absorbed and to boil away. 


To make a Piquant Sauce to serve with 
Brussels sprouts or cauliflower, mix together in 
the top of a double-boiler one teaspoonful each 


| of mustard and salt, one-half teaspoonful of 


sugar, one-fourth teaspoonful of paprika, one 
egg slightly beaten, and one-fourth cupful of 
mild vinegar. Cook until thickened, remove 
from the stove, beat in one-fourth cupful of any 
good salad oil, and add a little onion juice and 
one teaspoonful of minced parsley. Pour over 


PAWTUCKET, R. I. | thev egetable just before serving. 


} 


| 
| 
| 


| delicious for breakfast. 


© Most Concerned ' Salt Mackerel 


CODFISH, FRESH LOBSTER 


RIGHT FROM THE FISHING BOATS TO YOU 


_ Write for this book,‘*Sea 
i Foods; How to prepareand 
€ Serve them.’ With it we 
send out list with delivered 
price of each kind of fish. 
USE COUPON BELOW. 


AMILIES who ars fond of FISH can be supplied 
ECT from GLOUCESTER, MASS., by thi 
“RANK E. DAVIS COMPANY, with newly caught, 
KEEPABLE OCEAN FISH, choicer than any in- 
land dealer could possibly furnish, . 

We sell ONLY TO THE CONSUMER DIRECT, 
sending by EXPRESS RIGHT TO YOUR HOME. 
We PREPAY express on all orders east of Kansas. 
Our fish are pure, appetizing and economical and 
we want YOU to try some, payment subject to 
your approval. 

SALT MACKEREL, fat, meaty, juicy fish, are 
1 They are freshly packed in 
brine and will not spoil on your hands, 

CODFISH, as we salt it, is white, boneless and 
ready for instant use. It makes a substantial meal 
a fine change from meat, at a much lower cost. , 

FRESH LOBSTER is the best thing known for 
salads. Right fresh from the water. our lobsters 
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simply are boiled and packed in PARCHMENT- 


LINEDCANS. They ccme to youasthe purest and 


| safest lobsters you can buy and the meat isas crisp 


one-half |} 
| pounds of onions and cook until nearly tender, 


and natural as if you took it from the shell yourself, 
FRIED CLAMS isa relishable, hearty dish, that 
your whole family will enjoy. No other flayo= is 
just like that of clams, whether fried or ina chowder 
FRESH MACKEREL, perfect for frying 
SHRIMP to cream on toast. CRABMEAT for 
Newburg or deviled, SALMON ready to serve 
SARDINES of all kinds, TUNNY for salad SAND- 
WICH FILLINGS and every good thing 
packed here or abroad you can get direct ae 
from us and keep right on your pantry 


shelf for regular or emergency use, Pe 


a ran . 
FRANK E. * 2 


or a Davis Co. 
DAVIS CoO. 70 Central Wharf, 
70 Central Wharf, Z 


a Gloucester, Mass. 

Please send me your latest 
Gloucester, Zz Sea_Food Cook Book and 
ie Fisa Price List 
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Us MAKE THE BEST 
SF DISHES BETTER 


AUST CHILE POWDER 

is a “different”? seasoning. 

You use it instead of pep- 
per, spices, etc. It’s a combi- 
nation of all of them, except 
salt. For salad dressings, 
meats, gravies, stews, soups, 
there’s nothing quite so good, 
Sold by most dealers in 15c., 
25c. and 1-lb. cans. If your 
dealer hasn’t it, send 20c. for 
2-ounce can and Recipe Folder 
prepared by Henry Dietz, fam- 
ous chef of the historic Faust 
Cafe and Bevo Mill. 


DEALERS, Ask Your Jobber. 
JOBBERS, Write Us. 


C. F. BLANKE SALES CO., 
Dept. 2, ST. LOUIS, MO. 


Distributors of 
The World-Famous Faust 
Instant Coffee and Tea. 


POWDER 


me 


In using advertisements see page 4 
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Clean Your 


Closet Bowl the 
Modern Way 


All the dipping out of water, 
scrubbing and scouring methods 
are out-of-date, unpleasant and 
unnecessary. Just sprinkle a 
little Sani-Flush into the closet 
bowl, according to directions— 


flush, and the task is finished. 


It is not only the easiest and 
simplest way to clean your closet 
bowl, but it is the most effect- 
ive. Sani-Flush leaves the 
bowl shining white and cleans 
every corner—even the hidden 
trap—and it cannot harm the 
plumbing. 


The Hygienic Products Co. 
1013 Walnut Ave., Canton, Ohio 


Canadian Agents: 
HAROLD F. RITCHIE & CO., LTD., Toronto 


Sani-Flush is sold at grocery, drug, hard- 
ware, plumbing and housefurnishing stores. 
If you cannot get it locally at once, send us 
25c in coin or stamps for a full-sized can 
postpaid. (Canadian price, 35c; foreign 
price, 50c.) 


/SapicFlush 


TRADE MAR. .@EG.u S PATENT OFFICE 


Cleans Closet Bowls Without Scouring 
| 

















Make your bedroom 
really a place for rest 


The bedroom is made for rest. No 
false note should be in it. Every- 
thing should tend to give peace and 
comfort—rest. For the walls, noth- 
ing is better than a quiet, restful 
shade of U.S. N. Deck Paint. 
U. S. N. Deck Paint is quickly and 
easily applied. It dries hard over- 
night, and the odor of new paint dis- 
appears within twenty-four hours. 
It can be washed and scrubbed re- 
peatedly with soap and water. 
U. S. N. Deck Paint may be used 
throughout the house, both for in- 
terior and exterior work. There are 
colors that fit each purpose. And 
each has the durability that U.S. N. 
proved for itself years ago when it 
was first used on the decks of ships. 
If you do not know who sells it in 
your town, ask the makers. 


THE BILLINGS -CHAPIN COMPANY 


Dept. “G.’? CLEVELAND, OHIO 
BOSTON NEW YORK 


Wes TA 


DECK PAINT. 


SS ON 


for porches, floors and walls 
RIES HARD OVERNIGHT 























PUREOUVE) LSOAP | 


} SPAN! Su 


will feel better and sleep sounder 

if bathed daily with LACO—the 

genuine pure olive oil Castile im- 
ported from Spain. Soothing, cleans- 
ing, delightful. Beware frauds—insist 
on LACO. If druggist has none, 
send his name, address, and 60c for 
3 full-size cakes. 

LOCKWOOD, BRACKETT Co. 
Direct Importers 


222 State Street, 
Boston, Mass. 
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Safe from Rust 
and Tarnish 


These unsightly destructive 
agents can’t form on the black 
iron and nickeled surfaces of 
your range if regularly wiped 


with 3-in-One. 


It penetrates the pores of the 
metal and forms a protective film 
that wards off moisture. After 
applying 3-in-One polish the 
nickel parts with soft dry cloth. 
Keeps them bright. On the black 
iron, many prefer 3-in-One to J 
stove polish which soils the hands 
and is liable to clog the burners. 


3-in-One Oil 


lubricates the action parts of the gas 
burners—makes them easy to tum. 


Prevents rust or tarnish forming on 
bathroom faucets and fixtures, chan- 
deliers, tools, kitchen knives—every- 
thing of metal. Contains no grit or acid. 

Sold at all stores. East of Rocky 
Mountain States 15c, 30c and 60c in 
bottles; also in 30c Handy Oil Cans. 


FREE SAMPLE 


and Dictionary of Uses sent for 
the asking. Write for them. 


THREE-IN-ONE OIL CO. 
165CZG Broadway : : New York 
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No Rats By Sunday 


On Thursday scatter small bits of ‘‘Rough 
On Rats’”” mixed with chopped meat about 
the place; on Friday mix dampened oatmeal 
and “Rough On Rats’; Saturday chopped 
ham with ‘“‘Rough Qn Rats” will get all 
that are left. Sunday comes but rats and 
mice are gone. Change of bait fools the 
pests. Get “Rough On Rats” at drug and 
general stores. Write for booklet—‘‘Ending 
Rats and Mice”, sent free to you. 


E. S. WELLS 
Chemist 
Jersey City, N. J. 


| Style Book FREE. Pictures every- 


thing to outfit babies and little tots 
(up to 6 years). Complete line of 


|} nursery furniture. Money back if not 
|| satisfied. Write today to Department 13 
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The Past 


(Continued from page 66) 








Leavens 
Furniture 


I went reluctantly down-stairs, I hed a sur- 
prise. Nothing could have been kinder than 
the way Mr. Vande-rbridge greeted me, and 
I could tell as soon as I met his eyes that 
there wasn’t anything vicious or violen‘ in 
his nature. Even now I remember his as the 
noblest face I have ever seen; and unless I 
had possessed at least a shade of penetra- 
tion, I doubt if I should have detected the 
|melancholy. For it was only when he was 
thinking deeply that this sadness seemed to 
|spread like a veil over his features. From 
|the way he looked at his wife I could tell 
that there was no lack of love or tenderness 


gracefully —remaining always in vogue and on his side any more than there was on hers. 
It was obvious that he was still as much in 


satisfying even the most fastidious taste. 3 2 a , 
Personal preference may be exercised ¢ | !ove with her as he had been before his marriage, 
and my immediate perception of this only 


> inthe matter of finish. We will gladly 
> supply unfinished pieces if desired, to be deepened the mystery that enveloped them. 
+ finished to match any interior. # If the fauit wasn’t his and wasn’t hers, then who 


Write for set No. 3 of illustrations and was responsible for the shadow that hung over 
 Leavens stains. the house? 
; 






The careful, discriminating purchaser  { 
plans a home that will become more beau- 
tiful as the years go by—which both in 
exterior and interior appearance will take 
on additional charm as it grows older. ‘ 

| 
| 
| 











} 

} He selects 
Leavens Colonial Furniture 
+ 





for interiors knowing that like the house 
itself this wonderful furniture will grow old 









For the shadow was there; I could feel it, 
vague and dark. Devoted as they were, a 
nameless dread, fear, or apprehension divided 
them. It was the thing I had felt from the 
moment I entered the house, the thing I had 
heard in the tearful voice of the lady’s-maid. 
One could scarcely call it horror, because it was 
too vague, too impalpable, for so vivid a name, 
yet, after all these months, horror is the only 
word I can think of that in any way expresses 
the emotion which pervaded the house. 
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HAD never seen so beautiful a dinner-table, 
and I was gazing with pleasure at the 
damask and glass and silver when I noticed a 
nervous movement of Mrs. Vanderbridge’s 
head and saw her glance hastily toward the 
door and the staircase beyond. We had been 
talking animatedly, and as Mrs. Vanderbridge 
turned away, I had just made a remark to 
her husband, who appeared to have fallen into 
a sudden fit of abstraction. It occurred to me 
! that he was probably absorbed in some finan- 
cial problem, and I regretted that I had been 
so careless as to speak to him. To my sur- 
prise, however, he replied immediately in a 
natural tone, and I saw, or imagined that I 
|saw, Mrs. Vanderbridge throw me a glance of 
gratitude and relief. 
we were talking about, but I recall perfectiy 
that the conversation kept up pleasantly, with- 
out a break, until dinner was half over, when 
|I became aware that Mr. Vanderbridge had 
lagain fallen into his reverie. This time he 
| scarcely seemed to hear his wife’s voice when 
she spoke to him, and I watched the sadness 
!cloud his face while he*continued to stare 
straight ahead of him with a look that was 
almost yearning in its intensity. 
Again I saw Mrs. Vanderbridge, with her 
; nervous gesture, glance in the direction of the 
hall, and to my amazement, as she did so, a 
woman’s figure glided noiselessly over the ,old 
Persian rug at the door and entered the 
dining-room. I was wondering why no one 
spoke to her, why she spoke to no one, when I 
saw her sink into a chair on the other side of 
Mr. Vanderbridge and unfold her napkin. 
She was quite young, younger even than Mrs. 
Vanderbridge, and the most graceful creature 
I had ever imagined. Her dress was of gray 
stuff, softer and more clinging than silk, and 
of a peculiar misty texture and color, and her 
parted hair lay like twilight on either side 0° 
her forehead. She was not like any one I had 
ever seen before—she appeared so much 
frailer, so much more elusive, as if she would 
vanish if you touched her. I can’t describe, 
even months afterward, the singular way in 
| which she attracted and repelled me. 
817 ELMWOOD | A\t first I glanced inquiringly at Mrs. Van- 
PROVIDENCE, R. I. | derbridge, hoping that she would introduce 
me, but she went on talking rapidly in an in- 
tense, quivering voice, without noticing the 
| presence of her guest by so much as the lifting 
.of her eyelashes. Mr. Vanderbridge still sai 





WILLIAM LEAVENS &/CO. mc. 


MANUFACTURERS 
32 CANAL STREET, 
BOSTON.MASS. 


















































14565 — $1.50 — Artistic 54-inch Bowl of green 
pottery, five Lily-of-the-Valley pips or roots, hand- 
some Butterfly Ornament and attractive Hand-Col- 
ored Gift Card of Best Wishes. There’s no sweeter 
flower—the nodding blossoms hold a subtle charm— 
the fragrance is delicate and delighiful. Money back 
if you are not pleased. 











14281 — 75c. 
Six White Narcis- 
sus Bulbs, nicely 
boxed, dainty Hand- 
Colored Gift Card 
with friendly salu- 
tation. 
14280 — 45c. 
Three White Nar- 
oleae Bul os, im 
=F . pretty box wit ol- 
ored Gift Card b« aring an appropriate verse. See 
Catalog, page 65 
or Big Catalog pictures thousands of splendid 
gifts~it makes your Xmas shopping easy—a list of 
te! friends and our Big Gift Book are all you 
eed. Send for the book Today—NOW. It’s FREE 
&nd it’s a Great Big Help. 


THE HOLMES CO., 
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tj _ secre is 


c/Many secrets you will find 
revealed in the green box of 


Nadine Face Powder 


which 









& They are secrets every ‘> 

5 woman would solve— secrets of 3 
personal charm. 2 
The secret of a rose-petal complex- Q 
ion—NADINE'S own gift to woman- § 
hood. ¢ 
The secret of lasting charm, charm ¢ 

2 which endures throughout the day. & 

~) The secret of skin comfort—of re- 3 

4 freshing coolness, with never a hint 
of harm. 

@) 


To you, as to a million other women, 
NADINE will reveal these intimate 
secrets. 


+o 


It remains only for you to procure 
NADINE from your favorite toilet 
counter or by mail—60c. 


NATIONAL TOILET CO., 





2 
4 Department G.H. , zy 
7 Paris, Tenn., U.S. A. Wevd 
s SP Flesh 
ise Pink 





Brunette 
White 
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Gaining for Authorship 
How towrite, what to write, 
and where to sell. 
Cultivate your mind. Develop 
your literary gifts. Master the 
art of self-expression. Make 


your spare time profitable. 
Turn your ideas into dollars. 













Courses in Short-Story Writ- 
ing, Versification, Journalism, 
Play Writing, Photoplay 
‘ Writing, etc., taught person- 
Dr. Esenwein ally by Dr. J. Berg Esenwein, 
for many years editor of Lippincott’s Magazine, and 
a staff of literary experts. Constructive criticism. 
Frank, honest, helpful advice. Real teaching. 
One pupil has received over $5,000 for stories and 
articles written mostly in spare time—“play work,” he 
calls it. Another pupil received over $1,000 before 
completing her first course. Another, a busy wife 
and mother, is averaging over $75 a week from 
photoplay writing alone. ; 
There is no other institution or agency doing so much 
for writers, young or old. The universities recognize 
this, for over one hundred members of the English 
faculties of higher institutions are studying in our 
Literary Department. The editors recognize it, for 
they are constantly recommending our courses. 


lish The Writer's Library, 13 volumes; descriptive 




































e for literary workers; sample copy 20 cents, annual 
0. Besides our teaching service, we offer a 











ticism Service. 






150-Page illustrated catalogue tree. Please Address 


The Home Corr ce School 
Dept 67 Springfield, Mass. 


ESTABLISHED 1897 INCORPORATED 1904 
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A Lovely Complexion 
finds alluring expression in a 
face kept fair and fragrant 








| with Bourjois’ “Java” Face 








To say that we make a per- | A. BOURJOIS &CO., Inc. | 


fect corset sounds, perhaps, _ || e N | 
|| extravagant. But we have = me ene 
been striving for considera- 







| bly more than half a century || | || Atyour “eg 
to attain this perfection. || Dealer Fift 
A ifty 







Our aim has always been to |} 
produce a corset that will be || | 
|| at once stylish, economical, _ || 
|| and so comfortable that you 
will not be conscious of ‘re- 
| straint. } 


“The § Standard Corset of 
the World” for 65 years 


GEO. C. BATCHELLER & CO. 
New York Chicago 


‘) THOMSONS 


“Glove: ‘Jilting™” 


CORSETS 































Embroider your own “undies” and 
save money. 


For only $1.50 we will send you this be matiiel cam- 
isole cut from heavy all-silk CREPE de CHINE 
L'ORIGINAL stamped ready to embroider, and 
the necessary embroidery silks. Bought in a shop, 
it would cost you $3.50. We sell direct from the 
mill to you—hence the Jow price. State color, ivory- 
white or flesh, and size, 36 to 42. Send Postal or 
Express Money Order. Weship Parcel Post, pre- 
paid and insured. Your money back if not satisfied. 


THE INTERNATIONAL MERCERS, Inc. 
23 EAST 26th ST. Dept. 10G New York, N.Y. 





‘ . merine way— 
and you'll never again use the ruinous heated iron. 
he curliness will appear altogether natural. 


“Liquid Silmerine 


ether ack at night with a clean tooth brush. Is 

re er stick: y nor cadet d og ess. 
Serves also as a opie dunia or the 

< ~ Top — Removable Glass 

Directions with bottl ag = your druggist’s. | _— Service Tray — Double 

: Prawer—Douable 





Large Broad Wide Table 





Handles — Large Deep 
Undersbelves — **Seren- 


| tifieally Silent”—Rubber 
omen = tied ta 

: : fi 
Beautiful new Coats, Suits, Skirts, | | fitane eaoeeioe 
Dresses and Waists designed specially Ping 2 Seas 


for Stout women. Sizes up to 56 bust. : = : pase of ection, eo Witte 
f noiseleseness. 
Money back if not satisfied. Large handsome } Ld} gon descriptive 


Style Book sent free. Write today to Dept. 12 


? 3BhSt. at Fifth Ave. HH = 
Lane Bryantexew vor D 504-0, Conard Bide. Chicago, Ui. 


—* phbiet and dealer’s name. 
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BUY DIAMONDS ttt! 


FROM JASON WEILER & SONs 


of Boston, Mass., one of America’s 
leading diamond importers 







For over 44 years the house of Jason Weiler & 
Sons, of Boston, has been one of the leadin 

diamond importing concerns in America sel] i 
to jewelers. However, a large business js dae 
direct PY mail with customers at importin 

prices! Here are several diamond offers 
direct to you by mail— which cle: demon 

strate our position to name Prices ot 
that should surely interest any pr 
prospective diamond purchaser. _ 






























1 carat, $145.00 
This one carat dia- 
mond is of fine bril- 
lianey and perfectly 









Ladies’ All 













cut. Mounted in Tif- Platinum Diamond 
tany style 14K, solid Ring $450. 00 
gold setting. Money Six blue whit _ Derfectly 













refunded if it can be cut diamonds on sides 


duplicated elsewhere of the ring rge center 
for less than $200.00 stone is fine blue white 






Sect teen Ue GGoneuredsna ee 
» Ladies’ White Gold $1 5 
# Diamond Ring 


Perfectly cut, blue-white diamond, 
mounted in richly carved and pierced 
white gold ring; 4 small perfectly 
cut diamonds on sides. Money re- 
funded if thisring can bed “aie ated 
elsewhere tor less than $17 






















A few weights and prices of other diamond rings: 
1, carat . . £31.00 1'. carat . $217.00 
>s carat . . 50.00 2carats . 620.00 
', carat . . 73.00 3carats . 930.00 
Money refunded ii these diamonds can be pur- 
chased elsewhere tor less than one-third more 


WE REFER YOU TO ANY BANK IN BOSTON 


If desired, rings will be sent 
E x 









































press Co., with privilege 
examination. Our diz amond 
guarantee for full value for 
all time goes with every 
purechsse 
WRITE TODAY 
FOR THIS— 
VALUABLE 
CATALOG 
FREE ON } 
“HOW TO BUY Ti 
DIAMONDS" ff 
This book is beauti- If 
fully illustrated. Tells /// 
how to judge, select Hi 
and buy diamonds. | // 
Tells how they mine, // 
eut and market dia- | } 


monds. This book |i Jason 
showing weights, i M 
sizes,pricesand qual- | if —— wat 





ities,$15 to $100,000, 
is considered an au- 
thority. 


Jason Weiler & Sons 


335 Washington Street, Boston, Mass. 
Diamond Importers since 1876 


Foreign Agencies: London, Amsterdam and Paris 














lc ards and Folders to handcolor—fascinatin 
re profits. Our 1920 Christmas, 
Tally and Place cards are in stock. * 
lear illustrated catalog ‘Pleasant Pages’ Free. 








| LITTLE ART SHOP, 626 F St. N.W., Wash., DC. 
a ee 
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‘Make sure of 
your dealer 


ar 





A dealer who sells mer- 
chandise advertised in Good 
Housekeeping is a dealer who 
may be relied upon. He 
himself is taking no chances; 
that’s why he stocks prod- 
ucts that are doubly guar- 
anteed. (See page 4 for 
guarantee.) 
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| heavily. 





“ecan, every minute. 
; ‘And Mr. Vanderbridge? Can’t he help 


her? 





The Past 


‘here, silent and detached, and all the time the 
= of the stranger—starry eyes with a mist 
G them—looked straight through me at the 
upestried wall at my back. I knew she didn’t 
e and that it wouldn’t have made the 


ee Me ¢ i 
ihtest difference to her if she had seen me. 
— race and her girlishness I did 





In spite of her 
not like her, ana 
was not on my 51 


| I felt that the antagonism 
l 
[received the imp 


ealone. I do not know how 
ression that she hated Mrs. 
Vanderbridge—never once had she glanced 
in her direction—yet I was aware, from the 
noment of her entrance, that she was bristling 
sith animosity, though animosity is too strong 
word for the resentful spite, like the jealous 
rage of a spoiled child, which gleamed now and 
then in her eyes. . 

Aiter her entrance the dinner dragged on 
4 Mrs. Vanderbridge still kept up her 
nervous chatter, but nobody listened, for I 
yas too embarrassed to pay any attention to 
yhat she said, and Mr. Vanderbridge had 
never recovered from his abstraction. He 
yas like a man in a dream, not observing a 
thing that happened before him, while the 
strange woman sat there in the candlelight 
with her curious look of vagueness and un- 
reality. To my astonishment not even the 
ervants appeared to notice her, and though 
che had unfolded her napkin when she sat 
down, she wasn’t served with either the roast 
orthesalad. Once or twice, particularly when 
4 new course was passed, I glanced at Mrs. 
Vanderbridge to see if she would rectify the 
mistake, but she kept her gaze fixed on her 
pte. It was just as if there were a con- 
piracy to ignore the presence of the stranger, 
though she had been, from the moment ot 
her entrance, the dominant figure at the table. 
You tried to pretend she wasn’t there, and yet 
ou knew—you knew vividly that she was 
razing insolently through you. 





THE dinner lasted, it seemed, for hours, and 

you may imagine my relief when at last 
Mrs. Vanderbridge rose and led the way back 
nto the drawing-room. At first I thought the 
stranger would follow us, but when IT glanced 
mound from the hall, she was stil] sitting 
here beside Mr. Vanderbridge, who was 
moking a cigar with his coffee. 

Assoon as I could, I escaped to my room, and 
Iwassitting there over a book, when the maid, 
Hopkins, came in on the pretext of inquiring 
ff I had everything 1 needed. 

“Mrs. Vanderbridge told me to look after 
you,” she began. ‘She is afraid you will 





¢ lonely until you learn the way of things.” 
“No, l’m not lonely,” I answered. “1’ve 


iever had time to be lonely. It must be nice 
to be rich.” Then I added almost before I 
realized what 1 was saying, “The other lady 
doesn’t look as if she had so much money.” 
Her face turned paler if that were possible, 
and fora minute I thought she was going to 
unt. “Then you saw her?” There was a 
urious flicker in her face asif her pallor came 
and went, } 
“We were at the table when she came in. 
| wondered why she came, for she didn’t 
tat any dinner, and nobody spoke to her”. 

‘It must be dreadful to be treated like 
tat and before the servants, too. Does she 
me often?” 

_ there are months and months when she 
doesn't. I can always tell by the way Mrs. 
Vanderbridge picks up. You wouldn’t know 
het, she is so full of life—the very picture of | 
‘ppiness. Then one evening she—the Other | 
Une, 1 mean—comes back again, just as she 
tid tonight, just as she did last summer, and 
tall begins over from the beginning. ” 

“But can’t they keep her out—the Other 
vane? Why do they let her in?” 

“Mrs. Vanderbridge tries hard. She tries all 
You saw her tonight?” 


She shook her head with an ominous gesture. 
He doesn’t know.” 





A Generous Stream of Fresh. 
Absolutely-Clean Water 
Refresh your body. Put nex 
pep into your entire system. 
This delightful needle bath 
tirs up your circulation, 
chases the cobwebs from your 
brain—and becomes a daily 

necessity. 


A Fine New Way for Husky 

Boys and Girls 
Teach your children this fine, 
healthful way of keeping their 
growing bodies clean and 
ruddy. Shampoo their hair 
with the ‘Star.’ Doctors 
say a clean-kept body is a 
strong, disease-resisting 
body 





Nothing Like /t Aftera 
Strenuous Day 

Start your blood racing with 
joy! Bring back the roses 
to your cheeks. Turn this 
friendly needle bath on your 
tired body and see how quick- 
ly you feel thoroughly re- 
freshed. Georges Carpentier, 
amous French fighter, uses 
and endorses the ‘*Star.”’ 


SAVE YOURSELF 


i 


On wash-day, nothing can do 
more to help you than the 


Saves steps —the drying lines revolve 
to you. Easier to use—no basket 
lugging—noreaching. You're through 
an hour earlier, 


Write today for folder ““C” 


HILL CLOTHES DRYER CO., 
48 Central St., Worcester, Mass. 


dr DRYER 


kids 
Y 


Cie 


(Patented) 


“This is Truly the 


Bathing Wi ay to Health!” 


Quick, delightful, new-way shower bathing 
and body massage. No waiting for tub to fill. 
No violent shocks or all-over drenching. Ideal 
forshampooing. A great invigorator and blood 
stimulant. 

Handsomely and sturdily made in nickeled 
brass, with six comb applicators and center 
sponge. Light. Compact. Weighs only 13s 
pounds. Attaches instantly to any faucet. 
Fits any suitcase. At drug, department and 
hardware stores. FITZGERALD MFG. CO., 
Dept. 506, Torrington, Conn. 

If not at your dealer’s we will send direct to 
you on receipt of price and your dealer’s name. 


me ST. “A R ssa € 


SHOWER SPRAY 


Combination Shower, Shampoo, 
Massage, Rub-Down—All in one! 


lt Showed Me “ on 
Way to Make Money 










“Rent had increased, food and 


Women How to Make Money 





Underwear 


No Previous Experience is Necessary 


Many of our most successful representatives started without 


previous experience, Write today for tull information. 


DEPT. 278 Bay City, Mich. 
In Business Here Twenty-Five Years 


In using advertisements see page 4 


They are Local Representatives for 


Worlds Star 


Hosiery and Keay Kini 


clothing cost so 

much more that it 

really wasaproblem 

to make ends meet. 

¥ 1 found just theright 

solution of my finan- 

cial troubles when I 

f received the World's 

Star book. Ina few 

weeks I was making 

more money than I could 
make in any other way.” 


That Book Has Already Shown 22.500 
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are of the best-fast color dyes. 


A. THEO. ABBOTT & CO. 










KAPOCK -the drapery beautiful 


No matter what color scheme your room may be, there’s a beautiful 


shade of silky KAPOCK Drapery to harmonize. 


KAPOCK 


are really economical, because their double width permits of splitting, and 
with careful handling washes time and again. Their ‘‘Long-Life-Colors’’ 


The basting thread in the selvage marks genuine KAPOCK 


Send us your drapery dealer's name and you will receive our “KAPOCK 
SKETCH BOOK” instructing you in colors, the newest ideas in home furnishings. 


Dept. E. 








Philadelphia 
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designs. 1 
readilv applied to practical work. 
YOUR FU 


age and occupation. 








NEW SINGING SPIRIT 


f is awakened in your canary 
when you feed him on 


MAX GEISLER’S 

ROLLER SEED and MAIZENA BISCUIT | 

“The Scientifically Balanced Food” | 

C. T. Lain, Arkansas Cit 

your Roller Seed and fox 
song. 

At all druggists. Direct from us parcel post paid, 

Roller Seed and sample box Maizena Biscuit 35c. 

Valuable book on how to care for your bird free for your 

druggist’s name. ; | 


MAX GEISLER BIRD CO., Dept. S-1, Omaha, Nebr. | 





Ark., writes: ‘‘Since using 
ds my bird has a new sweet 
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In the modern profession of Commercial Illustrating you are paid as much as a man 
with equal ability an:i the present opportunities for women have never been excelled. 

If you like to draw, develop your artistic talent. Women are naturally fitted for 
the work, and when properly trained earn $50, $75, $100, $150 a week, and more; 
many have made notable successes. Millions are paid yearly for illustrations and 
The Federal home-study course is fascinating, simple to learn, and 
. TURE—a beautiful 56-page book in colors, tells of successes achieved 

by women and how you can study in your own home. i 
deciding on your life-work. Send 6c.fin stamps for this book today 


. =, Federal School of Commercial Desiening. 5911 Warner Bldg-. Minneapolis, Minn- 
merrimnr Min Term var iui Gi wou et UU LU ek eee | 


{ 20 POT BULBS 25c 
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You should read it before 
stating your 


DET we 


1 Chinese Sacred Lily,6 New 
Purity Freesia, 2 Double Rose- 
bud, 3 Buttercup, 2 Bowiand6 
Grand Duchess Oxalis. These 
20 bulbs and Catalog ‘ 
MAILED FOR 25 CENTS 
Hyacinths, Tulips, Narcissus, 
Peonies, Lilies, Irises, Phloxes, 
Hardy Plants, Shrubs. Vines, 
: Berries, in great variety. Also 
splendid window plants for win- 
ter. Seeds for Fall sowing, etc, 
Large beautiful Catalog free 
John Lewis Childs, Inc. 
Floral Park, N. Y. 





















bad sat do 
efore the ' 
yr one oO 

ras about | 
shen 1 saw 
» the patc 
nd not set 
ently was 
ile I wa 
ward her 
| minute it 

either bli 
her adva 
ding the 
ef. Then, 
retch out 
aight thr 
lace the los 
So she ist 
hantom, I 
rom the r 
) the stairc 
ody believ 
omething tl 
hough she 
ave seen he 
he discover’ 
sank in a he 
fopkins fou 
bring me 


The Past 


“He doesn’t know she is ther: 
was close by him.. She never too 
him except when she was staring 
at the wall.” 

“Oh, he knows she is there, but not in that 
way. He doesn’t know that any one ¢lg 
knows.” 

1 gave it up, and after a minute she said ing 
| suppressed voice: “It seems strange that yoy 
| should have seen her. I never have.” ~ 
| “But you know all about her.” 
| ““] know and 1 don’t know. Mrs. Vander. 
| bridge lets things drop sometimes—she gets 
|ill and feverish very easily—but she never 
iteils me anything outright. She isn’t that 
| sort.” 
| ‘Haven't the servants told ycu about her 
| —the Other One?” 

At this, I thought, she seemed startled, 
“Oh, they don’t know anything to tell. They 
feel that something is wreng; that is why they 
{never stay longer than a month or two— 

we’ve hed eight second footmen since autumn 
| —but they never see what it is.” 

She stooped to pick up my handkerchief 
which had dropped by my chair. “If the 
time ever comes when you can stand between 
them, you will do it?” she asked. 

“Between Mrs. Vanderbridge and_ the 
Other One?” 

Her look answered me. 

| “You think, then, that sh¢ 
'to her?” 
“T don’t know. 
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you lool 
have si 
pything hay 
“She was 
inute. Yo 


means harm 


Nobody knows—but she 


is killing her.” ul put the | 
The clock struck ten, and I returned to my J didn’t s 
. 1 “No, I dic 


book with a yawn, while Hopkins went cut 
iafter wishing me a formal good night. The 
;odd part about our secret conferences was 
| that as soon as they were over, we began to 
| pretend so elaborately to each other that they 
| had never been. 

| “DH tell Mrs. Vanderbridge that you are 
| very comfortable,”? was the last remark Hop- 
| kins made before she sidled out of the door 
|and left me alone with the mystery. 

| It was one of those situations—1 am obliged 
to repeat this over and over—that was too 
‘preposterous for me to belicve in even while 
‘] was surrounded and overwhelmed by its 
‘reality. I didn’! dare face what | thought, ] 
didn’t dare face even what I felt, bu‘ 1 went 
to bed shivering in a warm room, while | 
resolved passionately that if the chance ever 
‘came to me I would stand between Mrs. 
.Vanderbridge and this unknown evil that 
threatened her. 
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| IX the morning Mrs. Vanderbridge went out 
|~ shopping, and I did not see her until the 
{evening, when she passed me on the stair- 
|case as she was going out to dinner and the 
;Opera. She was radiant in blue velvet, with 
diamonds in her hair and at her throat, and] 
wondered again how any one so lovely coulé 
| ever be troubled. 
| “J hope you had a pleasant day, Mss 
! Wrenn,” she said kindly. “1 have been to 
busy to get off any letters, but tomorrom 
we shall begin early.” Then, as if from am 
afterthought, she looked back and added: 
“There are some new novels in my sitting 
room. You might care to look over them.” 
{ When she had gone, I went up-stairs to the 
sitting-room and turned over the books 
but I couldn’t, to save my life, force an in 
terest in printed romances after meeting Mis 
| Vanderbridge and remembering the mystef 



















+e € neve 
|that surrounded her. 1 wondered it “ti ee soa 
Cther One,” as Hopkins called her, lived 0 J And isn’t 
the house, and I was still wondering this whe §.. Me \; : 
the maid came in and began putting the table “Oh og 
to rights. evond pie 






“Do they dine out often?” Iasked. 

“They used to, but since Mr. Vanderbridge 
hasn’t been so well, Mrs. Vanderbridge doest! 
like to go without him. She only went tonight 
| because he begged her to.”’ x 

She had barely finished speaking when 
| door opened, and Mr. Vanderbridge came” 


ctor and tr 
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“And she \ 
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n one of the big veivet chairs 
He had not noticed us, | 
is was upon him, and I } 


bd sat down 1 
efore the wood fire. 
pp one Of his moo¢ 


Vhy, she a3 about to slip out as noiselessly as I could 
"eyes off chen 1 saw that the Other One was standing 
ugh me } ihe patch of firelight on the hearthrug. I 


q not seen her come in, and Hopkins evi- 
-atly was still unaware ol her presence for 
sile I was watching, I saw the maid turn 
ward her with a fresh log for the fire. For 
irred to me that Hopkins must 


t in that 
one else 


said ina minute it occ 


hat you f, :ither blind or drunk, for without hesitating 

her advance, she moved on the stranger, 

: ding the buge hickory log out in fron) of 

Vander. F Then, before I could utter a sound or 

she gets etch out a hand to stop her, I saw her walk 

© never fF aisht through the gray figure and carefully 
n't that fice the log on the andirons. 


So she isn’t real, after all; she is merely a 

out her Piantom, I found myself thinking, as 1 fled 
om the room and hurried along the hall 

Startled. } the staircase. She is only a ghost, and no- 
They Joy believes in ghosts any longer. She is 
hy they [mething that I know doesn’t exist, yet even 
r two— fiouch she can’t possibly jbe, 1 can swear I 
autumn five seen her. My nerves were so shaken by 


hediscovery that as soon as I reached my room 























kerchief sank ina heap on the rug, and it was here that 

“If the fopkins found me a little later when she came 

between bring me an extra blanket. 

nd the you looked so upset I thought you might 
have seen something,’ she said. “Did 

«hed pything happen while you were in the room?” 

“She was thcre all the time, every blessed 
but she ilute. You walked right through her when 

1 put the log on the fire. Is it possible that 
1 to my pou didn’t see her?” y 
nt cut 4 No! didn’t see anything ou t of the way. 

t. The pe was plainly frightened. ‘Where was she | 

es was panding? es ; 

pee the hearth-rug in front of Mr. Vander- 

‘at they ridge. To reach the fire you had to walk | 
* Bnight through her, for she didn’t move. | 

vou are Pe didn’t give way an inch.” ; 

k Hop- “Oh, she never gives way. She never gives 

he door Py living or dead. 

This was more than human nature could | 
oblied tnd. “In heaven’s name,” I cried out irrit- | 
we tas 0 “who is she? ve: | 
n while Dont you know?” She appeared genv- | 
by its (ey Surprised. “Why, she is the other Mrs. | 
ae Fy anderbridge. She died fifteen years ago, | 
1 went St 2 year after they were married, and | 
vhile 1 [fle say a scandal was hushed up about her, | 
ce ever lich he never knew. She isn’t a good sort, | 
2 Mrs, fats what I think of her, though they say 
‘I that ft lmost worshiped hev.”’ | 

‘And she still has this hold on him?” 

‘He can’t shake it off. That’s what’s the | 
ont out patter with him, and if it goes on, he will end | 
nti] the JP 4@ys in an asylum, you mack my words. | 
> stair- pou See, she was very young, scarcely more | 
ind the F224 girl, and he goé the idea in his head that | 
t. with f “8S marrying him that killed her. If you | 
and | f22t to know what I think, I believe she puts | 
> could F Mere for a purpose.” 
7 |“ You mean—-?” T was so completely at sea | 
- Mas Ft 1 couldn’t frame a rational question. 
en, to [| Jean she haunts him purposely in order 
morrow [. drive him out of his mind. She was always 
‘om an nat sort, jealous and exacting, the kind that 
added butches and strangles a man, and I’ve often 
sitting. FOUSHt, though I’ve no head for speculating, 
em.” pile carry into the next world the traits 
to the p“ leelings that have got the better of us in | 
books. FS Oe. It seems to me only common sense 
an in mueve that we’re obliged to work them off 
o Mis here until we are free of them. That is 
aystery [eo ’@Y my first lady used to talk, anyhow, and | 
f “the §.° Dever found anybody that could give me | 
ived in Fue Sensible idea.” 
‘5 when § a pe tt ere any way to stop it? What | 
e table Fr, gh ander ridge done? 

away She Can't do any thing now. It has got 

eyond her, though she has had doctor after 
rbridge Sign tried everything she could think of. 
doesn't bat me See, she is handicapped because she 
tonight €&- Mention it to her husband. He doesn’t 
om that she | nows.” 
ren. the gud she won't tell him?” ais ; 
ame inf “eS the sort that would die first—just 
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Its Better Features 
Mean Better Food 


See that your fireless cooker has 
individual covers for each com- 
partment. See that it has the 
Duplex Steam vents, aluminum 
banded disks, adjustable catches, 
legs and the other latest develop- 
ments which make a fireless stove 
invaluable in your kitchen. 


It costs you no more to buy the 
Duplex with its durable non- 
warping steel case and aluminum- 
lined wells and all the other refine- 
ments which make this cooker give 
longer wear, greater savings and 
surer, better cooking. 

The Duplex cooks the entire 
meal—bakes and roasts brown. 


Ask your dealer to show you * 
the Duplex Fireless Stove to 
meet your exact kitchen needs. 
If he cannot show you the 
Duplex—remember—before you 
buy your fireless stove—write 
us for the Duplex Folder show- 
ing all styles and complete 
ejuipment with name of your 
nearest dealer. It means bet- 
ter cooking—the most complete 
equipment at less cost. 


DURHAM 
MFG. CO. 


World’s Largest Makers 
of Fireless Stoves 


300 Durham St. 
MUNCIE, INDIANA 
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Fall Clothes! 


Regardless of any woman’s station in life it is her ambition to 
dress better. 

Have you picked your fall clothes? Are they just what you 
like—or would you care to have more and of a still better 
quality—and more exclusive design ? 

Such a thing is possible. More money will do it. Let us show 
you how to get it. WVe have helped—and are helping— 
thousands to dress better and live better. 

A few of your spare hours, which right now are perhaps 
wasted, can be turned into real money. We need Represen- 


tatives. If you need Fall Clothes ask for our new plan at once. 


Dept. 10E 
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The Past 


the opposite of the Other One. She leaves him 
free; she never clutches and strangles I 
isn’t her way.” For a moment she hesitate; 
and then added grimly, “I’ve wondered fv 
could do anything?” wid 

“Tf I could. Why, I am a perfect strange, 
to them all.” ae 

“That’s why l’ve been thinking it. Noy « 
vou could corner her some day—the Other 
One—and tell her up and down to her face jy. 
what you think of her.” 

The idea was so ludicrous that it made p, 
laugh in spite of my shaken nerves, “The 
would think me out of my wits! Imagine step 
ping an apparition and telling it what you thip} 
of it!” ; és 

“Then you might try talking it over with 
Mrs. Vanderbridge. It would help her to knov 
that you see her also.” 

But the next morning, when I went downt 
Mrs. Vanderbridge’s sitting-room, I found tha 
she was too ill to see me. At noon a trained 
nurse came on the case, and for a week we took 
our meals together in a morning-room upstairs 
She appeared competent enough, but I am 
sure she didn’t so much as suspect ther 
was anything wrong in the house except the 
influenza which had attacked Mrs. Vander. 
bridge the night of the opera. Never once dur. 
ing that week did 1] catch a glimpse of the Other 
One, though I felt her presence whenever I left 
my room and passed through the hall beloy 
I knew all the time, as well as if I had seen her 
that she was hidden there, watching, watch- 
ing— 


ce just 


AT the end of the week Mrs. Vanderbridg: 

sent for me to write some letters, and when 
I went into her sitting-room, I found her lying 
on the couch with a tea-table in front of her 
She asked me to make the tea, because she was 
still so weak, and I saw that she looked flushed 
and feverish and that her eyes were unnaturall; 
large and bright. 1 hoped she wouldn’t talk t 
me, because people in that state are apt to talk 
too much and then to blame the listener, but] 
had hardly taken my seat at the tea-table 
before she said. 

“Miss Wrenn, I have wanted to ask you ever 
since the other evening—did you—did you se 
anything unusual at dinner? From your face 
when you came out, I thought—I thought— 

I met this squarely. ‘‘That I might have? 
Yes, I did see something.” 

“You saw her?” 

“T saw a woman come in and sit down at the 
table, and I wondered why no one served her 
I saw her distinctly.” 

“A small woman, thin and pale, in a gra) 
dress?” 

“She was so vague and—and misty—yo 
know what I mean—that it is hard to describe 
her, but i should know her again anywhere 
She wore her hair parted and drawn down ove! 
her ears. It was very dark and fine, as fine a 
silk.” 

We were speaking in low voices, and uncon 
sciously we had moved closer together while m 
idle hands left the tea things. 

“Then you know,” she said earnestly, “the! 
she really comes, that 1 am not out of my min¢ 
that it is not an hallucination?” ; 

“‘) know that ] saw her. 1 would swear tott 
But doesn’t Mr. Vanderbridge see her also’ 

“Not as we see her. He thinks she is 1! 
his mind only.” Then, after an uncomfortat! 
silence, she added suddenly: “She is real!) 
thought, you know. She is his thought of het 
but he doesn’t know she is visible to 
rest of us.” 

“ And he brings her back by thinking of her: 

She leaned nearer, while a quiver passed ove! 
her features and the flush deepened in he 
cheeks. ‘That is the only way she comes bat! 
—the only way she has the power to come bat 
—asa thought. There are months and montis 
when she leaves us in peace because he is thin 
ing of other things, but of late, since his illnes: 
she has been with him almost constant) 
A sob broke from her, and she buried her !@ 
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inher hands. ‘‘T suppose she is always trying 
to come, only she is too vague. She hasn’t any 
form that we can see except when he thinks of 
her as she used to look when she was alive. His 





































































































lec "eS him a. om . 

ere hin thought of her is like that—hurt and tragic and 
Neteas revengeful. You see, he feels that he ruined 
credif.c {her life, because she died when the child was 


coming, a month before it would have been 
a traine(§ is why she does a 


63 
* Sang ar if he were to see her differently, would | | 4 f 
. Now sf she change? Would she cease to be revengeful | 
he Oth ifhe’stopped thinking her so? 
T face just “God only knows! I’ve wondered and won- 2c 3 

‘T dered how 1 might move her to pity. *y 
made mf “Then you feel that she is teally there? ag 
. “They That she exists outside his mind? > om 
gine sto. “How can I tell? What do any of us know “ 
you thin; § of the world beyond? She exists as much as I alia 
; “| exist to you or you to me. Isn’t thought all . 
over with] there is, all we know?” P 
ttoknoy{ This was deeper than I could follow, but 
Jasked sympathetically: “And does she make arene 

k wetookf “Are you sure that she could stay away? 

3 





ound that “She is killing him—and me. I believe that 
ut I amy come back?”’ 


ect ther “Oh, I’ve asked that question over and over! 
xcept the] In spite of his calling her so unconsciously, I 
Vander.| believe she comes of her own will. I have al- 

once dur. ways the feeling—it has never left me for an 
the Other§ instant—that she could appear differently if she 
ver left would. I have studied her for months, until I 
ll below. know her like a book, and though she is only an 
seen her,§ apparition, I am perfectly positive that she 
x, watch-§ willsevil tous both. Don’t you think he would 
change that if he could? Don’t you think he 

would make her amiable instead of vindictive 


derbridge § if he had the power?” 
and when “But if he could only remember her as loving 


IN MEMORIAM 


t down to{ him unhappy when she comes?” 

\ upstairs, | When he thinks of her, isn’t she obliged to 
JON G years hence, when today’s little cycle of activities, joys 

and sorrows, lies in the all-but-forgotten past, the stone 

erected now by loving hearts will. stand a mute witness of 
reverence for the departed. 

How wholly desirable, then, that the memorial be shaped from 

the lovely gray of everlasting Rock of Ages. For this gray 

granite from the hills of Vermont is not only the most eminently 

suitable of American monument materials, but is likewise the 

most enduring. 


her lying § and tender?” 
nt of her “T don’t know. I give it up—but it is 
e she was killing me.”’ 
d flushed It was killing her. As the days passed, I 
naturally § began to realize that she had spoken the truth. 
’t talk tof I watched her bloom fade slowly and her lovely 
pt to talk} features grow pinched and thin like the features 
ner, butI} ofastarved person. The harder she fought the 
tea-table§ apparition, the more I saw that the battle was 
a losing one and that she was only wasting her 
youever§ strength. So impalpable yet so pervasive was 
d you see§ the enemy that it was like fighting a poisonous 
your facef odor. There was nothing to wrestle with, and 
ought—"f yet there was everything. The struggle was 
ht have?] wearing her out—was, as she had said, actually 
killing her, but the physician who dosed her 
daily with drugs—there was need now of a 
wn at the’ physician—hadn’t, of course, the faintest idea 
rved her.f of the malady he was treating. 


A descriptive booklet on request. 
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Vanderbridge hadn’t a suspicion of the truth. 
The past was with him so constantly, he was 
so steeped in the memories of it, that the pres- 
ent was scarcely more than a dream to him. | 
It was, you see, a reversal of the natural order | 
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of things; the thought had become more vivid ! | 
baie to his perceptions than any object. The phan- | False i eet 
@ uncer tom had been victorious so far, and he was like | 


whilem} 2 man recovering from the effects of a narcotic. } e 

ty, “tha! He was only half awake, only half alive to the | t 

y, <“'] events through which he lived and the people | Yrril a e _— 

ny min} who surrounded him. Oh, I realize that I cm ! 

telling my story badly, that I am slurring over! taxe the joy out of eating; drop when you 
the significant interludes! My mind has dealt ! laugh, sing, talk or sneeze, consult your den- 
so long with external details that I have almost | tist. But for instant relief try Dr. Wernet’s 
cortabhg (orgotten the words that express invisible! Powder. It holds the plate tight and dis- ‘ 
niortaT things. Though the phantom in the house was|_ pels worry and discomfort. Wernet’s Pow- The 1921 Kellogg Year Book is Ready! 
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eos more real to me than the bread I ate or the] der is mildly antiseptic, pleasant to taste, . A request, brings it to you. Contains hun- 
j 4 4 . reds of desirable . me y pr—se- 

“eo floor on which I trod, I can give you no impres- Sold by drug and dept. lected for their utility, novelty and moderate 


sion of the atmosphere in which we lived day stores. Wernet Dental prices. 
alter day—of the suspense, of the dread of 
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me bacty USHt, that some unseen person was watching 


us. How Mrs. Vanderbridge stood it without 


rents) iS, How M DR. WERNET’S || Robert W Kellogg 
+s thigh losing her mind, I have never known—and even POWDER : 
f illnes now I am not sure that she could have kept her | 192 Bridge St., Springfield, Mass. 


Teason if the end had not come when it did. 
That I acc identally brought it about is one of 
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Washes Clothes Clean 


Without Rubbing — 


HE satisfactory wash morning 

performance of the One Minute 
Washer has been proven in more than 
a million American homes. Its wash- 
ing principle is right. Soiled clothes, 
whether delicate linens or heavy bed 
clothing, go into the One Minute tub 
and come out clean in five to fifteen 
minutes. 

The One Minute Peg Dolly swishes 
them back and forth, always toward 
the walls of the tub. This action of 
the clothes forces the hot soapy suds 
thru them because the water is kept 


ih, 





The ONE MINUTE 
Solid Peg Dolly has 
proven to be an ex- 
cellently practical 
washing principle. 
It is so constructed 
that the center post 
extends up thru 
the lid of the 
washer, not down 
thru the center of 
the dolly. There is 
nothing to tangle or 
injure the clothes. 


with a clothes clea 


125 Fourth St. 


WU 


There is every reason, too, why you should know the 
money-saving buying inducement offered you in the One 
Minute Washer as well as the thorough wash morning 
service it will render you. 


We will gladly ma 








for the children on request of any reader « 


Without Wear 


moving in an opposite direction con- 
stantly. Clothes cannot knot or roll 
up in buudles in the One Minute 
Washer, and the hot water, kept hot 
by the One Minute all wood tub 
which holds in the heat, is in con- 
stant contact with every part of the 
garment. 


The One Minute Reversible Wring- 
er, adjustable to four positions, safe- 
ty release, can be used to wring 
clothes from rinse and blueing tubs 
to basket, just as readily as from the 
washer itself. 


the One Minute ‘catalog, together 
-cipe booklet and an A BC book 


f this magazine. 
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One Minute Mfg. Company 


Newton, Iowa. 
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47 Cook every meal on it. If 
; you are not Satisfied and de- 
\ lighted I will refund every 
: cent. Get my 


Special Low Factory Price 












rect to Cocker is alu- 
minum lined throughout. Full 
Set of famous ‘*Wear Ever” 






aluminum cooking utensils 
comes with it. Ask for free 
book of valuable recipes. 
WILLIAM CAMPBELL CO. 
Dept. 96 Detroit, Michigan 
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of a good 
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The Past 


the things in my life I am most thankiy] 
remember. 

It was an afternoon in late winter. and J had 
just come up from luncheon, when Mrs, Yay 
derbridge asked me to empty an old desk in one 
of the up-stairs rooms. 

“T am sending all the furniture in that room 
away,” she said. “It was bought in a bad 
period, and I want to clear it out and make 
room for the lovely things we picked up in 
Italy. There’s nothing in the desk worth say. 
ing except some old letters from Mr. Vander. 
bridge’s mother before her marriage.” 

I was glad that she could think of anything 
so practical as furniture, and it was with relief 
that I followed her into the dim, rather musty 
room over the library, where the windows were 
all tightly closed. Years ago, Hopkins had once 
told me, the first Mrs. Vanderbridge had used 
this room for a while, and after her death her 
husband had been in the habit of shutting 
himself up alone here in the evenings. This, | 
inferred, was the secret reason why my em- 
ployer was sending the furniture away. She 
had resolved to clear the house of every associa- 
tion with the apparition. 

For a few minutes we sorted the letters in the 
drawers of the desk, and then, as I expected, 
Mrs. Vanderbridge became suddenly bored 
by the task she had undertaken. She was sub- 
ject te these nervous reactions, and I was pre- 
pared for them even when they seized her so 
spasmodically. I remember she was in the 
very act of glancing over an cld letter when she 
10se impatiently, tossed it into the fire unread, 
and picked up a magazine she had thrown 
down on a chair. 

“Go over them by yourself, Miss Wrenn.” 
she said, and it was characteristic of her nature 
that she should assume my trustworthiness. 
“Tt anything seems worth saving, you can file 
it, but I cen’t look over any more of them 
They tire me too much.” 

They were mostly personal letters, and while 
T went on, carelully filing them, I thought how 
absurd it was of people to preserve so many 
papers that were entirely without value. Mr. 
Vanderbridge I had imagined to be a method- 
ical man, and yet the disorder of the desk pro- 
duced a painful effect on my systematic tem- 
perament. The drawers were filled with letters 
evidently unsorted, for now and then I came 
upon a mass of business receipts and acknowl- 
edgments crammed in among wedding invita- 
tions or letters from some elderly lady, who 
wrote interminable pale epistles in the finest 
and most feminine of Italian hands. That a 
man of Mr. Vanderbridge’s wealth and position 
should have been so careless about his corte- 
spondence amazed me until I recalled the dark 
hints Hopkins had dropped in some of her 
midnight conversations. Was it possible that 
he had actually lost his reason for months after 
the death of his first wife, during that year 
when he had shut himself alone with het 
memory? 


ta 
tO 


an- 


THE question was still in my mind when m) 
eyes fell on the envelop in my hand, and! 
saw that it was addressed to Mrs. Reger Vat- 
derbridge. This explained—in a measure, 4 
least—the carelessness and the disorder! The 
desk was not his, but hers, and after her deat 
he had used it only during those desperat 
months when he barely opened a letter.‘ 
he had done in those long evenings whe ; 
sat alone here, it was beyond me to imagine 
Was it any wonder that the brooding shoulé 
have permanently unbalanced his mind? | 

At the end ef an hour I had sorted and filed 
the papers, with the intention of asking Mrs 
Vanderbridge if she wished me to destroy Ut 
ones that seemed to be unimportant. The let 
ters she had instructed me to keep had nol 
come to my hand, and I was about to give UJ 
the search for them, when, in shaking th 


ecret com 























of one of the drawers, the door of a 
partment fell open, and I discover 
object which crumbled and dropped apa 


I touched it. Bending nearer, I saw t 
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cumbled mass had once been a | unch of | 
gowers, and that a streamer of puiple ribbon 
ill held together the frail structure of wire and | 
stems. In this secret drawer some one had | 
hidden a sacred treasure, and moved by a sense 
of romanee «nd adventure, I gathered the dust | 
tenderly in tissue-paper, and prepared to take 
it down stairs to Mrs. Vanderbridge. It was 
not until then that some letters tied loosely 
together with a silver cord caught my eyes, and 
while I picked them up, I remember thinking 
they must be the ones for which I had been 
joking so long Then, as the cord broke in my 
grasp and I gathered the letters from the lid of 
the desk, a word or two flashed back at me 
through the torn edges of the envelops, and I 
realized that they were love-letters, written, I 
surmised, scme fifteen years ago, by Mr. Van- | 
derbridge to his first wife. 

“Tt may hurt her to see them,” I thought, 
“but I don’t dare destroy them. There is | 
nothing I can do except give them to her.” 





MBS. VANDERBRIDGE was lying on the 
4Yt couch before the fire, and I noticed at 
once that she had been crying. The drawn 
look in her sweet face went to my heart, 
and I felt that I would do anything in the 
werld to comfort her. Though she had a 
book in her hand, I could see that she had 
not been reading. The electric lamp on the 
little table by her side was already lighted, 
leaving the rest of the room in shadow, for 
it was a gray day with a biting edge of snow 
inthe air. It was all very charming in the soft 
light, but as soon as I entered, I had a feeling of 
oppression that made me want to run out into 
the wind. If you have ever lived in a haunted 
house, a house pervaded by an unforgetable 
past, you will understand the sensation of mel- 
ancholy that crept over me the minute the 
shadows began to fall. It wasn’t in myself—of 
this I am sure, for I have naturally a cheerful 
temperament—it was in the space that sur- 
rounded us and the air we breathed. 

I explained to her about the letters, and 
then, kneeling on the rug in front of her, T 
emptied the dust of the flowers into the fire. 
There was, though I hate to confess it, a vin- 
dictive pleasure in watching it melt into the 
flames, and at the moment I believe I could 
have burned the apparition just as gladly. The 
more I saw of the Other One, the more T found 
myself accepting Hopkins’ judgment of her. 
Yes, her behavior, living and dead, proved that 
she wasn’t “‘a good sort.” 

My eyes were still on the flames, when a 
sound from Mrs. Vanderbridge—half a sigh, 
half a sobh—made me turn quickly and look 
up at her. ; 

“But this isn’t his handwriting,” she said in 
a puzzled tone. ‘They are love-letters, and 
they are to her—but they are not from him.” 
For a moment or two she was silent, and I 
heard the pages rustle in her hands as she 
turned them impatiently. “They are not from 
him,” she repeated presently with an exultant 
ning in her voice. ‘‘They are written after her 
marriage, but they are from another man.” 
She Was as sternly tragic as an avenging fate. 
She wasn’t faithful to him while he was 
o— 

With a spring I had risen from my knees and 

was bending above her. “Then you can save 
tim from, her. You can win him back! You 
5 only to show him the letters, and he will 
believe 


sian have only to show him the letters.” 

e Was looking beyond me into the dusky 
a of the firelight, as if she saw the | 

ther One standing there before her. ‘I have 
= to show him the letters,’—I knew now 
that she was not speaking to me, “—and he will 
helieve,” , 

: Her power over him will be broken. He | 
will think oj her differently. Oh, don’t you 
ver i t Rhee see? It is the only way to 
a a vo k a ae anaes. It is the | 
back vi, Pallas the thought that draws her 
ru és, I see it is the only way,” she said 

Wly, and the words were still on her lips 
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The Scientific 
CornEnder 
Bauer & Blacn 


Chicsg 


Either way 


Ends every corn 


Use Blue-jay as you like 
best. Apply liquid Blue-jay 
from a bottle, or use the Blue- 
jay plaster. 

The effects on the corn are 
identical. 

And the 


entire corn quickly loosens 


The pain stops. 


and comes out. 

Blue-jay nowis ending some 
two million corns a month. 

It has so reduced corn 
troubles that most folks never 
have them. 


It will end them all when 
all folks know about it. 

The Blue-jay method is 
easy, gentle, sure. 

It is scientific—the creation 
of a world-famed laboratory. 

For your own sake, stop 
paring corns. Cease the old, 
harsh, inefficient methods. 

Learn what millions know 
—that corns are folly, the pain 
is needless. Anybody can be 
kept forever free from corns 
with Blue-jay. 

Prove this tonight. Buy 
Blue-jay from your druggist. 


ra ® 
Blue-jay 
Plaster or Liquid 
The Scientific Corn Ender 


BAUER & BLACK Chicago NewYork Toronto 
Makere of Sterile Surgical Dressings and Allied Products 


ages. 


RUBENS. 


The Rubens is necessary both to 
baby’s health and baby’s comfort. 
The double lap gives necessary pro- 
|| tection to chest and stomach — the 
!/ adjustable coat shape insures easy 
fit, with no buttons to trouble. 


RUBEN’S INFANTS SHIRT } 


Made in all materials for children of all | 
If your dealer hasn't it, write to us. | 
For your protection, insist on the genuine 


Manufactured only by 


RUBENS & MARBLE, Inc. 
258 W. Madison St. 


like a coat 


Always fits 
perfectly 









1:9 BUTTONS 
7rade Mark Rea, U.S Pat. 


Chicago 


In using advertisements see page 4 





NO TROUBL 





Put on and off 











HE average householder has been unable by 

appearance to distinguish the difference between 
All-Clay China and Porcelain in plumbing fixtures and 
other plumbing fixtures on the market—-white in color, 
to be sure, but totally different otherwise. 
“ Tepeco”’ Fixtures are true china and porcelain, gleaming white, but far 
more important, they are thoroughly sanitary. The scientific reason for 
this is because glaze can be fired or baked on clay at such a high degree of 
temperature. Instead of merely coating the surface it fuses into the body 
itself, making chipping and peeling an impossibility. This high heat also 
means a close, impenetrably hard surface which resists the adhesion of 
soil. ‘‘ Tepeco”’ All-Clay Plumbing Fixtures are not affected by the action 
of cleansing preparations, medicine, fruit or ordinary acid stains. A damp- 
ened cloth quickly removes any trace of dirt. 
Because it is hard for people outside the plumbing trade to distinguish 
between All-Clay Plumbing Fixtures and other materials, we urge you to 
insist that the “ Tepeco” trademark, the Star within the Circle, be upon 
your plumbing fixture purchases. 





THE TRENTON POTTERIES COMPANY 


Main office and plants: 
TRENTON, NEW JERSEY j 


| 
| World's largest manufacturers of 






New York Boston San Francisco i 
If you intend to build or reno- | 
genuine All-Clay Plumbing vale your plumbing, write for es 
Pip Fixtures. Makers of the our instructive book, ee 
ae Silent Si -wel-clo “Bathrooms << 
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‘ Water Close! 


Every Child Needs 
the Cord and Slide 


WILSON GARTER 


From day baby walks help it 
grow straight. No stooping 
shoulders with this supporter, 
no torn hose tops. The easiest 
garter made. 

For Boys and Girls 1 to 16 
yeurs. Shoulder style like pic- 
ture, slips on over head, white 
or black, 50c. Give age. 
Women’s Shoulder Style, 
fine for home, athletics or 
maternity wear, 85c. Bust 
sizes. 

At Dealer’s or we mail post- 
paid at price given. Money 
back if not the best ever. 


A. M. Wilson Co. 
Second St., Cherokee, lowa 












Me See ne 
A WOMAN’S PRIDE 


—is, rightly, centered on her hair. Make 
your hair thick, soft, wavy, and lustrous 
by adaily brushing with a MERMAID. 


Removable rubber cushion simplifies 
washing and sterilizing. At all drug 
and department stores—$1.50 and up. 


THE MONARCH BRUSH CO., TROY, N. Y. 
























TRADE MARK REG. 


| Bathe with Bathasweet. It adds the final touch of dainty luxuriousness to your bath— 
cools, refreshes and invigorates. Bathasweet keeps the skin soft and smooth. 

% PERFUMES YOUR BATH SOFTENS HARD WATER INSTANTLY 

| Bathasweet imparts the softness of rain water and the fragrance of a thousand flowers. 
| Two Sizes, 50c and $1. Atall drug and department stores or by mail. Send 2c stamp for sample. 
THE C. S. WELCH CO. Dept.G-H NEW YORK CITY mcumnaemeas 
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The Past 


when Mr. Vanderbridge entered. “TI came {or 
a cup of tea,” he began, and added, “What 
is the only way?” 

It was the crucial moment, I realized, for 
these two—and while he sank wearily into 4 
chair, I looked imploringly at his wife and 
then at the letters lying loosely in her lap, [; 
I had had my will, I should have flung them 
at him with a violence which would haye 
startled him out of his lethargy. 

For a minute or two she sat there with the 
letters in her lap and watched him with her 
thoughtful and tender gaze. I knew that she was 
looking again at invisible things—at the sou] 
of the man she loved, not at the body. She 
saw him, detached and spiritualized, and she 
saw also the Other One, for while we waited | 
became slowly aware of the apparition in the 
firelight, of the white face and the cloudy hair 
and the look of animosity and bitterness in the 
eyes. Never before had I been so profoundly 
convinced of the malignant will veiled by that 
thin figure. It was as if the form were only a 
spiral of gray smoke covering « sinister purpose, 

“The only way,” said Mrs. Vanderbridge, 
“is to fight fairly even when one fights evil,” 

Her voice was like a bell, and as she spoke, 
she rose from the couch and stood there in her 
glowing beauty confronting the pale ghost of 
the past. There was a light about her that 
was almost unearthly, the light of triumph. 
It was like a flame, clearing the atmosphere of 
al] that was evil, of all that was poisonous and 
deadly. She was looking directly at the 
phantom, and there was no hate in her voice— 
only a great pity, a great sorrow and sweetness, 

“T can’t fight you that way,” she said, and 
I knew that fo. the first time she had swept 
aside subterfuge and evasion and was speaking 
straight to the presence before. ‘“‘ After all, you 
are dead and I am living, and I can not fight 
you that way. I give up everything. I give 
him back to you. Nothing is mine that I can 
not win and keep fairly. Nothing is mine that 
belongs really to you.” 

Then, while Mr. Vanderbridge rose with a 
start of fear and came toward her, she bent 
quickly and flung the letters into the fire. When 
he would have stooped to gather the unburned 
pages, he: lovely, flowing body curved between 
his hands and the flames, and so transparent, 
so ethereal she looked, that I saw—or imagined 
I saw—the light shine through her. 

“The only way, my dear, is the right way, 
she said softly. 


HE next instant—I don’t know to this day 
how or when it began—I was aware that 
the apparition had drawn nearer, and that th 
dread and fear, the evil purpose, were no longer 
a part of her. I saw her clearly for a moment, 
saw her as I had never seen her before—youns 
and gentle and—yes, this is the only word fot 
it—loving. It was just as if a curse had turned 
into a blessing, for while she stood there, J had 
a curious sensation of being enfolded in a kind 
of spiritual glow and comfort—it wasn’t in the 
least like anything else I had ever known In m 
life. It was light without heat, glow without 
light, and yet it was none of these thing 
The nearest I can come to it is to call it a sens 
of blessedness, of blessedness that made you # 
peace with everything you had once hated. 
Not until afterward did I realize that it w% 
the victory of good over evil. Not until after- 
ward did I discover that Mrs. Vanderbridg 
had triumphed over the past in the only be 
that she could triumph. She had won, not ® 
resisting, but by accepting; not by violence 
but by gentleness; not by grasping, but byt 
nouncing. Oh, long, long afterward, I kne' 
that she had robbed the phantom of power ov! 
her by robbing her ot hatred. She had changeé 
the thought of the past; in that lay her victol) 
At the moment I did not understand this 


I did not understand it even when I lookes 
again for the apparition in the firelight and 3 
that it had vanished. There was noching thet 


—nothing except the pleasant flicker o! light 


and shadow on the old Persian rug. 





F] 


thro 
useft 
or p 
cove 
dura 
face. 
Bu 
is a 
prob 
boar 
and 
varn! 
finist 
must 
prefe 
one s 
same 
lac h 
remo’ 
meth: 
succes 
varni 
with | 
Let it 
with 
obtail 
can a 


By 
an ele 
been | 
you w 
and th 
smoot! 

In c 
to use 
month 
of the 
“patch 
paste | 
over tl 
the flo 
cloth | 
this pr 
taining 
it, usin 
parts ¢ 
traffic | 
The me 
gummy 
that y 
floor, it 

first tw 
next six 
require 
merely 
and pol 
aan 

page 60 


The ¢ 
oak floo 
of water 
itself. 
is often 
happens 
gallic ac 
ferrule j 
of almos 
can be ri 
Stain firs 
Wax is } 
each bla 
bleached 
with the 

About 
us from 
Waxed {fj 
maintain 
Within y 
much ws 

you are 
that alm 
use too rn 








Came for 


» “What 


lized, for 
ly into a 
wile and 
r lap. It 
ing them 
uld have 


with the 
with her 
it she was 
the soul 
dy. She 
, and she 
waited | 
on in the 
yudy hair 
ess in the 
rofoundly 
1 by that 
re only a 
* purpose, 
lerbridge, 
hts evil.” 
he spoke, 
ere in her 
ghest of 
her that 
triumph. 
sphere of 
nous and 
* at the 
© voice— 
Weetness, 
said, and 
ad swept 
speaking 
r all, you 
not fight 
, I give 
hat I can 
mine that 


se with a 
she bent 
re. When 
unburned 
| between 
nsparent, 
imagined 


ht way,’ 


this day 
vare that 
| that the 
no longet 
moment, 
e—youns 
word for 
id turned 
ore, J had 


in a kind 


n’t in the 
wn in m 


y without 


e thing 
it a sense 


de you at 


ated. 


at it was 
ntil atter- 
derbridge 


only wa! 
n, not b} 
violence 
mut by te 


5 I kne’ 


ywer over 
| change? 


r victory 


and this 
I looked 


+ and sa! 
‘ing ther 


- of light 






Floors: Their Finish and 
Care 
(Continued from page 61) 


through its pattern may still be saved to 
usefulness by staining with a stained varnish 
or painting so that the pattern is entirely 
covered. ‘Thus treated, it becomes a far more 
durable investment than appears on the sur- 
€. 

aut it is the housekeeper whose house 
is already built who has the real floor 
roblem to solve. She is apt to find wide 
boards that have dried out and are splintered 
and slivering, or she finds worn paint, worn 
varnish, or worn shellac. Before she can 
finish, she is forced to unfinish. But she, too, 
must decide first which type of floor finish she 
prefers. We caution her, also, to make the 
one selection for all wood floors and for the 
same reason. Where paint, varnish, or shel- 
lac has worn off in places, it must all be 
removed from the floor. There are two 
methods for doing this; one can be used 
successfully by home talent. Buy a can of 
varnish remover and paint it on as illustrated 
with the small board at the top of page 6r. 
Let it stand, then scrape off the soft varnish 
with as broad a spatula tool as you can 
obtain. The broader the tool, the more you 
can accomplish at one stroke. 


Polishing with Liquid Wax 

By the other method the floor is scraped by 
an electric machine. After the floor has thus 
been thoroughly scraped, treat it exactly as 
you would the new floor, using the filler twice 
and the paste wax until you have obtained the 
smooth sheen of a polished floor. 

In caring for these floors, you will not need 
to use the paste wax more than once in six 
months, although at any time that a section 
of the floor seems worn, a wax floor can be 
“patched” by rubbing the worn spot with 
paste wax. Usually it is not necessary to go 
over the whole floor. A daily treatment with 
the floor mop, over which a piece of cheese- 
cloth has been tied, wili prove ample. Dip 
this prepared mop into a shallow dish con- 
taining liquid wax and wipe up the floor with 
it, using the freshly dipped mop only for the 
parts of the room that have had the most 
traffic upon them. Don’t use too much wax. 
The moment the floor seems to you sticky or 
gummy, or too slippery, it is an indication 
that you have been too generous. A new 
floor, it is true, will take much more wax the 
first two months than it should require in the 
next six, and after two years of care, it should 
require very little additional wax. It becomes 
merely a question of dusting, wiping up, 
and polishing with the weighted polisher, as 
shown in the illustration at the bottom of 
page 60. 


Black Stains on Oak Floors 

The only stain that will annoy you in the 
oak floor is black, and is caused by a contact 
ot water which contains iron and the oak wood 
itself. An umbrella dripping on an oak floor 
IS often the cause of this stain. What really 
happens is a chemical reaction between the 
gallic acid in the wood and the iron from the 
ferrule in the umbrella. The result is an ink 
of almost an indelible character. Such a stain 
can be removed only by bleaching. Scrub the 
stain first with soda and water so that all the 
Wax Is removed. Then drop oxalic acid on 
each black spot. Let it stand until it has 
bleached out the stain. Rinse and refinish | 
with the wax. 

About the only criticism that has come to 
us Irom housekeepers who have tried these 
waxed floors has been the excessive cost of 
Maintaining them, but the cost is largely 
within your own control. You are using too 
much wax, if the cost becomes so high that 
you are seriously concerned. I might make 
that almost an axiom. Most housekeepers 
use too much wax rather than too little. 
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each the Youngsiers |pamens 
to Use Listerine Daily 


That care which maintains 
healthy teeth and gums is 
largely a matter of habit. 
For this reason it is impor- 
tant to start children right. 
A Listerine mouthwash 
should always follow the 
regular brushing of the 
teeth. 

Its liquid form allows it to 
penetrate to those inaccessi- 
ble places where bacteria 
secrete themselves . 

Its antiseptic strength tends 
to prevent the development 
of these bacteria. 
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In this way Listerine helps 
to keep teeth sound and 
gums healthy. 


Listerine also has other 
uses. As a gargle it wards 
off throat infection. As an 
antiseptic dressing, applied 
immediately, it prevents 
the infection of cuts and 
scratches. 


Keep Listerine always in 
the home for use as a part 
of daily hygiene and for 
prompt application in case 
of minor emergencies. 


Manufactured only by 
LAMBERT PHARMACAL CO., ST. LOUIS, U. S. A, 
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the SAO antiseptic 























Fine quality silks for all uses 
—direct from maker to YOU 
—saving 4 to 4 of home store 
prices. Thousands of women 
are better dressed, for less money, 


by buying from us. State mate- 
! . ¥ We will send 


Resl hand-made garments. Designed and hand-sewed 
by French needlework artistes, Every article a work 
of art—dainty and exquisite. Made of the finest ina- 
terials. Like imported garments, but at domestic 
prices. On request will show baby caps, costs, skirts, 
dresses, slips, Isyettes, etc. Sizes, Infants to 3 years. To 

\ see these garments is to appreciate their beauty and value. 
Get something different for YOUR baby. Sent on approval, 


&R CONWAY'S, 2912 Prytania Street. New Orleans, Louisiana 
$>>>>y>>0999222>>>>279929992229>27222 227279 P 229929 DIMI 
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samples and prices. Write Dept. B. 7, ou 
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UMP Hair Pins 


Keep the Hair in Place 
5 Different Sizes- Stand 10% Packages Everywhere 
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Going to give a party? 


It doesn’t matter at all 


Any day 


give a party. 


when you want to 
of any month suits 


the resourceful ingenuities of Elaine. Just 


ask her 


or better still, first turn to page 72 


of this issue of Good Housekeeping. You’ll 


find her department there. 
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The Mountebank 


(Continued from page 32 


| taster is nowadays in the United States” 

They laughed, resumed th> discussion of 
many previous meetings. Hac he tried this. 
{that or the other opening? He had tried 
everything. No one wanted him. 

‘*So,” said he, ‘I’m making a clean cut and 
returning to France.” 

“I’m sorry.” She sighed. “Very sorry, 
You know I am. I hoped you would remain 
in England and find some occupation worthy 
|of you-~but, after all, France isn’t Central 
China. We shall still be next-door neighbors, 
| The Channel can easily be crossed by one of 
us. You used the word ‘ever,’ you know,” she 
added with an air of challenge. 

ST did,” 

“Why?” 

“That would take a lot of telling,” said An- 
drew grimly. 

“We've got hours, if you choose, in front of 
us,” 

“Tt’s not a question of time,” said he. 

“Then, my good Andrew, what are you 
talking abcut?” 

“Only that I must return to the place | 
came from, my dear friend. Let it rest at 
that.” 

She lit a Cigarette. ‘Rather fatalistic, 
isn’t it?” 

“Four years of fighting make one so.” 





“you speak,” said she, after a little reflection 

occasioning knitting of the brows, “you 
speak like the mystcrious unknown of the old 
legends, the being sent from hell or heaven or 
any other old place to the earth to accomplish 
a mission. You know what I mean. He 
lives the life of the world into which he is 
thrown and finds it very much to his liking. 
But when the mission is fulfilled, the powers 
that sent him say: ‘Your time is up. Re- 
turn whence you came.’ And the poor make- 
believe of a human has to vanish.” 

“You surely aren’t jesting?” he asked. 

“No,” she said. ‘‘God forbid! I’ve too 
deep a regard for you. Besides, I believe the 
parable is applicable. Otherwise how can I 
understand your ‘forever’?” 

“T’m glad you understand without my 
blundering into an explanation,” he replied. 
“Tt’s something as you say. Only the legen- 
dary fellow goes back to cool his heels—or the 
reverse—in shadow land, whereas I'll still 
continue to inhabit the comfortable earth. 
I’m as earth-bound as can be.” 

He paused a moment and _ continued: 
“Fate or what you will dragged me from 
obscurity into the limelight of the war to 
play my little part. It’s over. I’ve nothing 
more to do on the stage. Fate rings down the 
curtain. I must go back into obscurity. la 
commedia e finita.” 

“It’s more like a tragedy,” said she. 

Andrew made a gesture with his delicate 
hands. “A comedy’s not a farce. Let us 
stick to the comedy.” 

“Less heroically, let us play the game,” she 
suggested. 

“Tf you like to put it that way.” ; 

She regarded him searchingly out of frank 
eyes; her face had grown pale. “If you 
gave me the key to your material shadow land, 
it would not be playing the game?” 

“Vou are right, my dear,” said he. “It 
wouldn’t.” 

“T thought as much,” said Lady Auriol. 

He rose, mechanically adjusted his jacket 
which always went awry on his gaunt frame. 
“T want to say something,” he declared 
abruptly. ‘“You’re the only lady—highly- 
bred woman—with whom I’ve been on terms 
of friendship in my life. It has been an ex- 
perience far more wonderful than you can 
possibly realize. I'll keep it as an imperisi- 
able memory.” He spoke bolt upright, as 
though he were addressing troops on parade 
before a battle. “It’s right that you should 
| know I’m not ungrateful for all you have done 














is “f a a2 eta en al ee ‘pe bee i 
Pe ee eae Ea iat ity Wb ES BBR | Gees Be 


mame MAKES GLORIOUS DISHES 






10n of 
d this, 
1 tried 


‘ut and 


sorry 
remain 
worthy 
‘entral 
rhbors, 
one of 


v,” she 


id An- 


ront of 


e you 


lace I 
est at 


ilistic, 


ection 
“you 
he old 
en or 
nplish 
. He 
he is 
iking. 
owe;»s 

Re- 
nake- 


In Cooking—Serving—Eating 
This Macaroni is Convenient and Choice 


UT into short uniform lengths, Armour’s Macaroni 
is unusually easy to handle. It makes most attractive 
appearing dishes, fitting perfectly into any sort of dish 
and lending itself to a pleasant, becoming mode of eating. 
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Very firm, white and tender—Armour’s macaroni has the 

: sweet, natural flavor of the wheat. It is a thin-walled macaroni 

Ones i? and cooks rapidly into a delicious condition. Be careful not to 
*~ impair any of its appealing flavor by over-cooking! 
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The Easier Kind of Coffee—No Coffee Pot Needed. 


A pound will make as many cups of coffee as 10 
pounds of Roasted Coffee! Economical—No Waste. 
m Wonderful Flavor—Pure—Delicious—Digestible—Healthful 


a Bay = 


Originated by Mr. Washington in 1909 
G. Washington Sales Co., Inc., 522 Fifth Avenue, New York 


Send 10c for Spe- 
cial Trial Size. 





Beauty and Strength Instde and Out 


Porce-Namel “Better Kitchen Tables” are the supreme achievement in kitchen tables. Twenty- 
five years of specialization in fine tables has brought out methods of construction and finish to the 
perfection of a fine art. 

In Porce-Namel Tables we offer to American women an article that not only lends the final 
touch of furniture to their kitchen, but is vastly useful and comfort-giving as well. The swinging 
and revolving seat, an exclusive Porce-Namel feature, meets a long-felt want among housewives 
and Porce-Namel Tables are three-ply paneled, fronts, sides and backs finished. They are white 
enar inside and out. Tops are of beautiful white mirror-like porce-namel. There are numerous 
convenience erto unknown in kitchen table construction. Porce-Namel Tables are the logical 
furniture for modern kitchens. Their cost is surprisingly low for such finely made and finished 
furniture. You will be proud to own and will enjoy the greater conveniences of a Porce-Namel Table. 


See Porce-Namel Tables at your furniture dealer’s. If he does not carry them, write us. 


MUTSCHLER BROTHERS COMPANY 
NAPPANEE, INDIANA 


Makers of Fine Tables Since 1896. 
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The Mountebank 


for me. I’ve only one ambition left—that 
you should remember me as a soldier—and— 
in my own way—a gentleman.” 

““A very gallant gentleman,” she said with 
quivering lips. 

He held out his hand, took hers, kissed jt 
French fashion. “Goodby and God bles 
you,” said he, and marched out of the room, _ 

She stood for a while with her hand on her 
heart, suffering a pain that was almost phys. 
ical. Then she rushed to the door and cried 
in a loud voice over the balustrade of the land. 
ing: “Andrew, come back.” 

But the slam of the front door drowned her 
call. She returned to the drawing-room and 
threw up the window. Andrew was already 
far away, tearing down the rain-swept street, 


WELL, the poor make-believe had to vanish 

The last time he had traveled to Boulogne 
it was in a military train. He had had a batman 
who looked after his luggage. He wore a 
baton and sword on his shoulder-straps. Only 
now, a civilian in a packed mass of civilians, 
did he recognize what a mighty personage he 
then was—a cock of the walk, saluted, “sir’d,” 
treated with deference. 

As the train neared Paris, his heart sank 
lower and lower. The old pre-war life claimed 
him mercilessly, and he was frozen with a 
dread which he had never felt on the fire step 
in the cold dawn awaiting the lagging hour of 
zero. On the entrance to the Gare du Nord he 
went into the corridor and looked through the 
window. He saw Elodie afar off, Elodie in a 
hat over her eyes, a great fur round her neck, 
her skirt cut nearly up to her knees, showing 
fat, white-stockinged calves. She had put on 
much flesh. The great train stopped and 
vomited forth its horde of scurrying humans 

Elodie caught sight of him, and rushed 
herself into his arms, and embraced him rap- 
turously. ‘Oh, my André, it is good to have 
you back. But your uniform? I who had 
made certain I should see you in uniform!” 

He smiled at her characteristic pounce on 
externals. ‘I no longer belong to the Amy, 
my little Elodie,” he replied. 

“But you are still a general?” she asked 
anxiously. 

“T keep the rank,” said Andrew. . 

“And the uniform? You can wear it? You 
will put it on sometimes to please me?” | 

They drove home through twilight Paris, her 
arm passed through his, while she chattered 
gaily. Was it not good to smell Paris again 
after London with its fogs and ugliness and raw 
beefsteaks? Tonight she would give him such 
a dinner as he had never eaten in England— 
and not for two years. Did he realize that it 
was two years since he had seen her? 

“‘Mon dieu,” said he, “so it is!” a 

“And you are pleased to have me again? 

“Can you doubt it?” he smiled. 

“Ah, one never knows. What can’t a man do 
in two years? Especially when he becomes 4 
high personage, a great General full of honos 
and decorations.” . 

“The gods of peace have arrived, my litte 
Elodie,” said he with a touch of bitterness, 
“and the little half-gods of war are eclipsed. I 
we go to a restaurant, there’s no reason why 
the waiter with his napkin under his arm 
shouldn’t be an ex-colonel of Zouaves. All 
glory of the war has ended, my dear. - 
breath. Phew! Out goes the candle.” | | 

But Elodie would have none of this pessimls 
tic philosophy. “You are ‘Général’ to the end 
of your days.” 


HEY mounted to the flat in the Faubourg 
: Saint-Denis. To Andrew, accustomed ol 
late months to the greater spaciousness 
English homes, it seemed smal] and confined 
and close. It smelled of birds, several a 
of which occupied a side of the salon. 40 


| stinctively he threw open a window. 


Instinctively also, ‘The draft!” cried 
Elodie. 


a 
“Just for a minute,” said Andrew, 2° 
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added diplomatically, “T want to see what 
changes there are in the street.” 

“Jt’s always the same,” said Elodie. “I 
will go and see about dinner.” 

So till she returned he kept the window open 
and looked about the room. His books had 
heen taken irom their cases and dusted; the 
wild displacement of volumes that should 
have gone in series betrayed the hand of the 
alous though inexpert librarian. The old 
curtains had been cleaned, the antimacassars 
over the backs of chairs and sofa had been 
freshly washed, the floor polished. Not a 
greasy novel or a straggling garment defiled 
the spotlessness of the room, which, but for 
the row of birds and the books, looked as if it 
subserved no human purpose. Andrew’s or- 
derly soul felt aghast at this mathematical 
tidiness. Even the old slovenly chaos was bet- 
ter, At least it expressed something human. 
And then the picture of that other room, 
so exquisite, so impregnated with the Far- 
Away Princess spirit of its creator, rose up be- 
fore him, and he sighed and rubbed his fingers 
through his red stubbly hair, and made a whim- 
sical grimace, and said, 

“Oh, the devil!” 

And Elodie then bursting in, with a proud 
“Tiens, isn’t it pretty, your little home?” what 
could he do but smile, and assure her that no 
soldier home from the wars could have a more 
beautifully regulated home? 

“And you have looked enough at the 
street?” 

Andrew shut the window. 


NII 


THROUGH one of the little ironies of fate, 

my mission at the Peace Conference ended 
aday or two after Andrew's arrival in Paris, 
so that when he called at my hotel T had al- 
ready returned to London. A brief note from 
him a day or two later informed me of his visit 
and his great regret at missing me. Of his 
plans he said nothing. He gave as his address 
‘clo Cox’s Bank.’ You will remark that 
this was late April, and I did not receive his 
famous manuscript till June. Of his private 
history I knew nothing, save his beginning in 
the Cirque Rocambeau and his identity with a 
professional mountebank known as Petit 
Patou. 

Soon afterward I spent a week-end with the 
Verity-Stewarts. Before I could have a pri- 
vate word with Lady Auriol, whom I found as 
my fellow-guest, Evadne, as soon as she had 
finished an impatient though not unsub- 
stantial tea, hurried me out into the garden. 
There were two litters of Sealyhams. 

Crossing the lawn, she took my arm. 

“We're all as sick as dogs,” she remarked 
confidentially. 

“Indeed? Why?” 
_“Weasked General Lackaday down,” replicd 
Evadne. “And crossing our letter came one 
Irom Paris telling us he had left England for 
good. Isn’t it rotten?” 

“The General's a very good fellow,” said I, 
“but I didn’t know he was a flame of yours.” 

“Oh, you stupid!” cried Evadne with a 
protesting tugatmyarm. ‘It’s nothing to do 
with me. It’s Aunt Auriol. Asif you didn't 
know!” 

“T'm not so senile,” said I, “‘as not to grasp 
your insinuation, my dear. But I fail to see 
what business it is of ours.” 

“Well, don’t you see? . You are dense. The 
news that the General had gone to France 
knocked them all silly. Aunt Auriol’s looking 
Totten. Charles says she’s off her feed. You 
should have seen her last night at dinner, 
when they were talking about him. Oh, Uncle, 
couldn’t we fix it up?” 

“Fix up what?” I asked aghast. 

The wedding,” replied this amazing young 
ve, looking up at me. ‘He’s only shy. 
1 gna bring him to the scratch at once.” 

one went on in a whirl of words of which I 
2 hin a : a wire ti Of course it 
lier wn idea. She 1ad heard her mother 

that Anthony Hylton might be a useful 






“SCRATCH 


Avoid it a use 





We equipped with your preference to pieces 
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ture legs do not scratch floors By using them, the manufac- 
or tear rugs. - Even the heavi- — turer and dealer show their re- 
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Choice 


Most women who have not yet If you believe this suggestion is a 
bought an Electric Washer have at good one and follow it, we feel your 
least made up their minds to own one husband's choice will be the Coffield— 
soon. for he will be quick to appreciate its 


Most husbands urge their wives to ™any points of superiority. 

equip the home with such things as an For instance, all working parts are 
Eleetric Washer—just as in their busi- built on one end frame —and on the in- 
nesses they are quick to adopt all short side, out of the way. He will appreciate 
cuts to efficiency. at a glance the superior construction of 
An Electric Washer is a machine. the large Swinging Wringer—and the 
Your husband is apt to be a good judge 16 oilless bearings, as a result of which 
of such a product. Why not have him you never have to oil the Coffield. 
inspect and pass judgment on the rela- Our unique Water Shutter is another ex- 
| tive merits of various Washers—and  clusive Coffield feature—and the dealer's 
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va . . . x Sra } 
i} | aid you in selecting the one that you demonstration will develop many others 
from one end of the Washer to the other. 
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Write us for catalog and name of the nearest Coffield 
dealer—then take your husband to see the machine. 


Se COFFIELD MOTOR WASHER CO. 


DAYTON, OHIO, U.S.A. 
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Beauty of coloring and design—richness of 
texture and guaranteed service; ata sixth 
of the cost of the original studies— 


Woven entirely in one picce 
embody the spirit and atmosphere of the Orient 


Portfolio of color plates and 
dealer's name sent upon request. 


JAMES M. SHOEMAKER CO., Inc. 
16-18 West 39th St. at Fifth Ave., New York 





$100 a month 
for your spare time 


Between now and Jan. Ist our spare time representatives 
will earn an average of $100 a month. By devoting only a 
few hours each day to collecting renewals and taking new 
orders for Good Housekeeping and our five other magazines, 
you can easily swell your Xmas fund by two or three 
hundred dollars. 

I’xperience is not necessary to make this amount. All one 
needs is a desire for more money and the will to work for it. 
Our trained force of sales experts will tell you just what to 
do in order to make good. 

Are you interested in hearing more about our money-making 
plan? Drop a postal to the address below for full particulars. 


Agency Bureau -- Dept. 10 B 


GoopD HOUSEKEEPING 119 West 40th St., N. Y. C. 
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| man to have about, but all the same she had her 
plan. Why shouldn’t I go off to Paris and 
bring him back? I gasped. TIT fought for air. 
But Evadne hurried me on, talking all the 
time. She was dying for a wedding. She 
had never seen one in all her lie. She would 
be a bridesmaid. She described her costume. 
And she had set her heart on a wedding present 
| —the best of the bunch of Sealyham puppies, 
So we hastened to the stable yard and inspected 
the kennels where the two mothers lay with 
their slithery, tail-wagging broods. We dis. 
cussed the points of each little beast and 
eventually decided on the one which should 
be Evadne’s wedding present to General 
Lackaday and Lady Auriol Dayne. 

“Thanks ever so much, darling,” said 
Evadne. ‘You are so helpful.’’ 


RETURNED to the drawing-room fairly 
well primed with the family preoccupations, 
}so that when Lady Verity-Stewart carried me 
off to her own little den on the pretext of show- 
ing me some new Bristol glass, and Sir Julius 
came slinking casually in her wake, I knew what 
toexpect. They led up to the subject, of course, 
very diplomatically, not rushing at it brutally 
| like Evadne, but nothing that the child said did 
they omit—with the natural exception of the 
bridesmaid’s dress and the wedding present. 
And they added little more. They were 
greatly concerned, dear elderly folk, about 
Auriol. She and General Lackaday had been 
hand in glove for months. He evidently more 
than admired her. <Auriol, said Sir Julius, in 
| her don’t-care-a-hang-for-anybody sort of way, 
‘made no pretense of disguising her sentiments. 
. Any fool could see she was in love with the man. 
/ And they had ajichéd themselves together all 
' over the place. Other women could do it with 
impunity—if they didn’t have an infatuated 
{man in tow at a restaurant, they'd be stared 
at; people would ask whether they were qual- 
| ifying for a nunnery—but Auriol was differ- 
fent. It was high time for something defie 
{nite to happen. And now the only thing 
definite was Lackaday’s final exodus from 
the scene and Auriol’s inclination to go off and 
bury herself in some savage land—Lady Ver- 
ity-Stewart thought Bérneo. They were puz- 
zled. General Lackaday was the best of 
fellows, so simple, so sincere, such a fine soldier, 
such a gentle, kindly creature, so scurvily 
treated by a disgraceful War Office—just the 





| | husband for Auriol—et cetera, et cetera in stro- 


‘phe and antistrophe of eulogy. 
All this was by way of beginning. Then 


| came the point of the conclave. It was obvi- 


ous that General Lackaday couldn’t have trifled 

with Auriol’s affections and thrown her off. | 
smiled at the conception of the lank and earn- 
est Lackaday in the part of Don Juan. Be- 
sides, they added sagely, Auriol had been 
| known to make short work of philanderers. It 
{could only be a question of some misunder- 
standing that might easily be arranged by an 
intelligent person in the confidence of both par- 
ties. That, it appeared, was where I came i. 
I, as Evadne had said, was a useful man to 
have about. ; 

“Now, my dear Anthony,” said Sir Julius, 
“can’t you do something?” : 

What the deuce was I to do? But first I 
asked, “What does Auriol say about it?” 
| They hadn’t broached the subject. They 
were afraid. I knew what Auriol was. As 
likely as not she would tell them to go to the 
| devil for their impertinence. 

“ And she wouldn’t be far wrong,” said 1. 
| Of course it seems meddlesome,” said Sit 
Julius, tugging at his white mustache, “but 
| we’re fond of Auriol. I’ve been much more 0! 
la father to her than that old‘ass Mo intshire, 
land I hate to see her unhappy. She's 4 
{woman who ought to marry, hang it all, and 
|bring fine children into the world. And her 
twenties won't last forever—to put it mildly. 
| And here she is in love with a fine fellow who’ 
in love with her or I'll eat my hat, and—well 
‘'—don’t you see what [ mean?” 
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worth while when it gives early training by 
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WITH MOTOR -DRIVEN- BRUSH 


Ina few moments a child can learn how to 
operate the Electric Sweeper-Vac. 


But who can tell what a saving of time this will 
mean to her during the years to come! 


Best of all, she can all that time play while she 
works with the Electric Sweeper-Vac. 


Ifyou have not been able to play this way, see 
your nearest dealer and he will show you how. 


The Electric Sweeper-Vac combines fully the 
two accepted types of vacuum cleaners now 
on the market. 


Only the Sweeper-Vac places these two types 
at your instant command by one turn of 
That Lever. 


In the Sweeper-Vac you can buy a Motor 
Driven Brush vacuum cleaner with which you 
can do as thorough cleaning on upholstery, 
tapestry, mattresses, and draperies as you can 
do rug cleaning. 


Ask for the vacuum cleaner with That Lever 
and make sure you have the right cleaner. 


Ask for the most elaborate book ever written 
on vacuum cleaners. It’s free! 


PNEUVAC COMPANY 


Department 8 
Worcester, Mass. 
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“Better Quality” Enameled Ware 


The Desirable Kitchenware for 
Every Cooking Purpose 


For boiling, baking, roasting or frying—what- 
ever the requirement—there is a handsome, 
sturdy, sanitary Lisk Enameled Utensil that 
has every little refinement of design and 
utility and Cleans like China. 


There is greater satisfaction in having a few 
pieces of Lisk ‘‘Better Quality’’ Pure White, 
Turquoise Blue or Imperial Gray Enameled 
Ware than a kitchen full of miscellaneous 
pots and pans. 


Lisk Enamel is made of pure ingredients and 
is fused on seamless steel vessels by intense 
heat. This produces a continuous, smooth, 
glass-like surface that is unaffected by the 
acids of fruit, vegetables, milk or other foods; 
thereby preserving the real flavor of the food. 


Lisk ‘‘Better Quality’ Kitchenware 


includes Enameled Ware, Heavily Coated 
Tinware, Nickel-Plated Copper Pots and 
Kettles, Japanned and Galvanized Ware 


Run No Risk—Be Sure It’s Lisk 


Better order a Lisk Roaster for the Thanksgiving 
Turkey (and everyday use) from vour dealer now 


Write for free Booklet 


The Lisk Manufacturing Co., Ltd. 


Canandaigua, N. Y. 
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The Mountebank 


Oh, yes. I saw perfectly. Tosoothe them, 
I romised to play the high-class Pandarus 
yo best of my ability. At any rate, Lady 


months ago, couldn’t very well tell me to go to 
the devil, and if she did, couldn’t maintain 
i ’ ° Pa . 

the mandate with much show of outraged dig- 


nity. 


down in a sort of low-cut red and bronze frock 
without any sleeves. I had never seen so 
much of her before, and what I saw was ex- 
ceedingly beautiful—a magnificent creature, 
yith muscular, shapely arms and deep bosom 
and back like a Greek statue become dark 
and warm. Her auburn hair crowned her 
strong, pleasant face. As far as appearances 
yent, 1 could trace no sign of the love-lorn 


more than customary unrest. The war was 
over. Hospitals were closed. Her occupa- 
tion, like Lackaday’s, was gone. England was 
no place for her. W hat could a woman 
with brains and energy do? The society life of 
the moment made her sick—a dance to per- 
dition. The middle classes were dancing, too, 
in ape-like imitation, while the tradesman 
cass were clinging for dear life on to their 
short skirts with legs dangling in the gulf. On 
the other side, seething masses, howling wor- 
ship of the Goddess of Unreason. Cross the 
vulf—one would metaphorically be torn to 


playing the wild Cassandra. Her pessimism 
vas Tartarean. 

“General Lackaday, the last time I saw him, 
wreed with me, that the war was a confounded 
sight better than this.”’ 

It was the first time she had mentioned him. 
Lady Verity-Stewart and.I exchanged glances. 


our comments, protests, and what not. 
But in the theater phrase we merely fed her, in- 
stinctively feeling for the personal note. On 
ordinary occasions subtly aware of such tactics, 
she seemed now to ignore them. She rose to 
very fly. Public life for women?  Parlia- 
nent? The next election would result in a 


chance. Labor counted on cajoling the 
women’s vote, but it would have no truck with 
women as legislators. If there was one social 
class which had the profoundest contempt for 
woman as an intelligent being, it was the labor- 
ing population. 

For heaven’s sake, remember I am only giv- 





the dinner-table. What mine are, I won't say. 
Anyhow, they don’t amount to a row of pins. 

Lady Auriol continued her Jeremiad. Sup- 
pose she did stand for Parliament and got in 
lor a safe Conservative constituency. What 
would happen? She would be swept into the 
muddiest and most soul-destroying game on 
God’s earth. No, my dear friends, no. No 
politics for her. 

“Well, what then?” we asked. 

“Didn’t you say something about—what 
was it, dear—Borneo?” asked Lady Verity- 
Stewart. 

“I don't care where it is, Aunt Selina,” cried 
lady Auriol. “Anywhere out of this melting- 
pot of civilization. But you can’t get any- 
Where. There aren't any ships to take you. 
And there’s nowhere worth going to. “The 
whole of this miserable little earth has been 
exploited.” 

“Thibet has its lonely spots.” 

“And it’s polyandrous, soa woman ought to 
ave a good time,” she laughed. ‘‘ Thanks for 
thehint. But I’m not taking any. Seriously, 
however, as you all seem to take such an inter- | 
¢st In me, what’s a woman like me to do in | 
this Welter? Oh, give me the good old war | 
again!” 
sin tt Ve rity-Stewart lifted horrified hands. 
wf Jutus rebuked her unhumorously. Lady 
—_ laughed again, and the Jeremiad petered 




















[ did not meet her. till dinner. She came | 


maiden. Only from her talk did I diagnose a | 


HE went on. Nota monologue. We all made 


7 
Labor Government. Women would stand no | 


ing you Lady uriol’s views as expressed over | § 


PAUL JONES 


\yriol, having taken me into her confidence | 





pieces. Remain—no outlet for energy but | 



































— a Middy Dresses, Skirts, Bloomers, Boys’ 
— Middies, Boys’ Middy Suits, 





MIDDIES 


The Standard “Gym” Costume 


They are cut liberally—plenty of 
room for lively action. Their durability 
is stitched in, as well as woven in the 
fabric. Paul Jones are the highest quality 
middy garments made. They retain their 
shape, fit, color and good looks, no matter 
how often you launder them. 

Paul Jones Middies are not only best 
for “gym” work but best for dress up. 
Made in various styles, materials and 
colors to suit all tastes, all ages, all 
occasions. -You can identify a Paul 
Jones by the label (shown below) stitch- 
ed in every garment. Sold by good 

dealers. Guaranteed with- 


Ras ,, out reserve. 
a & 


Paul Jones —The Original Girl’s Middy. 
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Package Embroidery ¢ 
Designs for You 











TNUSUAL novelties for the 
commencement of the sew- 
ing season are shown in the new 
Artamo packages for Fall. Fas- 
cinating, yet simple designs that 
you can work as expertly as 
professional needle-women_up- 
on night gowns, aprons, doilies, 
table covers, cushion tops, etc. 
All the embroidery floss you 
need and Full Detailed Instructions 
with each package. See them now 





Detachable Rubber Heels 


Put on like rubbers—prevent 
run-down heels, save wear. 

For French and Louis Heels. 
Black, tan, gray and white. 50c. 
per pair. Ask your dealer, or send 
his name with remittance. 
For size, mark outline of 
your heel. 


























(sk vour dealer for the beautifully illustrated catalogue 
showing over fifty designsin children’s dresses, in- 
cluding many European creations, centers, lingerie, 


























Robert E. Miller, Inc. aprons, elc., or write direct to 
Dept. B. 
toll G. REIS & BRO., Inc. _ 
New York 892 Broadway New York City 





Manufacturers of the famous Reis-Tex Foundations 















Washing | The Mountebank 


Penberthy Weshts. Drainer 6 es. 


iia to me when the ladies had left the 
dining-room. 

But I was not going to discuss Lady Aurj , 
with Charles. I grunted and sipped my port 
| and told a gratified host that I recognized the 
’81 Cockburn. 

Sir Julius and Lady Verity-Stewart went to 
bed early after the sacramental game of 
bridge. Charles, obeying orders, followed 
soon afterward. Lady Auriol and I had the 
field to ourselves. 

“Well?” said she. 

“Well?” said I. 

“You don’t suppose these subtle di ploma. 
tists have left us alone to discuss Bols sm 
or infant welfare? 

There was the ironical gleam in her eyes and 
twist in her lips that had attracted me since her 
childhood. I have always liked intelligent 
women. 

‘Have they been badgering you?” 

“Good Lord, no. But a female baby in a 
pink sash would see what they’re driving at, 
Haven’t they been discussing me and Andrew 
Lackaday?” 

‘They have,” said I, “and they're periect 
hacer They’ve built up a fairy-tale around 








Adapter— For 
use with smooth 





faucets. Order pyr 
this also if your you and have taken long leases in it and are 
faucets are not | terribly anxious that the estate shan’t be put 
threaded. ‘into liquidation.” 
‘“‘That’s rather neat,” she said. 
Simply Attach to Any Faucet and It Fills or The New | “T thought so, myself,” said I. 
and | Stretched in an armchair, she looked for 


Drains Your Washing Machine or Tubs— 
Uses Water Pressure for Power 


Gt a Penberthy Washing Machine Drainer and free your- 
self for all time from the tiresome, messy, old-fashioned way 
of filling and draining washing machines and tubs on wash dey. 

Fits any faucet. Can be attached or detached in a moment. 
No tools needed. 

To fill tubs or washing machine you simply attach the 
Drainer to the faucet; screw on cap “B”’ and turn on the water. 

To drain tubs or washing machine, simply take off cap ‘‘B” 
and turn on the water. This creates a suction through the 
hose and so drains the water into the sink. 

For smooth faucets use the Adapter “‘A”’ and attach drainer. 

Made of aluminum, the Drainer will not rust, and lasts a 
lifetime. Used by thousands of women all over America. Can 
be used for any number of purposes— saves you many, many 
steps and all the heavy lifting. 

For sale by hardware, department, house-furnishing, and 
electrical stores. 

If your dealer cannot supply you, write us giving your 
dealer’s name and we will see that you are supplied. 


/some minutes into the glow of the wood fire. 
Then she turned her head quickly. “You 
|haven’t given me away? 

| “My good girl,” I protested, “what do you 
take me for?” 

She laughed. “That’s all right. I opened 
out to you last year about Andrew. You re- 
member? You were very sympathetic. I was 
in an unholy sort of fog about myself then. 
I’m in clear weather now. I know my own 
mind. He’s the only man in the world for me. 
I suppose I’ve made it obvious. Hence the 
solicitude of these pet lambs, and your appoint- 
ment as investigator. Well, my dear Tony, 
what do they want to know?” 

“They're straining their dear, simple ears to 
catch the strain of wedding bells, and they cant 
do it. So they're worried.” 

“Well, you can tell them not to worry 
longer. There aren’t going to be any wedding 
bells. They’ve made sentimental idiots ol 


DEALERS write for circulars themselves. General Lackaday and I aren't 
saieiesenipiapediatatedielsaaied marrying folk. The question hasn't arisen. 


Pp E N B E R i H yY I N J E C TO R C O M PAN Y a re good —— ate a nds, = hing = 
s no more in love with me than I am with 

N. Y. Depot: 71 Beekman St. DETROIT, MICH. Canadian Plant: Windsor. Ont. “sty Savy y?? a 

I savvied. But—‘That’s for the pet 
lambs,” said I. ‘What for me?” 

“T’ve already told you.” 

“And that’s the end of it?” 

“As far as you are concerned, yes 
* As you will,” I said. 


Better Way 








any 

















I PUT a log on the fire and took up a book. 
All this was none of my business, as I had 
explained to E vadne. 

‘T’m sorry you ’re not interested in my con- 
ve rsation, ’ She remarked after a while. 

“Vou gave me to understé ind that it was 
over, as far as I was concerned.” 

“Never mind. I want to tell you some 




















THE MOTHER | 


By Ruth Sawyer 
I laid down my book and lit a cigar 


























thing.” ' 
| “GO 
— ~ a gre: at story, for the message of ic is hope. To those | ahead,” said I. 
rig ap whe coho ste pe ath means no separation, | It was then that she told me of her last inter- 
only a str inion stripped clean of all the petty hin- i a 
drances of da Believer ort nbeliever: we challenge j nad | view with Lackaday. Remember [ had not 
sic ah and be unatlected by it. It will do things | yet read his version. 
1, whether » Nien st ne we T . $3 luded 
heth 1 like it or not. Just tiy it—next month. “Tt’s all pretty hopeless, she concluded. 








For myself I knew nothing of the reasons 
that bade him adopt the attitude ot the Myste- 
| tious Unknown, except his se nsitiveness on the 
point of his profession. He would rat her die 
than appear before her imagination in the 
green silk tights of Petit Patou. I asked ten- 
tatively whether he had spoken much of his 
civilian life. 
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500,000 Women 
Use the THOR 


























a 
FLECTRIC WASHING 
MACHINE 












- . ——__ a 
THE HEARTY ENTHUSIASM OF 500,000 
USERS IS CONVINCING PROOF THAT 
THE THOR METHOD OF WASHING 
IS FUNDAMENTALLY RIGHT # # @ 









HE revolving, reversing cylinder lifts up the clothes 
and drops them gently, time and time again, through 
the active, sudsy water. Laces and lingerie—blank- 
ets and overalls come from the Thor safe and clean. 








The Thor has won the stamp of world leadership by four- 
teen years of faithful service. The Thor does the average 
family washing in about an hour, at a cost of 3 cents for 
electricity. It is mechanically perfect, simple to operate, 
and easily cleaned without removing the cylinder. 







The Thor is made and guaranteed by the Hurley Machine 
Company, oldest and largest manufacturers of electric 
washing machines in the world. 









so es the Visit the nearest Thor dealer, who will take the same pride 
sturley Machine Company in showing you the Thor that we take in telling you about 
are the Thor Electric So - 







it—or write for the attractive new book, “ Electric Servants in 





Troner and the Thor ; 201 : 
Electric Vacuum Cleaner Your Home.” You may buyaThorany place oneasy payments. 










British Distributors: Chas. E. Beck & Co., Ltd., 70 New Bond St., London 


HURLEY MACHINE COMPANY 


147 W 7 General Offices and Factories: 
: 42nd St., New York 209 Tremont St., Boston Chicago 817 Walnut St., Kansas City 413 Yonge St., Toronto 
19 No. 10th St., St. Louis 124 Post St., San Francisco 822 S. Broadway, Los Angeles Durant Bldg., Flint, Mich. 






















In using advertisements see page 4 175 


For the Provident Woman, Mirro 


CVMIRR 


4 


6 


Age does not diminish the usefulness of Mirro 
Aluminum. Mirro lasts for years, and serves a 
second generation as faithfully as a first. It is 
only natural, then, that she who takes thought 
of the morrow should buy Mirro when furnish- 
ing her kitchen. 


And Mirro utensils are beautiful, too. This 
adds tothe pleasure in their use. It is for more 
than beauty and long wear, however, that Mirro 
utensils are famous. Their features of conven- 
ience also make them notable. You do not find 
these features in ordinary aluminum ware. 


Mark, for instance, in this Mirro Aluminum 
Sauce Pan: 


(1) Hollow steel handle, comfortable to the 
hand, witn eye for hanging. (2) Tightly rolled, 
sanitary bead, free from dirt-catching crevices. 
(3) Two correctly formed, easy-pouring lips 
facilitate pouring from either side. 
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MIRRO 
ALUMINUM 


REFLECTS 
coop 
HOUSEKEEPING 


yA. G. M. Co. {) 


TRADE-MARK BEC. 


(4) Strong, flat-headed rivets keep the handle 
always firm and secure. (5) Smooth, rounded 
edges, easily cleaned. (6) Famous Mirro finish, 
*% (7) Famous Mirro trade-mark, stamped into 


the bottom of every Mirro utensil, and your ° 


guarantee of excellence throughout. 


Fully to appreciate the significance of this 
Mirro trade-mark, remember that Mirro is the 
culmination of more than a quarter of acentury’s 
experience in aluminum ware making, and that 
back of the Mirro guarantee is the world’s 
foremost manufacturer of aluminum ware. 


Mirro is sold everywhere at the better stores. 


Write for miniature catalog. 


Aluminum Goods Manufacturing Company 
General Offices: Manitowoc, Wis., U.S. A. 


Vakers of Everything in Aluminum 


Reflects 





ALUMINUM 
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The Mountebank 


“Very little. Except of his knowledge of 
Europe. He has traveled a great deal. But of 
is occupation, family, and the rest, I know 
nothing. Oh, yes, he did once say that his 
father and mother died when he was a baby and 
that he had no kith or kin in the world. If he 
had thought fit to tell me more, he would have 
done so. ! 

“But all the same,” said I, “‘ you’re dying to 
know the word of the enigma.” 

She laughed scornfully. “I know it, my 
friend.” : as 

“The deuce you do!”’ said I, thinking of 
Pait Patou and wondering how she had 
guessed. “* What is it?” 

“4 woman, of course.” 


“Did he tell you?” I asked, startled, for | 


that shed a new light on the matter. 
“No.” She boomed the word at me. 
“What on earth do you suppose was the 


meaning of our talk about playing the game?” | 

“Well, my dear,” said I, “if it comes to that, | 
doyou think it was playing the game for him, a | 
married man with possibly a string of children, | 


tocome down here and make love to you?” 

She flared up. “He never made love to me. 
You’ve noright to say such a thing. If there 
was any love-making, it was I who made it. 
Ninety percent of the love-making in the world 
is the work of women. And you know it, al- 
though you pretend to be shocked. And 
['mnot ashamed of myself in the least. As 
soon as I set my eves on him, I said, ‘That’s the 
man I want,’ and I soon saw that I could give 
him what he never had before—and I kept him 
tome, so that I could give it to him. I 
cloried in it. I don’t care whether he has ten 
wives or twenty children. I’m telling you be- 
cause’’—she started up and looked me full in 
the face—‘‘upon my word I don’t know why, 
except that you're a comfortable sort of crea; 
ture, and if you know everything, you'll be 
able to deal with the pet lambs.”’ She rose, 
heldout her hand. ‘* You must be bored stiff.” 

“On the contrary,” said I, “I’m vastly 
interested—and honored, my dear <uriol. 
But tell me. As all this sad, mad, glad affair 
seems to have come to a sudden stop, what do 
you propose to do?” 

“Tdon’t know,” she replied with a half laugh. 
‘What I feel like doing is to set out for perdi- 
tion by the most adventurous route.” 

She laughed again, shook hands. ‘“ Good- 
night, Tony.” And she passed out through 
the door I held open for her. 


] FINISHED my cigar before the fire. It was 
the most unsatisfactory romance I had come 


‘cross in a not inexperienced career. Was it | 
the green silk tights or the possible woman in | 


the background that restrained the gallant 
General? Suppose it was only the former? 


Would my Lady Auriol jib at them? She was | 


4 young woman with a majestic scorn for ex 
temals. In her unexpectedness she -might 
cry “Motley’s the only wear” and raise him 
ever higher in his mountebankic path. . . 


I was sorry for both of them. They were | 


two such out-of-the-way human beings, so 
‘vid, so real. They seemed to have a pre- 
ndained right to each other. He, dry, stern, 
imple stick of a man, needed the flame-like 
ality that ran through her physical magnifi- 
tnce. She, piercing beneath the glamour of 
ils soldierly achievements, found in him the 
pamitive virility she could fear combined with 
the spiritual helplessness to which she could 
‘ome in her full womanly and maternal aid. To 
her he was as a rock, but a living rock, vital- 
wed by myriad veins of sensitiveness. To 
im—well, I knew my Auriol and could 
{uite understand what Auriol in love could be 
‘0 any man. Auriol out of Jove, and in her 
i mind, had always been good enough for 
So I mused for a considerable time. Then, 
ecoming conscicus of the flatness, staleness, 
and unprofitableness of it all, as far as my 
elderly unselfishness was concerned, I threw my 
‘tinct cigar end into the fire, and thanking 


I, of course, asked no questions.” | 








HE WHO USES CYPRESS BUILDS BUT ONCE 
; ae ae ene , = 


“$0 MANY PEOPLE KNOW 
so little about woods 


(and their relative values— How is it with you ?) 


SO MANY PEOPLE THINK 


that “LUMBER IS LUMBER”— (How often do YOU 
specify the kind of wood you want used by your builder ?) 


SO MANY PEOPLE BELIEVE 


that frequent Repair Bills are ‘‘Necessary Evils’’— that we believe we are 
doing a public service in informing you and other intelligent people on 


(“THE WOOD ETERNAL”) 


HERE IS CYPRESS VS. AN IRON PLUG: HERE IS CYPRESS VS. WEATHER 


About 120 years ago, when Louisiana was a French Province, A photograph of a CYPRESS SHINGLE from 


the Water Mains of New Orleans were CYPRESS logs, . 
18 feet long by 22 inches diameter, with a5-inch hole bored | the Austen Homestead, Staten Island, N. Y. built 


lengtnwice. ‘These were joined by short iron Suton; tupeas® in 1710, and at last accounts still occupied by 
at both ends. ew years ago these were replaced by the SPIES : aa . - iat 
most modern system. Below is a photograph of a section of —— of 0 _— builders, with the original 
oneof the CYPRESS mains just as it was dug up—as sound CYPRESS roof practically intact. 
as ever after over 100 years’ contact with wet earth. 

“He who uses CYPRESS builds but once.” 


Below is a photograph 
of one of the iron con- 
nections just as dug 
up — most of them 
rusted past all useful- 


ness. 


CYPRESS is in truth “the wood eternal.” If you are putting up a palace or a 
pasture-fence, and want to build it “FOR KEEPS’’— USE CYPRESS —“of course.” 
There is a liberal education (and a wonderful INVESTMENT value for you) in the CYPRESS POCKET 


LIBRARY — 43 volumes (all without cost) on all phases of building and home carpentry — some with plans 
for CYPRESS bungalows and other delightful things. Vol. I (free) tells all about it. Good idea to send for it. 


‘Southern Cypress Manufacturers’ Association 


1221-Hibernia Bank Bldg., New Orleans, La., or, 1221 Heard National Bank Bldg., Jacksonville, Fla. 


INSIST ON TRADE-MARKED CYPRESS AT YOUR LOCAL LUMBER Ss Cc 


DEALER’S. IF HE HASN’T IT, LET US KNOW IMMEDIATELY “os a 
‘ ae 5 ar “ ‘Tasse Moan Re U S. Per Orree 














CHOOL POULTRY AND RABBITS 


De Puy’s Gréat Rabbit Book, 25c. Poultry Advo- 
Good Housekeeping’s School Departinent will be glad cate $1.00 year. Paper one year and Book, $1.15. 
to assist you in making a selection. Write the Director Sample copy and Book List FREE. AMERICAN 
POULTRY ADVOCATE, Dept. B-56, Syracuse, N.Y. 








Not even 
: oa 2S , , 
oatment 3 CHILD’SNAPKIN CLIPS ™"32a0'z.0""* 
Seal 


A gift to delight any child. Choice of five loved ani- 

{S , mals. Made of spring nickel silver, finely silver plated 

3 see! a : | | 254 in. high. Order by name. Price postpaid in U.S. 
| | $1.00 each. 


affects the leak- | G e ts Th e 


proof, odor-proof 


* a, Kernel Out Whole! 
Gaspruf Tubing Ser Fhted, cee Swthgut cruching 


% kernel! N> scattered, flying sheils, 
**Safe as an Iron Pipe’’ pinched fingers or lost tempers. 


The corrugated inner surface of IDEAL NUT CRACKER 


the ends holds like a vise -this and 4 Just a quick easy turn of the 
seven layers of Sasproofed mater- . Sanibe brinan the kernel out 
ials over a flexible steel core pre- ‘ / \ whole, So simple achild can 
vent leakage. Silkaline covering. e j 2 pe . 7 Fe 
le Ss 0) . 
Wherever gas app.tances ar | Re Tepes in, ase, Money 

sold you should fina Gasprut RK 3 | early for Xmas. 
—write us if you don't. J 1 Style. Plainnickelplated 60c 
Style 4. Highiy polish’d ** 8c 


ATLANTIC TUBING Co., % A: | | : Postage peid anywhere in U. S 
Providence, R. I. Ps ‘ y/ COOK ELECTRIC CO. 
sanatl — 906 W.VanBuren,Chicago, Ili. 





In 

























Tie Master Painter 
oe aD Will Sell ou 


The master painter says that color is of 
primary importance in decorating. Color 
is paramount because it affects the light of 
a room, the apparent size, the sense of 
warmth and even the temperament of people. 


There is a Liquid Velvet color to please 
every individual preference — sixteen colors in all. 
Splendor, brilliance, excellence — all are blended in 
Liquid Velvet. 


Liquid Velvet has unusual covering proper- 
ties, hence is economical. It dries perfectly flat, hard 
as enamel—defacements, such as finger prints about 
the light switches, can be readily washed away. 
Liquid Velvet walls and ceilings may be kept fresh 
and clean for years. 


O’BRIEN VARNISH COMPANY 


609 Washington Avenue, South Bend, Indiana 
** Varnish Makers for Half a Century ’* 














Send ten cents in coin today for 
our new ‘Portfolio of Interiors,” 
containing helpful suggestions and 
reliable advice on interior decorat- 
ing—it will save you money and 
insure decorating satisfaction in 
your home. 







When you brush your teeth— 


is necessary. 


teed. 
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be sure you use a good dentifrice. A 
safe, good tooth paste or tooth powder 
i For that reason let your 
purchases be guided by the endorse- 
ment of the Good Housekeeping Bureau 
of Foods, Sanitation and Health. Every 
tooth paste, tooth powder—every toilet 
preparation—in fact everything adver- 
tised in Good Housekeeping is guaran- 
Read the guarantee on page 4. 






The Mountebank 


God that I had come to an age when all this 
storm and fuss over a creature of the Opposite 
sex was a thing of the past, and yet with an yn- 
regenerate pang of regret for manifold what- 
might-have-beens, I put out the lights and 
went to bed. 

The next day I succeeded by hook or by 
crook in guiding the pet lambs, Evadne jn. 
cluded, in the way they should go. | reported 
progress to Lady <Auriol. 

‘“Good dog,” she said. 

I returned to London on Monday morning 
When next I heard of her, she was, I am thank. 
ful to say, not on the adventurous path to the 
brimstone objective of her predilection, but was 
fooling about, all by herself, in a five-ton yacht 
somewhere around the Outer Hebrides, in the 
foulest of weather. 

In the days of my youth I was the vic- 
tim of a hopeless passion and meditated sui- 
|cide. A seafaring friend of mine suggested my 
accompanying him on his cargo steamer from 
the Port of London to Bordeaux. It was 
blazing summer. But I was appallingly sea- 
sick all the way, and when I set foot on land 
| I was cleansed of all human emotion save that 
of utter thankfulness that I existed as an 
lentity with an unqueasy stomach. I was 
| cured for good and all. 
| But a five-ton yacht off the Outer Hebrides in 
bleak tempests—No, it was too heroic. Even 
|} my dear old friend Burton, for all his wit and 
| imagination, had never devised such a remedia 
amoris, such a remedy for love melancholy. 

And then came June and with it the manu- 
script and all the flood of information about 
ithe Agence Moignon and Bakkus and Petit 
| Patou and Prépimpin and Elodie, and various 
| other things that I have yet to set down. 


(To be continued) 








Synopsis of Preceding 
Installments 
A HOBBY, carried to the length of a serious 


pursuit, may become an occupation in 
the hour of need. The technical books on 
warfare that beguiled the long, empty hours 
in his life as a music-hall artist made Andrew 
Lackaday a notable figure when the war 
began. They carried him through the ranks 
to a generalship and a row of medals by the 
time the Armistice was signed. And _ with 
that they brought him friends—the sort of 
people a music-hall artist never sees even 
across the footlights. 

Chief among these new acquaintances was 
Lady Auriol Dayne, the incarnation of the 
dream princess who had _ held Lackaday’s 
romantic fancy through his wandering and 
eccentric life. He could not fail to guess his 
love returned, but honor forbade him to speak. 
It would have been difficult enough to make 
himself ridiculous in her eyes by confessing his 
life as circus clown, but there was something 
even more damaging. Throughout the years 0! 
his grotesque performing, the partner of his 
act had been Elodie, once a chorus girl, never 
too clever, never too beautiful. He had taken 
her on partly through compassion, and partly 
through a superstition that she brought him 
luck. He had taught her what she knew 
Now she was fat, forty, and incapable of earn 
ing a livelihood otherwise than as she was doing. 
She knew no other life than the one she had lived 
with him. She could build no other for herself. 

The oversupply of officers at the end of the 
war shut out Lackaday from any position 
suited to his rank as general. His one chance 
to make a new career for himself in \ustralia 
was lost by Elodie’s refusal to leave her bee 
lloved France. He could not support her m 
| his absence during the first hard working yeals. 


And, too, she would be a hopeless handicap 
ye Was 


hful 





| socially, outside France, where her type 
|understood. The many years of her faith 
| service bound Lackaday like so many chains 
| Could he in honor abandon her now? 

His solution of the problem is 
number. 


in this 
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FOR PRESIDENT 


FOR VICE-PRESIDENT 


Here’s what HARDING 
did for you 


your home and your country 


Harding is for peace, for peace at home and 
abroad. 


Therefore, he fought against 
commitments that would involve your country 
n European wars. 

* 


‘oted to recall your soldiers from Russia. 


le fought 


€ peace of 


the safety of your sons and 
your home. 


> worked for tl} 


e welfare of your children. 
He supported the child labor law. 


€ worked for t} 


good of your breadwinners. 





€ supported the 
women in industry 
ment lay ! the 
npple lay 

He wor ed lower the 
voted for the lay 
on food-stuf 


wage law for 
retire- 
industrial 


minimum 
the civil 
rehabilitation 


sery ic 4 


cost of living. He 
against cornering the market 
He worked for woman suffrage. 

= hot only voted for the amendment in the 
senate but he personally assisted in ratifi- 
tation in several states. 


He is Harding. th: Man 


who once was Hard- 


those Treaty 


ing the farm-boy, who later worked his way 
through college by painting barns, driving 
teams, teaching school and setting type. 
rom Harding, the ink-stained printer, he 
became Harding, the newspaper publisher, 
owner of the Marion, Ohio, Star, and a force 
for good in his home town. 


Recognizing in him the stuff that makes the 
true public servant, his community sent him 
as their representative to the Ohio State 
Legislature for twc terms. They next he nored 
him_as lieutenant governor. Then, in 1014, 
he was sent to the United States Senate. 
rhus, from obscurity, Warren G. Harding 
rose to a position of honor, content to acquire 
only the modest means that would enable him 
to devote his time and thought mainly to 
public service. 
Today, he is Warren G. Harding, Republican 
candidate for President of the United States, 
but he is still the Harding that the town 
folks knew as a printer. 

He is still the same Warren G. Harding, 
living his beautiful and simple family life in 


his modest Marion home, where his neighbors 
are his boyhood friends. 
Like Harding, Calvin Coolidge of Massa- 
chusetts, the Republican candidate for Vice- 
President, was born on a farm, at Plymouth, 
Vermont. His simplicity, his Americanism, 
strength of character and of purpose, his 
faith in the Republic, are Harding-like. 
Unknown and unsponsored, by his own ef- 
forts Calvin Coolidge rose to be Governor of 
the great Commonwealth of Massachusetts, 
and his record as an executive of that state 
demonstrates that he is of presidential stature 

a man who when the hour demanded, forgot 
politics and enforced the principles of law and 
order that the home might be protected. 
When Harding goes to the White House, he 
will call into his councils and his cabinet the 
ablest among the many able of the Republican 
party—the party founded by Lincotn, and 
which, since the Civil War, has ever wisely 
guided the destinies of the country in 
days of stress, when human problems press for 
solution. 

Republican National Committee 


Advertisement 
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Everymeal ~ Everyday |* 
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For Well-Planned Meals ator 


- : She wa 
T makes one hungry just to look at Sunshine shaken | 
Biscuits. Look at Sunshine Hydrox; the rich, — 


; ae She h 
vanilla cream icing filled generously between the at the « 


chocolate wafers really makes themirresistible. And had ‘. 
sealed. 


they taste even better than they look. Brodie t 
Try them today for your luncheon or dinner. Let know 
: his silen 


the kiddies have all the Sunshine Biscuits that they i 
want. Serve them to the unexpected guest, or plan hard-wo 
to have them for your special social events. For hadn't 


. . . - . . She Cc 
Sunshine Biscuits lend their valuable assistance to dn % 
all occasions—formal and informal. In individual notij. 

vege k : _ 

packages and in bulk. CHE bi 
o _ . . . , lo, n 
Fairy Tale Pictures and Cunning Verses Pi ag 
are packed in most Sunshine cartons until the 
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LOOSE-WILES BISCUIT COMPANY neople | 
Dept. B, 810 Commerce Bldg. ie ple. 
Kunsas City, Mo. AIS SUI'V ey 
Please send me a copy of ‘‘Sunshine Hints for the She 
Hostess,”’ illustrating scores of delicious biscuit uses. olumes, 
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Name 


Address 


Sunshine Advocate Creams Sunshine Bobby Burns Sunshine Orbit Biscuit 
(Two biscuits enclosing a cream (A rich shortcake) \ coconut fiavored biscuit) 


filling) with Sherbet Bananas and Cream with Fruit Punch a paint 


Grocer's Address eel love thes, 
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Children of Storm 
Continued from page 48) 


centro! into the power otf strangers, to whom it 


would be nothing but a source of wealth. 1 hat ! 
f the choice. She would never again | 


ras part of ' 
os go the heights overlooking the Valley 
and feel hersclf a part of all that vast encrgy of 
creation. She was going to India presently as 
Esmé Montcith’s wile. — She would live at a 
ily Indian station, gaily, rather dangerously 

aps, ¢ 
— Englishwormen who, like herself, had 
heen tcrn from their roots. 


She did not open the registered parcel till | 


several hours later, when her mind was settled 
and quiet in the course which she had set her- 
gif, Even then she turned to it indifferently, 
almost mechanically, as one turns to some 


casual intrusion. Jt meant, at first, nothing to | 


her. ois 
There was no letter insice—merely a copy- 


hook with a hint of boyishness in contrast to 
the mature writing which covered its pages. 
But it halted her like a bullet through the heart. 
She was for a moment panic-stricken, then 
shaken by a headlcng resentment and bitter- 
ness and a wild vaiety. 

She had burned her boats. She had stood 
at the crossroads and made her choice. She 
had reelly thought her destiny signed and 
sealed. How mad when there was still Adam 
Brodie to deal with—Adam Brodie who didn’t 
know how to let go! How mad to read into 
his silence anything but a slow gathering of 
his strength! He couldn’t leave her to her 


hard-won peace. He wasn’t capable of it. He | 


hadn’t the chivalry; it wasn't in his code. 


She caught her name on the pages—not | 


often, but significantly, like a subdued Jeit- 


er 
NOL. 


QHE began to read. That much she had to 
do, not tomorrow, but now. She was not a 
oward at any rate. She would never rest 
until the issue between them was fought out. 
Whatever appeal or claim he made she had 
to face and answer. 

But he made no appeal—no claim. That 
she had to acknowledge at once—in the height 
f{ her anger. What he had sent her was, at 
frst sight, simply the record of his steward- 
ship. It was written in the form of a diary. 
Every night, apparently, after the day’s work, 
hehad sat down and described what he had 
sen and done, omitting nothing—his first 
inspection of the collieries, his first encounter 
with the officials under him, his first impres- 
sions—business-like, prosaic stuff. Why she 
read on she hardly knew. Perhaps the mere 
critical faculty in her was already stirred. 
Something she did recognize was in these 
bald, simple sentences, something that was 
like genius, a single note struck, a tentative 
seeking, then the whole chord and a slow, 
steady building up of harmonies. He did 
not know what he was doing. Therein lay 
ils power. He took things as they came to 
him, painted in each color as he saw it, the 
red glare of the furnaces and the gray of the 


‘odden streets and the light of a Davies lamp | 
a muner’s face. They were so vivid to him | 
that he made pictures of them without effort. | 


And then at night, when he came back, the tak- 
ing up of the history of English liberties where 
he had left eff. Grotesque, almost laughable! 

At odd times he read up the records of Ivon- 
food and the Valley and the history of her 
people. This and that ancestor came under 
is survey. He discussed them gravely, acute- 
ly. She saw him browsing among the old 
volumes, gathering up the threads that led 
to her innermost life. 

It was much more than the record of his 
‘tewardship. It was the record of a quest, 
(eliberately undertaken, passionately carried 
through. It was not enough to succeed 
materially. He had to stand beside her in 
‘quality of vision. Yet he knew the futility 
‘a painfully acquired culture. “If I do not 


“ve these things with all my heart, they can . 


und grow hard and glittering, as did | 





xA\ Oblong Button 


FOR EVERY BABY ! 


Sold Only by Franklin Simon & Co. 


THE PERFECT SHOE TO 
KEEP BABIES’ FEET PERFECT 


NINETY percent of all the 

babies that are born 
have normal feet. The 
Specialist Shoe, designed 
by an orthopedic surgeon, 
the head of his profession, 
is necessary to keep those 
little feet normal. 


Sizes 2 to 


Ages 1 and WHITE BUCKSKIN OR KIDSKIN 
$ 450 TAN KIDSKIN BLACK KIDSKIN 
Buttoned or Laced 


Franklin Simon g Co. 


Fifth Avenue, 37th and 38th Sts., New York 
Children’s Shoe Shop—Third Floor 











Quality First 


Notwithstanding that there are many dif- 
ferent kinds of hose supporters we believe 
none has won such an enviable reputa- 
tion for guality and service or givenso much 
satisfactionto mothers and children as the 


Gree 


HOSE SUPPORTER 


Why ? Because the webbing of fresh live 
rubber feels better and wears longer. 
Because it is the only hose supporter 
equipped with that exclusive feature the 


All Rubber Oblong Button 
Because It Saves 
Hosiery 


a \ Be at Hose Supporters for 4& 
\Sotk a Women, Misses and 4 
; Children and the 
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Don’t Streak, Spot or Ruin your Material in 
a Poor Dye 


Each package of ‘‘Diamond Dyes’’ contains direc- 
tions so simple that any woman can diamond-dye a 
new, rich, fadeless color into worn, shabby gar- 
ments, draperies, coverings, everything, no matter 
what the material may be. 


Buy ‘‘Diamond Dyes’’—no other kind—then per- 
fect results are guaranteed even if you have never 
dyed before. Your druggist has a ‘‘Diamond Dyes”’ 
Color Card showing 16 rich colors. 


It’s easy and really fun to diamond-dye— 
Woolens Skirts Stockings 
Sweaters Curtains Ginghams 
Blouses Jackets Cottons 
Silks Dresses Linens 
Draperies Hangings Coverings 
Children’s Coats Mixed Goods Everything! 


a 





What Do You Do With 
The Other Eight Hours? 








Eight hours for work—eight hours for sleep— 

Do you use all of the other eight hours to play or 

can you spare an hour or two? We can show you 

a way to make them pay you well. 

Thousands of Good Housekeeping subscriptions will 

soon expire. We need representatives in every 

community to gather in the renewals as well as 

new subscriptions. 

You know Good Housekeeping and what it stands 

for. Render your community a service by repre- 

senting Good Housekeeping during odd moments, 

and your income will increase. 

Ask for our offer at once. A post-card will bring it. 
Dept. 10F. 

Goop HouseEkeepinc, 119 West goth St., N. Y.C. 
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Children of Storm 


never belong to me. But I love them and haye 
the right to seek them.” So he had set out. 
gallantly enough. : 

She went with him on that journey, She 
could not help herselt. Somehow ke had 
trapped her into that companionship, She 


| saw him batter down each treasure-house in 


turn, and felt the mounting of an enthusiasm, 


' a joy of discovery and possession that was 


almost primitive in its strength. His gladness 


| ever some faded historical event, some line of 


poetry that a bored and satiated world had 
sucked dry and tossed aside as banal and out. 


| worn, touched and humbled her. The cock. 
ney soldier was finding the things she had lost, 


He gave them back to her, revitalized with the 


| youth and unspoiledness of his emotion. There 
| were passages from the Bible that he quoted in 


a kind of shaken ecstasy: 

““T have fought the good fight. I have run 
the course. I have kept the faith.’” 

“Tf I could only say that at the end!” he 


| had added simply. 


She could see him then, writing, with tears 
in his eyes. 


UNDERNEATH this spiritual life were the 
hard realities of his task, their unexpected 
bitterness. His meeting with Powys and the 


| tragic irony of their conflict moved her danger- 
| ously. She remembered how he had felt about 
| Powys, his queer clinging to the man whom he 
| had saved. She remembered inevitably all that 


he had endured to live and to come back to 
her. He had promised to come back, and he had 
kept his promise. And then she had failed 
him. There was no other explanation. For 
when had he faltered or failed her in any of the 
things that mattered? 

She saw how the Valley began to absorb him, 
He began to love it, but with a love that was 
different from her own. To her it had beena 
proud achievement. To him it was a mon- 
strous upheaval and confusion, as terrible as 
war, as rich with potentialities. It was a 
birthplace, torn with the cries and agony of 
birth, and what was born there might be a mon- 
ster or a savior. 

She traced in him the rising of a new concep- 
tion of his duty. She went with him down 
through the dismal streets. She heard the 
singing of the drunken women and the howling 
of the mob. He carried her off her feet in that 
scene in the Mission Hall. She suffocated 
with him in the poisonous damps of the col- 
lapsing shaft. He had made his entries im- 
mediately on his return, and they were stark 


| and grim with reality. His sentences grew 


shorter, more tense. But they had lost their 
crudity. Something of the fineness of the 
things among which he tived were in his 
thoughts and lent their expression a new dig- 
nity and power. The man seemed to be grow- 
ing under her eyes. She felt him stretch and 


| lift himself to the light in the joy of growth. 


Came the slow dawning of his personal disas- 


| ter, the recognition of the perverseness and 
| madness of the course on which he had been set, 


the perception of a conflict on which he was to 
wreck himself. She fought against him there. 
She no longer wished to follow him. But he 
heid her and would not let her go. She went 


| with him up through the familiar, straggling 
| graveyard. She endured with him the despalf 
| and loneliness of that hour. She knew 4 


moment’s terror that was like a blaze of revela- 
tion on her own heart. She saw Old Hughie 


| looking past him down into the Valley. 


He told her of things that sickened her, of 
men and women dying without help, of bod- 
ies waiting in the congested sick-rooms, . 
death. Then again there was grim humor I 
his encounters with Morrison and his following: 
Somehow amid it all he kept his balance. But 
he forced her to see Black Valley as he saw It 
He could not spare her. He showed her that 


| for him there was no real choice. And yet she 
| felt the whole passion and grief of his deci- 
{ sion and something of the final serenity. 
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‘It’s Simply Wonderful for this Fine 


HERE’S a soul-satisfying joy in 

owning a rare oriental rug that 

few household possessions can 
give. But the rift in the lute is the re- 
sponsibility for its care. 
Unlike any other art treasure, its beauty 
cannot be shielded, but must be ex- 
posed to the soil of dirt-laden feet and 
the wear of grinding grit. 
Every woman will be gratified to Jearn 
that there is a safe and easy way to keep 


ELECTRIC: 


her prized rugs clean and retain the 
rich beauty of their soft coloring with- 
out injury to the delicate fabric. “That 
way is offered by the Royal Electric 
Cleaner. 
Without removing it from the floor, 
the Royal cleans the rug zA7ough and 
through by the powerful yet gentle force 
of its cleansing air stream. 
Even the rug of finest texture can be 
cleaned time after time with perfect 
safety because the Royal 
Cleans by Air— Alone. 
Not only does the Royal 
prolong the life of the rug 
by keeping it free from the 
deeply embedded dirt that 
grinds and wears, but it 
purifies and freshens by 
health-giving air. 
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Rug 


It is not surprising that it is not always 
possible to buy a Royal at any time or 
place. Inthe first place, the apprecia- 
tion of its superior merit has built up 
a demand that is always greater than 
we Can meet. 


Then again, the 
Royal dealer is 
one specially se- 
lected from the 
many for his 
ability to repre- 
sent us intelli- 
gently and his 
capacity for sat- 
isfactory service. 
The P. A. Geier 
Company 


5102 St. Clair Avenue 
Cleveland, Ohio 


NEW YORK, U.S.A 


This emblem of mem- 
hip in the Rice 
ers of the World 

Association is your 

assurance of satisfac- 

tory quality and 
dependable service. 
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~a friend to good livin 
~and «foe to high cost of 
living ~it has a dozen usés 
on your cooking table 

every day 













Use HEBE for 


Cakes 
Cake Fillings 
Cake Frostings 
Cookies 
Wafers 
Gingerbread 
Jumbles 
Shortcake 
Doughnuts 
Apple Cake 
Colfee Cake 



































one ahr 

A elly Ro 

Make your Cakes with HEBE | 24/921. 
F you want to know the economy of HEBE—its richness and cooking 


and goodness, use it in making a cake. HEBE gives a tex- 
ture that is smooth and light. It blends perfectly with other in- 
gredients, bringing out the desired flavor to an unusual degree. 








Serve Hebe with 
Coffee and Tea 
and in Cocoa- 





You can use HEBE with almost every cake recipe in your 
cook-book. If you want to bake something new, try the HeBe 
xold Cake with the recipe prepared by Mrs. Ida C. Bailey- 
Allen. Mrs. Allen says, ‘‘This is the most delicious cake of its 
type that I have ever tasted.’’ You will find the recipe in 
the Hrese Recipe Book. 


HEBE is so good because of its balance of ingredients—pure 
skimmed milk evaporated to double strength enriched with 
cocoanut fat. In the hermetically sealed can it retains its 
purity and wholesomeness guarded so carefully in the process of 
manufacture—and it is always ready for immediate use. 















a 7 4 -—— 






NET CONTENTS 1 LB. AvOIROUPOIS 


HEB 


REG.V-S.PAT.OFF 

















Order a can of Hese from your grocer today. Use it not only 
in all your baking but in many other ways to enrich your foods 
and reduce the cost of living. Write for a copy of the HEBE 
Recipe Booklet. Address Home Economy Dept., 3005 Con- 
sumers Building, Chicago. 








tty Co oor 

| “Op, SMPOUN | 
4yATED SKIMME 1 
VEGETABLES 


CONTAINS 7.8% VEGETABLE FAT 


THE HEBE COMPANY — ese 
Chicago Seattle sme 
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Children of Storm 


“Pye come to it at last. There are bigger 
things at stake than our happiness or even 
what people will call my honor. I have to do 
what I believe is right, trusting to God that it 
is the right!” 

The actual diary ended there. The rest 
was a terse, closely-argued plan for the reorgan- 
ization and reconstruction of the Valley. He 
swept aside Ivonrood and the interests of her 
family as ruthlessly as he had swept him- 
seli and his own happiness. ‘“ Nothing mat- 
ters but the relations ot our people to one 
another. If we cannot find unity among 
ourselves, then the men who are dead died for 
nothing. But if we sclve this problem, each 
man offering up his personal interests as they 
offered their lives, then we shall complete the 
work which they began.” 

The plans included estimates and sketches 
for the homes that were to be built immedi- 
ately on the site of the old Pitts Court. 

That was like him. He had gone to war in 
just that way, dreaming, while he learned the 
intricacies of a machine-gun. 

Afterward, on the first page of the manu- 
script she found the dedication: “To my 
wife.’ Otherwise he did not once address 
himself directly to her. But she understood. 
It was, nevertheless, his call tc the old comrade 
ship. Not from lack of chivalry had he 
written, but because he believed in God, in 
her, and in the rightness of the force that had 
united them 





HE room was a silent history of the Mon 

teith. Its careless, well-worn comfort, its 
atmosphere warmly scented with the smoke of 
fine cigars, its trophies of war and jungle sport, 
expressed a temper that was itself a blend of 
luxuriousness and stoicism. A man who knew 
and loved the best in life and could do with- 
out it. 

Ursula, opening the door upon him sud- 
denly, caught a glimpse of him that was 
strange to her and that she was to remember 
afterward. His guests had gone to bed. He 
sat alone by the fire, his chin resting in his 
hand, and something of the expression which 
she had surprised lingered like a light on his 
face as he started up to meet her—then faded 
and went out. 

It was as though, instantly, he knew. But 
she would never forget his happiness. 

“Ursula, is anything wrong—I mean, any- 
thing new? I sent up a note—” 

She interrupted him. “I was hoping and 
praying you would be alone, Esmé. I want 
you tohelp me. I want to get away from here 
at once.” 

“There’s no train to London before to- 
morrow.” 

“Not to London To Black Valley.” 

She saw his face grow stiff and white. 

“Lord Ivonrood died in London, I under- 
stand?” 

“Tm not thinking of my grandfather. He 
doesn’t need any one. Adam has sent foc 
me. 

“Your husband!” Nothing in him could 
have been more tragic than that futile ejacula- 
tion. He made a movement as though he 
would have caught hold of her, but his hand 
dropped. “You can’t go tonight. It’s not 
possible.” 

“Are you sure? Is there no way?” 

So headlong and callous was her temper in 
that moment that she swept him off his feet. He 
had the railway guide from its shelf before he 
tealized what he was doing. Then he put the 
book down resolutely and coolly. 

“Wait one moment, Ursula. One minute 
more or less won’t matter. Why are you 
going back? 1 think 1 have the right to 
KNOW 











“Grandfather is dead. There’s all that sick 
hess and trouble in the Valley. It’s my 
resp ility.”’ 

‘ or that, then 

\dam is in the thick of it. I’m going to 


a y share with him.’ 








































HE very name ‘‘Dutch Oven”, 

makes you think of good, whole- 

some foods—juicy, tender meats 
and fowl, savory stews, wonderful 
roasts. 

The modern housewife also prepares 
perfectly cooked food and at the same 
time is able to serve appetizing dishes 
withless worry and bother. 

The Wagner ‘‘Drip-Drop” Roaster 
is a real old-fashioned Dutch Oven 
with close fitting cover and the exclu- 
sive Wagner self-basting feature. The 

= thorough distribution of the heat 
through its walls and bottom, the retention of all the moisture 
and juices during the cooking, and the “Drip-Drop’”’ Cover 
design insures evenly distributed basting. 
The “‘Drip-Drop”’ Roaster is a typical Wagner Cast Iron 
De Luxe Utensil—carefully made, good-looking, long-wearing. 
Also made in Cast Aluminum. Your dealer should be able to 
‘4 supply you. 
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Write for booklet. 
THE WAGNER MANUFACTURING COMPANY 
Dept. 117 Sidney, Ohio 
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IMPORTED 


x POMPEIAN 
Refrigerators OLIVE OIL 


is a wholesome and delicious 
Conserve food perfectly nad oil-—on sale everywhere 


> ST. PAUL, MINN 






































With every roast of meat, 
poultry. and game, 
and every baked fish, 
serve a liberal a- 
mount of SECFEFING 
or DRESSING ila- 
vored with Bell's 
Seasoning. Increase 
the sure and 
deer the cost. 
Hotel ¢ 
mend it. If your 
grocer will not 
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Gordon & Dilworth 
REAL 
ORANGE 
MARMALADE 











supply rou send 
10¢ for sample 
package. 
















Ask Grocers For 






















BELL'S 
SSNS made from wild bitter oranges 
Wa. 6. Bele, Ss Jperior in Quality and Flavor 


AT YOUR DEALER 





189 State Sr. 
Boston, Mass 
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The ideal corset for 


stout figures is 


FRONT LACE CORSET 
It gives a beautiful back 


and proper abdominal sup- 
port. Easy to adjust. Worn 
with exceptional comfort by 
stout women, because of its 
exclusive features: 


lenlibr- Back 


Ventilates and eliminates pressure 
on the spine. 


Ventile Front Shield 


~Ventilates. Prevents scoring of lacers; 
“increases range of adjustment. 


LOX-IT 


Patented Oct, 19, 1919 
Perfect Non-Tilting Clasp. 


Not merely an improved, but a perfect 
clasp; never pinching or unfastening. 


Accept only “La Camille”. Catalog and 


name of nearest dealer gladly sent on request. 


Sold in New York at 


Sa, Camille” Corset Studio 


543 Fifth Avenues near $5th Street 
mm or : 


RSET CO.. 
Aurora. Hi. 


pamphlets by Dr. Wiley? 


1. Artificial Food for Infants 
. Constipation 
. The Feeding of Older Children 


4. Reducing and Increasing the Weight 


LS) 


>) 


These four pamphle 
are published by Good Housekeeping. 
and each gives extremely 
treated. Published at <c. 
Address : Good Housel 
Washington, D. C. 





each or 
Keeping 


20c. for the set of 
Bureau, Woodward 
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s were written by Dr. Harvey W. Wiley and 
They afe authoritative 
valuable information about the subjects 
f four. 
Building, 
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Children of Storm 


“You mean he’s made a mess of things 
You’re going to stand by out of pity, a mis. 
taken sense of chivalry?” 

She shook her head. 
think.” 

* And this evening—does that stand for noth- 
n=” 

“T’ve got to ask you to release me from 
that, Esmé.” 

She was brutal. She could not help herself, 
There was something elemental driving her. 
It had been like that in Paris, when she had 
ridden roughshod over them all. She couldn’t 
even pity him. 

“Of course—of course I release you.”’ 

He began to study the Bradshaw. She 
could, at least, admire. She had a feeling, 
terrible in its detachment, that she had stabbed 
him and that he was dying slowly, without a 
sign. 

**There’s no train,”’ he said. “It would bea 
wretched cross-country journey at any time. 
The only sensible thing to do is to go up to Lon- 
don in the morning and start afresh. You 
could be in the Valley the next morning.” 

“Where is the nearest junction where ] 
could pick up tomorrow’s express?” 

‘Ashton, I believe.” 

‘“How many miles?” 

“T don’t know. Roughly, a hundred and 
fifty.” 

“Will you lend me your car, Esmé?” 

He looked at her—the old, headstrong, gal- 
lant Ursula. 

“Tl drive vou—” 

“No—no: I won't have you do that.” 

“‘Please—a last favor!” 

His mouth was relaxed now in a faint smile 
that turned her sick with pain. She caught his 
nand in hers. It was ice-cold. She pressed it 
against her breast as though it were some 
dying thing. His smile remained, still and 
very tender. 

““Esmé—Esmé—it’s the saddest—saddest 
thing in the world. And I’m utterly in the 
wrong, as usual. But the wrong was done 
this evening, not now. I must have been 
beside myself not to realize that I was going 
against the deepest, strongest thing in me. 
I’ve got to go.” 

“Are you sure? I don’t want you to make 
another mistake. Ursula, don’t delude your- 
self with the idea that love comes back. Once 
dead, it’s dead for good and all. It’s only in 
fiction that people grow to Jove each other a 
second time. There's no resurrection.” 

“That’s why I have to go,” she answered. 
“That’s why I am sure of myself.” 

He drew his hand gently away from hers. 
“Then I’ll have the car round in half an hour. 
Wrap up well. It’s going to be a long, stiff 


“Out of envy, | 


drive.” 

*“TEsmeé 

He made a gesture that seemed to have been 
torn from him. ‘*No—no, for God’s sake, 
dear! Don’tlet’s talk. It’s allright. 1] want 





that from the begin- 
in't mean it?” 


you to be happy. I sai 


}ning. Do vou think I dis 
HE Relief Committee which had its quar- 


} ters in Mr. Morton's office consisted of 
| the leading shopkeepers and a sprinkling 
well-to-do gentry and aristocracy from 01 
| districts, who had grown wise in such « 
zations during the war. They gathered roun 
the disaster which swept the Valley with an 
eagerness that would have been ghoulish if it 
had not been so pathetic. The danger irom 
infection and from the violence of angry, em- 
bittered men could not daunt them. They 
picked up their little b activities, their 
little schemes and a and intrigues, 
just where they had left off. People said 
tauntingly of their kind “that they had en- 
joyed the war,” and it was quite true. They 
had been happy. And now they were not 
satisfied any longer with their old lives. They 
| could not ge back to them. They had served 
| too long. 1g 


















Unconsciously they were insisting 
on their right to serve. 























These 7,000 Specialists are Working Together 


on Your Washday Problems 


A few women acting collectively in a 
common cause are within a single 
vote of affixing a new amendment to 
the Constitution of the United States. 


In a brief period of striving to- 
gether they have achieved more than 
their mothers accomplished in a thou- 
sand years of working alone. 


Yet, by reason of their natural 
isolation in the home, women still 
think “individually” of washday prob- 
lems. The cleansing methods of the 
modern laundry, on the other hand, 
have approached nearer to perfection 
because 7,000 laundryowners are 
thinking collectively. 


This trained thought force—this 
multiple mind of 7,000 units—is being 
applied every day in the modern 
laundries of America to the further 
solution of your washday problems. 


What each individual laundryowner 
learns is communicated to the 6,999 
others. 


Through this co-operation many 
things in your interest have been 
accomplished. Here are some of 
them: 


A washing process has been de- 


veloped that emulates the softly 
cleansing action of the cascade. 


A remarkable spinning basket is in 
use that extracts water from wet 
clothes without the squeezing or 
straining of a single thread—super- 
seding the old-fashioned clothes 
wringer. 


Equipment for ironing, so delicately 
adjusted that a sheet of wet tissue 
paper can be smoothed without the 
tearing of a fibre, has been perfected. 


Individually, and collectively 
through the Laundryowners National 
Association, these 7,000 modern laun- 
dryowners are daily bringing out 
improved methods of laundering your 
family apparel and household linen. 


Isn't it reasonable to assume that 
this service—which represents the 
combined experience of 7,000 special- 
ists—is safest and most sanitary for 
clothes, and the most saving for 
yourself? 


This improved laundering service 
is available to you. You'll find 
washday no longer a problem if 
you'll send your family bundle to one 
of the modern laundries in your city. 
Try it. 


THE AMERICAN LAUNDRY MACHINERY COMPANY 


Executive Offices: Cincinnati 
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Great Majestic ranges bring delight and econ- 
omy to kitchens. For sure—baking and 
fuel-saving qualities they are exceptional. 
Heat-tight, unseen rivet construction gives 
you easy control over the heat in baking. 
Very little fuel is required for good baking and 
water heating. 

And Great Majestic ranges are easy to keep 
spick and span. Their beautiful burnished 
blue cooking tops require only an occasional 
application of paraffine to keep them bright 
and clean—no blacking required. Even the 
nickeled parts are riveted on for smooth finish 
as well as for strength. 


Pure charcoal iron and malleable iron are used 
because they insure long, efficient service and 
freedom from repairs. Great Majestic ranges 
last for years. 


Great Majestic ranges are made in many reg- 

ular and combination styles with or without 

legs. They are sold by leading retailers of 

ranges in partically every county in forty-two 

states. ; 

Majestic Manufacturing Co. 
St. Louis, Mo. 


@ 


For detailed information regarding 
all the various types of Great Majes- 
lic ranges, get our Free Booklet from 
your dealer or send direct to us 


Address Dept. 156. 


lajestic 
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Children of Storm 


They made Brodie think of some -vast and 
splendid! store of energy which nobody knew 
how to manage and which in every-day life 
was always bursting out in wrong directions, 
wasting itself. 

He dropped in on them for a few minutes on 
his way from one stricken quarter to another, 
but dearly as they would have loved to “‘or- 
ganize” him, as their catch-phrase went, he was 
outside their power. Brodie went his own 
vay, doing the thing nearest to his hand. All 
that day he had fed children whose parents 
were either dead or dangerously ill, had pre- 
pared bodies for burial, and had helped the 
inxious police authorities to deal with the 
smoldering fires of exasperation that blazed up 
fitfully but with an increasing frequency. He 
vas now stupefied with exhaustion and sick 
at heart 


S he came out of the office building a man 


“Astepped up to him. It was dusk already. In 
the vellow murk that hung in the dank air and 
blurred the littered objects of the colliery yard 
to a ghostly indistinctness, the man’s appear- 
ance was startling. It was as though one of 
the upstanding logs of wood had become alive 
—or as though all the logs were living, waiting 
men. 

“Who is it?—Oh, it’s you, Samuels.” 

“Tf you please, sir, if 1 could speak to you a 
minute—” 

“Of course. Come in.”’ 

“No, I'd rather not, if you don’t mind, sir. 


] don’t want to be seen. I only wanted to 


drop youa hint. I’d have a watch round your 
place tonight, if I was you. I’ve heard 
things—”’ 

“What things?” 

“T can’t say, sir. I don’t rightly know. 


I've caught a word here and there by chance 
like. Izzy Morrison’s got his gang worked 
up—all the young, wild fellows—and_ they 
might do anything. There’s foreigners among 
them. Foreigners don’t mind shooting when 
they've the chance—and worse than 
shooting 

Brodie laughed out bitterly. ‘We always 
load the ugly business on to the foreigners,” he 
said 

“P’raps we do, sir. 


got 


And there’s something 


in it. Foreigners ain’t the same. They 
don’t feel the same—not about our things. 
We don’t hold with shooting one another, 


whatever we be!” 

“Even bloated 
Brodie suggested. 

“That's what I meant, sir. It’s put a lot of 
u Morrison older, sober chaps. 
Even the young ones’d keep clear if they knew 
what they were heading for.” 

“Where's Pow ys in all this?”’ 

The man caught the anxiety in Brodie’s 
voice and misunderstood it. 

“You don’t need to worry about him. He’s 
down and out. Fighting it for several days, 
they say. They don’t think he'll last the 
night.” 

Brodie was silent for a moment, trving to 
make his tired brain realize what had been said 
to him. Powys—old Powys was dying. 
The worst obstacle to conciliation cleared out 
of his road. But it was hard luck after all 
they'd been through together. 

“T understand there’s to be a meeting of 
your section of the men tonight at the Mission 
Hall,” Brodie said at last. “You're going to 
ballot as to whether you'll join forces with 
Morrison or not. 1 heard it as a rumor. Is 


capitalists like myself?” 


s off the 





it true?” 
; ‘Yes, sir. We can’t go on like this. We’ve 
Seen drove too hard.”’ 

“y ‘Ss, [know. Will you tell the men that I 
shall attend their meeting? [ have an offer 
and ni au bay : f 
and plar » lay before them, which I think 
they iccept. I may be late. Tell them 
hot to ballot till I come.” 

He f{ the old man’s eves trying to pene- 
ae dusk YOu you are going to meet 
, 3 
the n r? 








Careless cleaning ruins your floors 


Here is the one best way to clean them 





floors—and yet 
their beauty. 
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Old English Brightener 
cleans perfectly 








Preserves and polishes floors 
and woodwork 


adds 












floors that lasts. 
hes from sh 


looking bright and clean. 


Prev 





to apply—not sticky 
2ngiish Brightener with a soft 
s than dust 
look so mt 
sticky. It will not 


1 finish nor soi! rugs. 








better. 





Saves linoleum 
harden and crack. 
keeps them soft and f 
s their | 
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THE A. S. BOYLE COMPANY 


1330B Dana Avenue, Cincinnati, Ohio 





g. Saves 


Old English BRIGHTENER 


Whips Cream 


in 30 Seconds 
—Beats Eggs in One 


Minute 






Mixes perfect Mayon- 
naise in four minutes. 
Whips evaporated milk 
or top off milk bottle. 
Saves time, work and 
waste. No spatter. 


x 
DUNLAP 
Silver Blade 
Cream Whip 


Combines easy action 
with high speed—a 
marvel for quick- 
ness and results. 
Only the genuine 
has the thin, per- 
forated blade oper- 
ating in the re- 
cessed bottom of 
the special bowl. 

If your hardware or 
departmentstore 
can't supply, we will 
send one postpaid. 

No. 266—-Standard 
Model with earthen- 
ware bowl, 25. 
Western states $ 
No. 300—De Luxe 
with white ename 
and casserole bowl, $ 
W’ stern States $2.75. 


CASEY HUDSON CO. 
361 E. Ohio St., Chicago, Hl. 
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Gr ham Silver f QI ish 


pDrings back the brilliance of newness. 

It is a perfect silver polish in that it removes 
stains — tarnish — dirt — without the slightest 
scratch. It is equally effective in restoring lustre 
to all silverware. 

Made in three forms:—a smooth velvety 
CREAM, very convenient ; a solid CAKE, very 
popular and most economical; anda POWDER, 
very efficient and still in demand by many 
housekeepers. A sample will gladly be sent post- 
paid upon receipt of ten cents to 


cover cost of packing and mailing. 
Address 


The Gorham Co. 
Silversmiths 
& Goldsmiths 
Silver Polish Dept 
Providence, R. I. 
Harold F. Ritchie & 
Co., Inc., Sales Agta. 
New York London 
Toronto 


ising advertisements see page 4 
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OSTON TECH” — builder of men—be- 
loved teacher of thousands of engineers, 
architects—men who do. Here, year 

~~. after year, thousands of youths of promise are 

~~ developed into men of performance. 

“Sw. The world’s greatest technical college can af- 
ford nothing but the best in equipment—the 
new Educational Group of Buildings, which 
cost over $5,000,000, must be appointed per- 
fectly throughout. So naturally Hartshorn 
Shade Rollers and Shade Fabrics are in use 
at Boston Tech; their thorough dependability 
and faultless appearance determined their 
choice without competition. 

In hotel and club, college and home. Hartshorn 
guarantees perfect shade service, and is invariably 
the selection of those who would avoid shade 


troubles. 
) tsher”™ f 


SHADE ROLLERS “AND 
DOW SHADE FABRICS 


STEWART HARTSHORN CO., 250 FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK 








Housekeeping Institute service enables him to im- 

his products and make them the very best of their kind. 

Just read the following paragraph from his letter. He’s a large 
furniture manutacturer to whom we offered suggestions after 


nr t11ctTe 
products. 


What an excellent example of the way the Institute works to 


our readers’ advantage! 
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Children of Storm 


es? 
“T'}l tell them, sir. They’ll be glad enough 


| of a chance to get things straight. But if you 


come, you'd best have a care to yourself in the 
streets, sir. There'll be bitter feelings tonight, 
sir, if Powys goes.” 

“Thanks. I'll take care. It was ent 
of you to warn me.” 

Samuels did not answer. He stox 


| broodingly, a half-discerned, melanchol; 


But Brodie knew what lay behind that silence, 
a dumb, generous gratitude for a last service 
to the dead. He would have liked to hold out 
his hand, but he knew that that was against 
the code of the war which they were waging 
against each other. 

“There'll be better times coming for us all. 
Samuels.” 

The man spoke with a stoic grief. 


’ 


come too late for me, sir.” 


ND so, after all, Tom Powys was to die 

with the victory just out of sight. He 
had wanted to get back to Black Valley and to 
see the grass and flowers grow on the Iron 
Mountain as his father had seen them. He had 
babbled of a new heaven and a new earth. 
Something fine there had been at the back of 


| his mind when he had started out from the 
| German prison for England—something loyal 


and big and generous. But his brain and his 


| body had not been strong enough. They had 
| broken down, and he had lost his way and 
| foundered amid hatred and misery. Ti he had 
| died out there in the German woman's cottage, 


it would have been better. 
Adam Brodie sat beside him and _ waited. 
His own physical weariness was such that he 


| himself hung precariously on the edge of black 


and shifting illusions. Nothing had _hap- 
pened. The whole episode of their life and 
conflict in the Valley was a mirage born of 
fever and starvation and the desperate strug- 
gle to keep Powys going across the plain. 
They were really in the German attic. Only 


| twenty miles to the frontier. But then Powys 
| was dying and couldn’t be left. Any minute 
| the Germans might come, and there would bea 
| last fight. If he listened, he would hear the 


old woman down-stairs, chuckling to herself. 
The very events of the day leagued them- 
selves to the deception. He recognized them 


| as thinly disguised images of war—the pitifully 
| masked sufferings of four horrific years, the sup- 
| pressed complexes of a mind feebly struggli 


to save itself from madness. 
Even when he started back to full con- 


| sciousness, it was with no sense of relief as of 
| waking from a nightmare. The misery of the 
| attic had not been deeper than that of this 
| wretched room; the heap of straw not more 
| squalid than this poor bed with its thin and 


grimy coverings. Powys, dying in the enemy’s 
hands, had not seemed more tragically f 
saken. He lay there gaunt and still, burnir 
himself out, his lean, piteous hands limp on tl 
coverlet 

A girl who had been sitting aloof i: 
shadow, apathetic with grief, watching 
like some beaten, helpless animal, got uj 
crept closer. Her subdued voice had a quality 
of menace. 

‘Better get out of here, mister. Ii fat 
Mr. Morrison was to come, there’d be tr 
It ain't safe for you. I'll not answer for 
might happen 

“T’ll answer for it,”’ Brodie returned st: 

There was no sense in his remaining 
was reckless and futile. He could do not 
He ran grave risks. But he was going t 
Powys through. That determination 
survived obstinately. “It was instincti 
defiance flung in the face of those things that 
were trying to destroy the comradeship in mi 

“Tt mustn’t happen,” Brodie’s thous hts 
ran in feverish disorder. ‘‘We’ve got to find a 
way out. We've got to prove that we mean 
well with one another—at all costs. Talking 
isn't enough.” 

He tried to remember something tha 
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“No, Dick, we didn’t buy it. It was an old table x 
that belonged to Tommy’s folks. I discovered it 
in the attic and gave it a coat of Walnut ‘‘61’’ 


Jo9 


Floor Varnish! 


66X17 . 
Well, no wonder they say two can live as cheaply as 
one! It’s a marvel — and so are you, Betsy!”’ 
The odd discarded pieces of furniture about the house may 
attain a new value during these days of retrenchment. It’s so 
easy to renew them by merely refinishing with the preferred color 
of ‘‘61’’ Floor Varnish. 
“61”? Floor Varnish is more than waterproof — it is also wear- 
resistant. "The hammer test proves it. And this same rugged 
durability which has made ‘‘61’’ the floor varnish favored by 























painters and architects, establishes it as an ideal finish for furni- 
ture, woodwork, linoleum, or wherever a bit of “‘touching-up’’ 
should be done around the home. 

Staining and varnishing in one operation, ‘“61’’ flows out 
smoothly without streaks, laps or brush marks. 

Send for a sample panel finished with ‘“61’’; also color card, 
showing the lustrous, semi-transparent, wood-stain colors. Try 
the hammer test on the panel. You may dent the wood but the 
varnish won’t crack. 

If you are building or decorating engage a good painter. He 
knows Pratt & Lambert Varnishes and will be glad to use them. 


Our Guarantee: If any Pratt @ 
Lambert Varnish fails io give satis- 
JSaction, you may have your money back. 


Pratt & Lambert-Inc., 79 Tonawanda Street, Buffalo, N. Y. 
Canadian Factory: 21 Courtwright Street, Bridgeburg, Ontario. 


P&L Varnishes are used by paint- 
ers, specified by architects and sold 
by paint and hardware dealers. 
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| A room becomes 
||| glorified yet more 
| companionable 
|| when Vitralite En- 
i amel is present — 
| one may select a soft 
|| Gray, warm Cream 


i 
| ontibre ENAMEL 
} 
| 


li or Ivory, cool Chi- {| 


|| nese Blue or Leaf 


| Green, as well as 


it 


\\ PRATT & LAMBERT VARNISHES 


In using advertisements see page 4 
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Lysol Disinfectant Makes the 
Sick-Room a Bedroom 





LEAN all floors, walls, 
closets, dark corners, window 
sills, and dust-covered surfaces 
with a solution of Lysol Disin- 
fectant and water—not only after 
sickness, but at all times, and in 
all rooms. 

Lysol Disinfectant kills disease 


Lysol Shaving Cream, in Tubes 
Contains the necessary proportion of the antiseptic 
ingredients of Lysol Disinfectant to render the razor 
and shaving-brush aseptically clean, to guard the tiny 
cuts from infection, and give an antiseptic shave. 
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OUR SIGN IS OUR BOND- 








Fink, Inc., 





Reg. U S. Pat. OF. 





germs and cleanses all surfaces to 
which it is applied. A 50c bottle 
makes 5 gallons of powerful dis- 
infectant; a 25c bottle makes 2 
gallons. 

Women find Lysol Disinfec- 
tant also invaluable for personal 
hygiene. 


Lysol Toilet Soap, 25¢ a Cake 
Contains the necessary proportion of the anti- 
septic ingredients of Lysol Disinfectant to protect 
the health of the skin. Also refreshingly sooth- 
ing, healing, and helpful for improving the skin 


SAMPLES FREE 


A sample of Lysol Shaving Cream and Lysol Toilet Soap 
will be mailed free for the men of your family. Send your 
name and complete address and ask for free samples. Lehn & 
Greenwich and Morton Streets, New York. 


LEHN & FINK, Inc. 
Greenwich and Morton Streets, New York 
Makers of Pebeco Tooth Paste 


Canadian Agents: HAROLD F, RITCHIE & Co., Limited 


10 McCall st., Toronto 
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Children of Storm 


Paul had said, “Though I have the tongue 
of angels and have not. charity— j 

That was it. Charity. We had to give 
charity a trial now or go under, the whole 
lot of us, in a bestial, awful orgy of destruc- 
"a he felt broken and beaten. He felt 
himself weighed down and suffocated. He was 
at the bottom of deep waters amid weeds and 
wreckage that held him with a devilish malig- 
nity. The light was far off. 

It grew colder. The girl, lost in apathy, had 
let the fire go out, and the mean lamp could 
not fight against the bitter, invading gloom. 
fut Brodie knew that Powys’s eyes were open. 
[key were black and cavernous, but they were 
ifted to Brodie’s face and in their depths was 
something that shook him from his own stupor 
and despair. It was an appeal, a recognition. 
He bent down, trying to catch the words that 
hung on the gray, scarcely-moving lips. 

“Don’t you let them get me, will you, sir? 
Don’t you go and leave me now—”’ 

Suddenly the evil burden had let go its hold, 
and he was striking upward, strongly and con- 
fdently. “I won’t leave you, Powys. Of 
course I won't. You ‘might know that by 
this time.” 

“Yes—stuck to me all through—an officer 
and a gentleman—must have dreamed some- 
thing—only twenty miles to go—”’ 

“T won’t leave you,” Brodie repeated. 

A hand, child-like and pitifully familiar in 
its weakness and need of comfort, fumbled 
into his and lay there peacefully. 

He heard the girl behind start up as though 
struck by some sudden knowledge, but she 
came no nearer, and presently he forgot her. 
He sat there motionless until, by the unearthly 
chill that crept up through his hand into his 
heart, he knew that Powys had no more need 
of him. 


LD Hughie did not come back. He had 

heard that Tom was going to die and had 
followed the doctor out into the street, mutter- 
ing in unintelligible excitement. The doctor, 
who was a stranger in the neighborhood and 
whose nerves were unstrung by days and 
nights of incessant effort, was glad when his 
misshapen-looking companion broke away 
from him at a side street and went shambling 
up the hill into darkness. 

Old Hughie knew where he was going. He 
had an appointment to keep, and he went so 
fast that he had to wait several minutes at the 
great, rust-eaten gates which, half-opened, led 
up the avenue to Ivonrood. It was very dark, 
too, but old Hughie could see in the dark like a 
cat. He saw the man come up under the 
shadow of the park walls long before the man 
had any idea of his presence, and his sudden 
movement of recognition drew forth an oath 
of alarm ahd anger. 

Afterward they stood close to each other, 
and the stranger talked to Old Hughie very 
slowly and carefully. Old Hughie said noth- 
ing, having lost the power of speech, but he 
could still understand and respond to certain 
elemental appeals. He took the square parcel 
that was laid in his hands and muttered over 
itin a kind of animal hunger. 

“They put you in prison, and they’ve killed 

your son,” his companion said. ‘You've got 
to show them that you're a man still. Put the 
lear of God into them!”’ 
They parted soon afterward. Old Hughie 
“ipped through the open gates and vanished 
ike a wraith among the trees. Israel Morri- 
son, evidently relieved from some anxiety, 
a back openly the way he had come. At 
the crossroads a car with a driver and two other 
occupants awaited him, and in a minute he 
vas being driven rapidly along the floor of the 
Valley toward the Gap. Once or’twice he 
looked bax k ¢ xpec tantly 


i, e have done good work,” he said with a 
theatric ai gesture. “We have prepared and 
sowed. But there are other fields. lt would 
be unwise to await the harvest.” 





Every Electrical Appliance 
con Useful re 






Provide at least one connec- 
tion in every room from 
which you can have light 
and heat, or power at the 
same time. The 


* BENJAMIN 
PLUG 















is the electrical device that screws 
into any electric light socket and 
gives you two services where there 
was only one before. Millions are 
in use, doubling the convenience of 
electricity in hundreds of thousands 
of homes. 











“Every Wired Home Needs 
Three or More’’ 


AT YOUR DEALER’S 
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OR S127" EACH 














Made only by 
BENJAMIN ELECTRIC MFG. CO. 


Chicago New York San Francisco 


The Quality Plug 








































You can still further increase the conve- 
nience of your appliances if you have the 
cord equipped with a Benjamin 903 
Swivel Attachment Plug. It screws 
into the socket without twisting the cord. 

The Benjamin No. 2452 Shade 


Holder enables you to use any shade 
with your Two-Way Plug. 
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SKAT soft paste soap 
the dirt. 
Good for cleaning in | 
kitchen, 


bathroom— 


THE 


“HOLYOKE” * 


reduces the high cost 
of living. Have one 
installed and note the 
immediate falling off 
of your fuel bill. Ker- 
osene, long considered 
an ideal fuel, is safe, 
low priced, es to 
}f] handle and available 
in every nook and cor- 
per of the country. 
Have hot water con- 
veniences of the city in thecountry and 
suburban districts and at a cost not 
| }] prohibitive. Very convenient and prac- 
| }} tical for all homes and especially so for 
| bungalows and summer homes. ( 
A Wonderful All Year Round Convenience 
Write us and learn more of this efficient heater 
that is installed in thousands of hories and that gives 
entire satisfaction. NOTE-—rThis heater may be 
connected to the r lar range boiler without inter- 
fering with the 1ections—not necessary to install 
a special storage tank 
isk your plumber—Progressive Plumbers install and 
recommend it, or write us for literature and information 


HOLYOKE HEATER COMPANY. Holyoke, Masse 
LIVE EALERS 8HOt WRITE FOR PR JSITION, 


reaches all 
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——- ‘Children of Storm 


| Behind her lay the bitter night—the steady 
| pressing forward along black, unknown roads, 
the chill, melancholy dawn breaking wanly 
over the frost-bound hills. Behind her, too, 
|a part of that fantastic journey, receding with 
jit into the distance, was the life that had filled 
|the gap between the war and now. She had 
the feeling of waking from a narcotic. The 
| bright, vague beings who had played thcir part 
lin that feverish dream faded. Only Esmé 
Monteith, who had been there from the begin- 
ning, remained undiminished, unaltered. 

He had smiled up at her through the carriage 
window with a heart-breaking cheerfulness, 
His face had been wan with the sheer physical 
strain of the last twenty-four hours, but there 
had been nothing tragic about him, nothing 
to suggest that they were not to meet againina 
week or two. 

“That was a record run, wasn’t it? Just 
ten minutes to spare. Another puncture 
would have dished us. You must be all in, 
though. Try to get some sleep. I’ve tipped 
the guard, and you'll have the carriage to your- 
self. There'll be a luncheon basket for you at 
Cocrest. And I won’t forget the tele 
gram.” He had held her hand for a moment, 
but even his clasp had been restrained and 


' 
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Brick Cottage, Evanston, lll. Robert E. Seyfarth, Architect cheerful, and his eyes had twinkled. “Next 
time Ill be a brigadier-general with white hair 


The ABIDING CHARM | and a liver and an awful temper. . . . 


h CH. B R I c K He had stood on the platform till she was out 
of sight, cap in hand, waving to her gallantly. 
of t & ouse of | |But her last picture she had drawn for herself 

from imagination and her knowledge of 















O the builders of permanent homes, |him. It came back repeatedly to her inner 
: 1 vision, vivid and poignant. She saw him on 
Face Brick offers a potent appeal. that lonely return journey. She believed that 
Durable as stone or granite. Affording | }even when there was no one to witness against 
- f fi d him, Esmé Monteith would not lose his firmness. 
safety from the fear and fact o re, an |He would keep a stiff upper lip, even before 
—— comfort through all seasons. Beautiful |himself, feeling that he owed it to her happi- 
TUSE FACE BRICK si completed and mellowing with ness to make the best of what was left him. 
— — it Pays | = W c 3 : : 
“Th Seory of Brick” age—color blendings and harmonies |THE glowing spirit of sheer adventure kindled 
‘Tne r1 : | anew in her, as they rolled through the night 
An artistic booklet with attractive beyond the Scope of other materials. inorthward. The lights of Penwire flashed 


illustrations and useful informa- Not cheapest in first cost but, viewing | |past in a golden stream. She felt, rather than 


tion for all who intend to build. ; saw, the great rocks of the Gap spring up on 
The Romance of Brick, Extrava- the home asa permanent investment, jeither hand like giant sentinels whom the ex- 


Senn ae eam, Saenperesine the most economical of building mav- | press saluted with a shriek as it thundered into 


Costs, How to Finance the Build- i aoe 
Re % GRE: FT . “6s ithe Valley. But there the sense of familiarity 
ee a _ terials. Send at once for The Story Henge Even through the blurred windows of 


subjects treated. Your copy is ; . et ve 4 f 5 ‘ 
awaiting your request. Send today. of Brick” —the supply is limited. her carriage she obtained the impression of 
jsome profound change, of disaster. 


There was no one to meet her. The station 
AMERICAN FACE BRICK ASSOCIATION itself had a discarded, frightened look, as 


1129 WESTMINSTER BUILDING +» CHICAGO though a hurricane had torn away its grimy, 
bustling self-confidence. The complacent 


jstation-master and the ramshackle convey- 
jances in the yard outside had all vanished. A 
}man whom she did not know took her ticket. 
|Some of the street lamps had been smashed, 
;and in the wretched light Ursula could see 
black groups of men who, though they could 
not have recognized her, fell silent as she 
|passed. She could feel them looking after her. 
One face she saw for a moment flash out at her 


The thing you like most— | w for a moment flash out at he 
from under a flickering gas-jet, and its morose 

e menace st: 5 . ° ° ; = , her. 

and handle with least care | pe ne een ie 


; almost, it seemed, when she was a child. She 
“There is nothing,” as La Bruyere has pointed out, “of |had grappled with it for the last time that 
which men are so fond, and withal so careless, as life.” jnight in the hospital, years ago. Since then 
{there had been another fear, the world’s fear 
r : : , jof the ennui and futility of life. But now 
We think we live as usefully as we should and as long as lthat had gone too. : 
we should, but the actual facts reveal a totally different She could have sung aloud. 
story. | This was the Valley that Adam_ Brodie 
‘ had shown her relentlessly and passionately, 
not the mighty industrial organization, the pro- 
| digious effort of one man, but the place of mean, 
ill-lit streets whose tram-lines wound like slimy 
snakes through a desolation of barricaded 
shops and wretched homes; of furtive people 
jmoving stealthily among the shadows as 
| though hiding from an invisible, lurking terror. 





It is a question of keeping fit, of retaining energy and 
enthusiasm. 


Dr. Harvey W. Wiley will show you how to increase your 
period of usefulness and happiness. Just turn to page 28 
of this issue of Good Housekeeping and read his article. | As she climbed the hill road that led to [von- 
‘rood. she looked back, and where the ficrce 
blaze of furnaces had once fed her pride and her 
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here 
hing O command daily, year in and year 
— out cleaning service from the OHIO- 
il | TUEC Electric Vacuum Cleaner, one 
ture needs to know only three things—how to 
: in raise and lower the handle; how to empty 
= the bag and how to remove the brush 

u at 
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ent, 
and 
‘ext 
hair 


Thus far this year 50,000 women have 
simplified their daily cleaning tasks by 
placing in their homes an OHIO-TUEC 


You should not fail to examine, test 
and compare the OHIO-TUEC. Our 
out nearest dealer will gladly send one to your 
tly. home for free trial. Write to us for his 


a name and a copy of our new catalog. 


nner , Look for the Red Band 
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| “Cleans Without | 
Beating and Pounding” 
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Children make a lot of iron- = ultan 
ing, but with a Simplex you never whos 
notice it! You sit down com one a 
fortably and let the pieces glide belie 
| through. Rompers, one-piece their 
suits, little frocks—all quickly | 5: 
and casily and perfectly ironed q | U1 
| tl 
H gray 
| } rimmi 
| || interr 
| The Ironer That Saves Health, Strength | 
| d Ch 
| an arm 
| HE Simplex, with its wonderful automatic feed-board control, i TE 
permits a comfortable sitting position—adding still further I -_—" 
| to the ease with which ironing can be done on the Simplex. This | One 
is an exclusive Simplex feature! I ef 
| ‘ 
| i] Where 
\| I} he hac 
i] H) might 
li | him.” 
| iH i 
i] : {| (Quinn 
H\/ ‘Ts THE BE : 
i the mi 
<THE BEST iRonERs— IRONER”™ | at eig 
H It isn’ 
i] It is a mark of intelligent housekeeping to possess a SIMPLEX IRONER ; eg 
| } lable a 
i} A family ironing is finished in an hour on the Simplex—at a faintly 
cost of only a few cents. Remarkable savings in fuel, help and | said 
laundry bills pay for the machine itself in a year. She 
o— ye . ee . hee 
I The Simplex is operated by electricity, heated by gas, gasoline been cl 
| °° mp . ° % . stews 
| or electricity. The reliable, pioneer ironer, used by 250,000 I ar s 
i enthusiastic housewives. The Simplex is suited to house, | he had 
i apartment or farm-home use. | and we 
H ae : Ii his pres 
| Sold on easy paymenis. Write for our illustrated booklet—which has full description Sy be 
{I e ° . ° ° ° | strewn 
i American Ironing Machine Company, 504-168 N. Michigan Ave., Chicago iil ‘eer gy 
Hii Eastern Sales Office Pacific Coast Office them 
Ht 70 W. 45th Street, New York 431 Sutter Street, San Francisco old a 
" Factories at Algonquin, Illinois re age 
Wealso make Ironing Machines and Laundry Equipment for laundries, hotels, ins:itutions and factories | And 
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Children of Storm 


instinctive love of vast design and brilliant 
color, there was now empty darkness. The 
Valley lay under a cloud of mourning and 
despair. [ts glory had been stripped from it 
like a gorgeous cloth from a putrifying terrible 
i ‘year ago she would have denied the 
truth. She faced it now with a high and sober 
courage. Nothing was lost. There was no 
need to blame too bitterly, not even the old 
man who had given his life to make the Valley 
what it was. All achievement lay through 
illusion and error and stupid cruelties. In 
the end the whole race moved forward. Now 
it was their turn, hers and Adam’s, to play their 
part, to do the best that was in them their life 
long, though it might mean all that he foresaw 
in failure and disappointment. One day she 
would look back upon the Valley again with a 
new and finer pride. 

lt was of heart and body, this faith, this sense 
of unconquerable w ell-being. The joy of sheer 
living came rushing through her as it had done 


when she had set her horse, full gallop, at the | 


masked ditches. Only now it was much more 
than an intoxication—a blind excitement 
covering emptiness and disillusion. Tomor- 
row it would be no less. 


ultantly to the gaunt trees of Ivonrood, 


whose branches she could hear clashing against | 
It was easy to |} 


one another in the rising wind. 
believe that they too greeted her in triumph 


their old playfellow who had come home. 


UT it was Alec Quinn who rose up out of | 


the familiar dusk beyond the firelight. A 
gray and bitter brooding lingered in the red- 
rimmed eyes that blinked at her in incredulous 
interrogation. She held out her hand im- 
pulsively. 
with a pang of pity how old and broken he was. 

“I’m Ursula, Adam’s wife,” she said. 
“And you’re Mr. Quinn, his 
know each other already. 
pecting me? I sent a telegram?” 

“Tt never came,”’ he stammered. “Things 
are disorganized here—the sickness is terrible. 
—One 
other—’ 

“1 heard. came as quickly as I could. 
Where is my husband? Andrews told me that 
he had not been home all day, but that you 
might know where he was. I want to find 
him.” 

“T had a telephone message an hour ago,” 
Quinn answered more steadily. “‘ He is to meet 
the men’s representatives at the Mission Hall 
at eight o'clock. I tried to dissuade him. 
It isn’t safe.’’ 

She switched on the light over the writing- 
table and looked about her. She was smiling 
faintly with the arrogance of her youth and 
love. ‘He would never care about that,” she 
said 
She saw that on the surface nothing had 
een changed. He had been punctilious in his 
stewardship. The very order of the furniture 
had been maintained. He did not know that 
le had poured into their antiquity the vigor 
and wealth of his own spirit. She could feel 
his presence on every side. It filled her with a 
sweet content to touch his various possessions 
strewn about the table—the pen, the open 
00k, the old pipe, lying there as he had left 
them, They were not strangers among these 
old, familiar things—not aliens. They had 
heir place here. They had been accepted. 
And suddenly, she thought that if, indeed, 
ler grandfather had come back, he, too, in 
the wider f death, would be content. 
Something of all she felt shone out of her. ‘To 





Vision 





She lifted her eyes ex- | 


E:ven in her preoccupation she saw | 


friend. We | 
Weren’t you ex- | 


doesn’t know from one hour to an- 





i. alge : 

Alec Quinn it was as though a strong, warm 
light h id me into the room. | 
_ “He is very brave,” he said haltingly, ‘“—a 
rave man and, I think, a great one. I have 
wa n ae — 1 e ” 
atched him grow these few months 

P He me about vou how you 
helped hi 7 

He ma . little, deprecating gesture. ‘“‘I 
Shall be 














This Wonderful Range 
With Two Ovens 





*“‘Makes Cooking Easy” 
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Bakes Bread, Cake, Pies, Biscuits-Broile Steak 
and Cooks Nine Different Vegetables and Cereals 
All At One Time. 


Although it is less than four feet 
Jong it can do every kind of cooking 
for any ordinary family by gas in 
warm weather, or by coal or wood 
when the kitchen needs heating. 


The Coal section and the Gas section 
are just as separate as though you 
had two ranges in your kitchen. 


Note the two gas ovens above—one 
for baking, glass paneled and one 
for broiling, with white enamel door. 


The large oven below has the Indi- 
cator and is heated by coal or wood. 


See the cooking surface when you 
want to rush things—five burners 
for gas and four covers for coal. 


When in a hurry both coal and gas ovens can be operated at the same time, using one for 


* 


baking bread or roasting meats and the other for pastry baking--It ‘‘Makes Cooking Easy” 


Glenwood 


Write for handsome free booklet 174 that tells all about it. 


Weir Stove Co., Taunton, Mass, 


Makers of the Celebrated Glenwood Coal, Wood 
and Gas Ranges, Heating Stoves and Furnaces, 

















* 
Delicious Muffins «~~ 


For Diabetics 


From famous HEPCO Flour. High 
per cent of fats and protein—scarcely 
a trace of starch. 

Ten 2c stamps will bring 4-pound sample 
—enough for a heaping plate of muffins or 
gems. Address 

Waukesha Health Products Co. 

100 Spring Drive, Waukesha, Wis. 

Ask Your Doctor 
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8 Inches Square 
5 Inches High 


I teach you to make them better than you 

ever made them before—the most deli- 

cious Angel Food Cake and many other kinds, the 
most appetizing cakes you ever tasted. 
They Sell for $3.00—Profit, $2.00 

I will make you the most expert cake-maker in your vi- 

cinity. Your cakes will be praised and seught for. Your 

cakes will become famous, if you make them by the 


Osborn Cake Making System 
ae methods : i Th nev 
fail. They 


or 





Sethe 
nd you particul 
MRS. GRACE OSBORN 
Dept. F-10 Bay City, Michigan 
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Some electric washers lift and dip the 
| soiled fabrics in a tub of sudsy water. 
And itis a good method........+.. oe 
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Other electric washers 


and toss the soiled fabrics t 
fro in sudsy water. And it 
good method ..----- . 











The A B C Electric Laundress does both. 
And 


Rapidly it alternates these good methods. 
so it combines thcir advantages ............. 


It Washes 7Zwo Ways 


The AB C Electric Laundress presents the advantages of 


two good washers in one, for the price of one. 


Al ter- 


nately it lifts and dips (J), rocks and tosses (), the 


soiled things. 


This dual agitating action (4) that so 


gently loosens and so effectively rinses out a// dirt, 1s 


achieved by a 


mechanism so smooth and quiet in 


operation that one’s hand on the tub cannot detect 


the frequent change of action_within. 


Inspect this 


simple, sturdy, time- -tried AB C Electric Laundress, built 
by pioneer makers and long endorsed by Good House- 


keeping Institute. 
See it wash 


ABC 


two ways at once! 
of Washday, 


Write for booklet, ‘‘ The 
and location of a dealer who 


will gladly demonstrate and name convenient terms. 


ALT¢ 


>RFER Bros. 


ComMPANY 


Pioneer and leading makers of powver washers 


NEW YORK, N 


Peoria, Illinois 


PRORTA. IL. 


Executive Offices: 





This pictures tt 
ABC Electric 
Laundress that 
washes two ways 
at once. All 
moving parts are 
af housed in a 
har me metal 
case of soft gray 








There is a 50% /0 
oversize motor 
and a feversible, 
swinging electric 
wringer. Choice of 
copper or rust-ree 

ting, galva 
nized iron tub, 
maple orzinc drum 
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Children of Storm 


“You speak as though you were going away? 
Ursula said intently. “But we necd yoy 
You are to help us in all we mean to do here. 
Adam wrote to me about a school, a wonder. 
ful new school. Didn’t you know?” 

“Yes. We've talked it over together. But 
it is not for me. I made up my mind just 
now. I have not the right—nor the courage. 
nor the faith. You must find a younger. 
better man. I—have been greatly troubled 


for him, Mrs. Brodie. It has been a hard and 
lonely fight.” 

Their eyes met, and this time his did not 
waver. 

“You mean that I failed him?” 

“T mean that he could not have come 
through without you.” 

“T am going to him now.” 

“Not alone. You will let me accompany 


you to the Hall, at least. Believe me, it is not 
safe—”’ 

“T’m not afraid, either.’ And then, with 
passionate feeling, ‘1 wish it wasn't safe. I'd 
like it to be dangerous—to run risks—to take 
my share— 

Some instinct made her look back. She 
could see the light burning in the room 
which she had just left, but it was too dark to 
make out more than the outline of the house. 
It loomed behind her, a shadow against the 
night. And she had a moment of sorrow, not 
poignant, but full of tenderness, such as 
touches those who look back on their own child- 
hood. Then she went on. 

There were men coming up the avenue. She 
could hear the tramp of feet, a menacing 1 under T- 
tone of the wind. A multitude of men. They 
were carrying lanterns and torches. She aan 
see the lights dance madly as they stumbled 
among the ruts, and the long banners of fire 
streaming against the night. Women, too— 
shrill and angry-voiced. 

She stopped short, recognizing a danger that 
at the least threatened her purpose. All the 
bitterness and misery that she had felt eddying 
about her in the streets had been cunningly 
swept together in a torrent that was to fling 
itself against Ivonrood. .\ year ago she would 
have stood in its path, defied its insolent ag- 
gression from sheer pride. But not now oe 
understood too much. I[vonrood itself had 
become insignificant. 

She turned off from the main avenue. There 
was a path among the trees which she had worn 
for herself as a child, and she could have found 
it blindfolded. She turned down it, the trunks 
of the great oaks rising up in black, massive 
pillars between her and the lurid, heavily- 


flowing stream. It grew quieter as she 
ran on, and presently the stillness was un- 
broken save for the wind overhead and once 
by a gliding, furtive sound as though some 
one else, hiding in the darkness, had slipped 
past her. 

He was a 


“Wwe. were together all through. 
fine soldier, a brave man—” 

The girl did not answer. She looked at him 
steadily with her hopeless eyes, and Brodie 
realized that it was of no use, that she } 
He had not wanted her to know. He 
want anything that might hurt or belittle the 
dead man. 

“You see, he had forgotten me,”’ he 
plained. 

But her silence was impregnable, and &t 
last he opened the door and went out. 

He believed in life. Even in the face of this 
tragedy, the more tragic because it was so com- 
monplace and insignificant, f the 


Ww 





id not 











in the face of th 
war and of the cynicil and rampant eg’ stixm of 
men and nation. that was rising from the bat- 
tle-fields like a wave of putrefaction he belies ed 
in an ultimate purpose, an ultimate good. It 
was for men to hold to their vision and not be 
afraid. . 
He was glad to be alive and to take his 
part. He felt strong and at peace. Whatever 
happened now, he knew that he would es able 
to endure. Reality had tested him. He had 
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“MORTON'S 
SALT 
























OUR salt troubles end when you 

buy Morton Salt. Morton Salt 
pours in any weather; it never sticks in 
table cellars nor lumps in the handy 
pantry package. 


You can use it accurately on the table 
or in the kitchen. That means economy. 


€ 


Ask for the blue package with the sen- 
sible spout that makes pouring easy and 
shuts germs and dirt out when you're not 
using it. 

“The Salt of the Earth” 


Morton SAtt Company « CHIcaco 


MORTON'S 
SALI 





When it rains 
Cit PQURS J 


In using advertisements see page 4 
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start the day with Pillsbury’s Wheat Cereal. Delicate, delicious, HE M 
yet nourishing and substantial, it sustains father, mother and ‘ sader’ 
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Made by the same Rillsbury that makes your Pillsbury’s Best 
Flour—same wheat, same care in milling, same expert super- ae 
vision — Pillsbury’s Wheat Cereal will make your breakfast ; get 
something ta look forward to. 4 “We've 
: an It’s been ; 
Always buy Pillsbury’s Family of Foods — different in kind, but ta the roughs 
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Children of Storm | 


arned that the haunting terror in men’s | 
hearts was not of trial but of themselves. ‘They: | 
yere afraid that when loss or pain or death | 
came to them, they would break down shame- | 
‘lly. But when they had once met suffering 
ind overcome it, they became free. ; | 
He had gone out into the world from. his | 
aather's shop with a head full of romantic 
ireams, and war had buffeted him, and_peace 
iad humiliated him and made fun of him. | 
Put the dreams had remained undaunted. 
rhey had thrown their light over the bitterness 
f experience and had grown with his own | 
erowth. ‘They had come to embrace other | 
destinies than that of Adam Brodie. He be 
Iie meant to build them on firm | 





lieved in them 
round. 

He had failed often enough. He had doiie | 
veak and stupid things. But he had never | 
cen really beaten. After cach miserable blun- 
ler he had picked himself up and gone on, 
stronger and more confident. ‘The things that 
had hurt and frightened him would never be 
ble to hurt or frighten him again. It was 
trange to think that he had ever cared so much 
bout being a gentleman, or that he should 
have suffered hours of sick shame because he 
had dropped an “*h” before the Setons. \s 
though that sort of thing really mattered- 
even to them! Even they had not really been 
oncerned with his **/’s” or his gentlemanliness. 
It was the fear in him which they had-despised. | 
He knew that when Ursula came, the last | 
barrier between them would have gone down. 
He knew that she would come sooner or later. 
(he certainty had grown with his love for her, | 
shich like the roots of a great, thirsty tree had | 
thrust down deeper and deeper, winding them- | 
serves round every fiber of his being. It had | 
heen just one of those weaknesses that he 
should ever have thought that Monteith might 
take his place in her life. Their mating had 
een much more than the blundering instinct 
i sex and youth, They were the blessed in 
life—a man and woman who belonged to each 
other in body and in spirit. And Ursula would 
have learned that truth, too, in her loneliness, 
she had done. 





HE Mission Hall lamp shone like a Cru- 

sader’s banner. It reminded him of that 
ther night which had marked the turning- 
pint in his relations to the Valley, when he 
had stood at the crossroads, choosing the way 
hat he was to follow henceforth. But now 
the street was empty and silent, and only Sam- 
uls stood at the side entrance to meet him. 

“We've been mighty anxious about you, sir. 
I's been a sight too quiet. We were afraid 
the roughs might have gone up to Ivonrood.”’ 
“They may have,” Brodie said. “I haven't 
een there. [ve been with Powys. I was 
ith him when he died.” ; 

“You, sir—?” 

“Yes. He and I were old comrades. He 
ad torgotten me, but just before the end he 
temembered. Are the other men here?” 
“Yes, sir. I gave them your message. 
theyre waiting. And I’m told there’s a 
ung lady in the secretary’s room, sir. She 
ked if you would see her before you went 

I think it’s Miss Seton— I beg pardon 
your wife, sir.” 

Yor one moment Brodie stood there, his face 
oodless. He had felt his heart check and 
ap forward like a cruelly reined-in horse. He | 

d been sure that she would come, and yet 
now he staggered under the shock of her com- 
ng. under the sense of her nearness. 

\s he was thrust aside, Samuels heard a 
wund like a broken cry of triumph— 

2 know it is—” i 
She had heard his step in the corridor and | 
med to face him. In the dingy, sparsely- 
jurnished ro m she was the very spirit of brave, 
Venturing life. Yet she looked wan, too, 
nd dish« veled as he had seen her after nights 

: days in an agony-stifled ward—and happy 
ith that same proud, conquering happiness 

ich | carried them through the storm. 
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UST think how much more attractive and modern 

your kitchen will be if you equip it with a set of 
“Wear-Ever” aluminum cooking utensils. 

“Wear-Ever” utensils add to the bright, cheerful 
atmosphere of the kitchen because they are so cleanly 
and silver-like. They help make the kitchen the in- 
viting place it should be—as up-to-date as are the other 
rooms of your home. 


* “Wear-Ever” 


Aluminum Cooking Utensils 


are made from hard thick sheet aluminum—without joints 

or seams. Cannot chip—cannot rust—are pure and safe. 
Figuring the cost of “Wear-Ever” utensils on the basis 

of the years they last, they are the most economical utensils 


you can buy. 
Replace utensils that wear out 
with utensils that ‘““Wear-Ever” 


Look for the ‘‘Wear-Ever’’ trade mark on the bottom of each utensil 


Write for free booklet ‘Turkey and Other Good Things” which 
tells how to roast turkey and other meats. Address Dept. 16. 


The Aluminum Cooking Utensil Co., New Kensington, Pa. 
In Canada, ‘“‘Wear-Ever’’ utensils are made by Northern Aluminum Co., Ltd., Toronto, Ont. 
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The Luxury of Well-Kept Hair 


The woman with fine looking hair is the envy 
of her companions. With a FULLER Hair 
Brush, you, too, can enjoy the luxury of well- 
kept hair. 


This brush is light and the handle fits snugly 
into the hand. It is all bristles—no back to 
collect dirt, germs or loose hair. Both sides of 


the FULLER are brushing surfaces. 


The bristles are live, penetrating, and don’t shed. 
They comb out the thickest hair without pulling 
it and invigorate the scalp. 


“Fuller Brushes 


Remember this about FULLER Brushes: 
Not sold in stores—obtainable only from one of our 1000 
representatives who wear the Fuller button. 
Fully guaranteed against defects in material and workmanship. 


twisted- 
in-wire 


GL Your Guarantee 
4 of Quality 


and Service 


Buy only 
brushes bearing 


this trade-mark 
FART FORO, 


Sales Offices in All Principal Cities 


The Fuller Brush Company 


Hartford, Conn. 


OFFICE TO HAVE REPRESENTATIVE 
Se en 


LOCAL CALL 
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Children of Storm 


They met each other halfway across the 
room, hand locked in hand. In that moment 
they had no need of passionate gestures tha 
had been often enough the desperate Cisguises 
of their disunion. Their spirits had come to. 
gether on high ground, face to face. 

She saw him changed. Life had worked oy 
him with her rough genius and had carved away 
the clumsy lines of mind and body. leaving the 
essential man, whom Ursula, in an hour of jn. 
spiration, had recognized and loved. 

They stood close to each other in silence 
held by a sense of utter peace. It was 
though they had traveled a long way over 
bitter sea, in the teeth of the wind and adverse 
tides, and had at last dropped anchor side by 
side in a greatharbor. It did not seemstrange 
that they should put away all explanation, al] 
protestation. There was no thought of com. 
promise or of adjustment. In silence and 
loneliness they had been welded together 
finally. 

“1 came at once,” she said. “I’ve traveled 
night and day. I went to I[vonrood first, and 
they told me you were here. I wanted to be 
in time to help if 1 could—to let you know | 
was standing by!” 

“And I’ve been waiting for you.” 

“Vou knew I’d come, didn’t you?” 

“Ves—I was sure. I didn’t worry about 
ate ; 

“—-And about my grandfather?” 

“T heard an hour ago.” 

Her hand tightened on his. ‘He’s free— 
and we’re free, too, Adam. I’ve thought it out! 
We mustn’t doubt or feel that we’re not playing 
fair by him. He meant to do the best he 
could for the country—and for the Valley. But 
he was an old man, and he had lost touch. He 
didn’t understand the new good that has come 
our of the war! But we’re young, Adam. 
We know—and we can carry on.” She 
paused and then went on unsteadily. “I’ve 
had a frightful nightmare lately—it’s haunted 
me. I’ve dreamed over and over again that 
I was sorry the war was over—that I wanted 
it to come back, to have a chance to do things 
again—and todo them better. It was terrible. 
I used to wake sick with horror at myself—and 
yet I understand how it was. It was like 
being in a prison and feeling you'd blow it up 
with everybody in it—just to get out of the 
four walis. And then, when you wrote, | 
saw there was another way! That’s what I 
want to tell you first. I believe in you. | 
want to do what seems best to you to bring 
peace to us all. I don’t care how long it takes 
or what it costs. I want nothing for myself but 
the right to share with you!” 

“T’m going in to the men now,” he said 
“T’'ll tell them—yYou shall tell them—” 

But as he turned toward the inner room a 
sound fell in the distance, muffled and ominous 
and familiar. It touched an instinct that four 
years of hourly peril had grafted in them—the 
recognition of a blindly striking death. He 
swung round, and the next instant they were 
in each other’s arms, clinging to each other. 

Samuels stood at the violently opened door 
and behind were a’crowd of aghast faces. Bul 
they were turned from the two standing to 
gether to the window, which suddenly had be- 
come blood red. 

“Sir—I’m_ afraid—something 
Tvonrood—”’ 





terrible—at 


ALEC QUINN had gone back to his chait 
by the fire. He moved stiffly and_ pail 
fully, like an old man. He felt incredibly old 
To be old is, after all, to have finished wit 
life, to be weary of it, and to have lost touct 
with youth. To Alec Quinn it was as thoug! 
the last thread of emotion that bound himt 
other men had broken. He was tired—tired 
above all, of himself. His isolation of soul wa 
beginning to create in him a sense of nauseé 
and disgust. He recognized it as a foul disea* 
He had only one desire now—to escape. ; 
His work here was finished. Adam and hi 
wife would go on together. He was glad that 
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MANUFACTURERS OF ENAMELED PLUMBING 


Kohler Double Drain-board Sink 


KOHLER 


PRODUCTS OF UTILITY 


Scarcely a product of permanent use that 
enters the home has its utility so often 
demonstrated as the Kohler enameled 
bathtub, lavatory, kitchen sink. 


From the day of installation, on through 
the years, Kohler enameled plumbing 
ware is put to daily use—for the refresh- 
ing plunge, for the washing of hands and 
face, for the sanitation which accompanies 
the preparation of food for the table. 


Here at Kohler we recognize the place 
of our products in the home, and so fash- 
ion and buildthem that they shall reflect 
not only this utility, but beauty and dura- 
bility as well. 


And as a lasting seal of our good faith we 
incorporate, faintly but permanently, 
in the enduring, glistening snow-white 
enamel, the word ‘‘Kohler’’—a guaran- 
tee of goodness. 


KOHLER or KOHLER 


Kohler Co., Founded 1573, Kohler, Wis. 
Shipping Point, Sheboygan, Wis. 


BRANCHES IN PRINCIPAL CITIES 


WARE AND KOHLER AUTOMATIC POWER AND LIGHT 110 





less 


PRIDPOLPELEDP SLOG OG OLELEES 








In using advertisements see page 4 








Reg. U.S. Pat. Off. 





“A Cube 
Makes 


a Cup” 


“Simply Add 
Boiling Water” 
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STEER 





* Steero Makes 
Summer Cooking Easy 


Enables you to serve a hot dish without entering the 
kitchen to prepare it. 

Hot Steero is quickly made--easily served, it saves 
hours of hard work ina steaming kitchen. All you need 
for this delightful beverage is Steero Cubes ana boiling 
water. Just put a Steero Cube into a cup and add beil- 
ing water—all made in a jiffy. 

You will discover scores of ways that Steero can solve 
your cooking problems. Make jellied meats and vege- 
table sauces with it; use it with left-overs to give them 
that ‘‘just-made’’ flavor. 

Put Steero on your grocery list today 
you get Steero. 

Steero Cubes—the name Steero is on every wrapper 
are sold in boxes of twelve. If not readily obtainable at 
your dealer’s, we will mail direct upon receipt of 35 
cents. Large families, clubs, boarding houses, and hotels 
will find the tins of 50 and 100 more convenient. Ask 
your grocer, druggist, or delicatessen dealer for Steero. 


and insist that 





Send for Free Samples 
Let us send you free samples of Steero Cubes so that you may 
learn how good Hot Steero tastes, what a wonderful flavor it 
has. Write today. If you enclose ten cents we will also send 
you the 64-page Steero Cook Book, full of practical and deli- 
cious recipes—helpful to every housewife. 


Schieffelin & Co., 206 William Street, New York 
Distributors for 
American Kitchen Products Co., New York 
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Children of Storm 


they were happy, but even his gladness was a 
withered thing He would have liked to get 
away now, but even his body seemed incapable 
ofaction. He was like a dead man already. 

He heard the coming of the mob, at first with 
indifference, then with the shrinking detesta- 
tion with which the mass of men inspired him. 
He felt himself grimace and draw back deeper 
into himself, as though from contamination. 
The threat in their harsh voices did not frighten 
him. He had always been impervious to bodily 
fear. But contempt, the last emotion of which 
he seemed capable, was rising in him like gall. 

From the howl which flooded against the 
walls of the house, lashing itself into furv, he 
distinguished separate cries. 

“Come out and face the music!” 

“The dirty hound, he daren’t'” 

“Powys—Powys—” 

“They’ve killed him!” 

“We'll make them pay for that!’ 

“Come out and we'll talk to you, Mr. Adam 
Brodie!” 

Quinn’s lips twisted into a sneer. The con- 
temptible herd that was always ready to tear 
down:any one nobler than itself! A stone 
crashed through the window, and he stirred 
angrily. If they were allowed to go on, they 
might damage something precious. It mad- 
dened him to think of the power that lay in 
these dirty hands. 4 


HE old man-servant opened the door, thrust- 

ing into the shadow a white and staring 
face. “If you please, Mr. Quinn, hadn’t you 
better telephone? ‘They’re up to something 
terrible. Some one has got into the cellars. I 
heard him moving. I’m afraid—”’ 

“Absurd!” Quinn muttered. “Tf you’re 
fraid, get out. ‘They’re as cowardly as they 
ie noisy. 

He got up as he spoke, and went over to the 
vindow. He could see nothing but the lanterns 
dancing like mad fireflies, but he himself stood 
ut, a sharply-cut shadow against the light. 
The cries became a stupefying roar, bestial 
and cruel. 

“Better be careful, Mr. Quinn. They think 
you'te Mr. Brodie. ‘They’re up to mischief. 
They say their leader is dead, and they blame 
im for it!” ‘ 

“They blame him!” Quinn echoed contemp- 
tuously. He unlatched the window and tore 
itopen. He had no plan, no idea of what he 
was going to do: He obeyed an impulse. 
\mid his fretful anger there was now some- 
thing new—a glimmer of full-blooded, passion- 
iteemotion. 

He began toshout. ‘You don’t know what 
ou’re doing. You are mad and misled. The 
‘an you're hounding down is worth a hundred 
i that make-believe, bragging hero who owed 
is life to him!” 

His voice was thin and high-pitched. It 
squeaked and cracked pitifully. Its powerless- 
ess filled him with shame. But he persisted, 
fepeating what he had said over and over 
‘gain, until in one of those sudden lulls which 
come upon the wildest crowds, they heard him. 
1 tell you Major Brodie saved Powys’s 
le at the risk of his own!” ; 

The sheer audacity of such a statement 
eld them for a moment longer. ‘Then some- 
Wne laughed, the ugly, galling laugh of mob 
lury. But he had had his chance. The lull 
ad lasted long enough to have caught the hear- 
ng ol those nearest him. He saw himself as a 
Idier who has won a few yards of ground and 
: holding it desperately against the assault of 

surprised and furious enemy. A moment’s 
eakening, and he would be sw ept under— 

He told the story of that escape. It was 
range that out of his arid, weary mind he 
a ae forth such images of suffering and 
“Curance. He felt running through his 
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puffed to eight times normal size. 
they grew. 







each has its own delights. 

Puffed Wheat and Puffed Rice 
are whole grains. Corn Puffs are 
corn hearts puffed. 






\ll are thin and airy—all have 
exquisite flavor. And every food 
cell is blasted for easy; complete 
digestion. 







Serve all of them in all the ways 
you can, for no other form of grain 
food can compare with these. 
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Three grains now exploded 


Three grains are now puffed by Prof. Anderson’s process, and 
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for Puffed Rice Pancake Flour. 


The Quaker Qals @mpany 





raat Bubble Grains 


Millions of dishes coming 


Direct from the harvest fields we get the choicest wheat that 
Then we seal the grains in guns, apply a fearful heat and 
explode them. They come out as bubble grains, flimsy and flaky— 
Yet the grains remain shaped as 
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Every night of the coming year millions of children will enjoy 
this Puffed Wheat in their bowls of milk. 










Puffed Puffed 
Wheat Rice 


Corn Puffs 







Also Puffed Rice 


Pancake Flour 






For nutty, fluffy pancakes 
Now 


mixed with ground Puffed Rice. It 
makes nut-like, fluffy pancakes—the 
finest ever tasted. 
raising, so the batter is made in a 


we make a pancake flour 


The flour is self- 


Try this new dainty. Ask 






In using advertisements see page 4 








Painter Says- 


“Back in 1858 the first WY 
Overland Mail, linking @& 
up the Pacific Coastand ‘% 
the rest of the country, 
beganits journey. Trans- 
portation has changed 
a lot since then. 


“But the Hard Oil Finish first 
made by Berry Brothers in 
that year, and now known as 
Luxeberry Wood Finish, is 
today still the one that all my 
discriminating customers 
demand. Good things live.” 


LuxEBERRY Woop FINisH 
is today but one among 
scores of varnish products 
which have made the 
Berry Brothers label a 
standard of quality the 
world over. Many other 
Berry Brothers products 
are household words: 
Liquip GRANITE, the dur- 
able floor varnish—water- 
proof, of course; Luxe. 
BERRY WHITE ENAMEL with 
which the fashionable 
shades of gray or old ivory 
may be reproduced. 


For every varnish need there’s | = 


a Berry Brothers product. The 
label is your guaranty of quality. 


ee BROTHER 







You will be interested 
in our color booklet 
“Beautiful Homes.” 
Sent free on request. 


Worlds Largest Makers 
rnishes and Paint Specialties 


Detroit, Michigan Walkerville, Ontario 
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Children of Storm 


rage of savage interruption was lifting. ‘The 
circle of silence widened. 

‘“‘—He could have escaped. There was only 
twenty miles to go. He had everything ty 
go back to that makes a man desire to live 
But Powys depended on him, and he was of 
heroic stuff!—”’ 

“*__Ties—lies—Stop 
through him—” 

“He would not shame an old comrade, He 
preferred to keep silence. But there are 
others who have known the truth and would 
have told it—” 

Something flashed under the trees, He 
noticed it, because it was quite a different 
light from the rest, brief and vicious, He 
felt almost simultaneously a dull blow, which 
though it did not hurt him, seemed to stagger 
the very foundations of his being. He knew at 
once, without knowing how he knew, that he 
had to be quick. 

‘Vou have the proof of him in your midst. 
He went down the shaft that night simply to 
share your danger. He faced death from your 
violence and from infection without hesitation. 
He gave every ounce of his strength to your 
welfare. He has been ready to lay down his 
life for the least of you- 

Suddenly the silence became absolute. He 
was aware of a tremendous change that was ° 
quite close to him. For one thing he could see 
their faces, blank and staring, white witha 
glare which he realized was spreading out 
from behind him. He heard a woman’s scream 

“Oh God—oh God—” 

There was a roar as of an exploding gun. 

“An air raid—”’ Alec Quinn thought. “Ar 
air raid—but it’s absurd—the war’s over—” 

He staggered back into the room. He haé 
a vague idea that he ought to tell the people t 
take cover. His resentment against them had 
quite gone. The sense of kinship which had 
come to him amid the trainful of soldier 
flooded over him. Then it struck him hoy 
ironical it was that he, a conscientious objec. 
tor, should be ki'led by an enemy bomb. Be- 
cause evidently the house had been struck. He 
was met at the doorway by a blaze of fire. The 
predominating influence of his life arrested it 
self for the last time. He ran back and begar 
tearing down the books and pictures, throwing 
them from the window. He could hear som 
one shouting: 

“Jump, you fool, jump!” 

But he went on with his futile, desperate 
task. He knew now that he was dying. I! 
gave him infinite satisfaction to be dying i 
action—like a man. 























































him—Put a_ bullet 


HEY saw the blaze from’ the steps of the 
Mission Hall. And all through the night 
one solitary man watched it from the height 
above the Valley. Old Hughie, at the edged 
the great bluff, made strange gestures of ext! 
tation that were like the dance of death of some 
mysterious high priest. And as the red stl 
spread out in a final burst of splendor, he 
plunged forward with his arms outspread, % 
though embracing the whole Valley. ; 
It was almost morning. The ruins that had 
been Ivonrood still smoldered, but their sims 
ter glow had already begun to fade into the u- 
earthly light that was coming from the east 
The shadows of men, aghast and silent, movel 
furtively among the trees. There was nothing 
tosavenow. The violence they had demandet 
had been given them in full measure, and the) 
shrank from it as from an accursed thing.” 
A man and a woman stood apart on a MisiNg 
of the ground from which they could overlook 
the disaster and the Valley beyond, wrappedit 
black and solemn suspense. heir grief Te 
them unshaken. For Ursula it had in it th 
elements of serenity such as women had felt 
when victory had come to their people ove 
the bodies of their sacrifice. They stood hatd 
in hand. Bi 3 
“We shall build on the old foundations, 
Adam Brodie said,‘‘—something finer.” 


Tue END 
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HE reason for juice in the orange 

is the reason for milk in the coco- 
nut— FLAVOR! And Baker's Fresh 
Grated Coconut, therefore, is canned 
WITH THE MILK. It is as_ fresh, 
juicy and wholesome as the freshly 
picked nut. 


Buy a can of this DIFFERENT coco- 
nut today. You'll appreciate its unusual 
flavor for cakes, pies, candies and all 
other coconut dishes. Or, if you prefer 
the old-fashioned sugar-cured kind, ask 
for Baker's Dry-Shred Coconut—sold 


in paper cartons. 


THE FRANKLIN BAKER COMPANY 
Philadelphia, Pa. 


The recipe for the coconut cake illus- 
trated above will be found on the inner 
side of the can label. A Free Recipe 
Booklet is also available for you or any 
friends you may mention. Write for it 
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\ 
\ To millions who live in the tropics, coconu: 1s the staple article of food 


If Baker's Canned or Dry Shred Coco- 
nut is not obtainable at your grocer's, 
send 20 cents in stamps for full-sized 
can or package. And please mention 
your dealer's name. 


It is eaten in some form at nearly every meal—sometimes 


\prepared as a vegetable, sometimes as a dessert. Not only does this fact establish coconut as a valuable food product, but the U. S. 
Department of Agriculture in Bulletin No. 28 classes it with the most valuable of staple foods. 


In using advertisements see page 4 
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A scientific oven heat regulator that places 44 oven temperatures at 
your command. You set the wheel—the heat never varies, never fails. 


Accurately Measured Cooking Heat 


-and how it gives housewives many extra hours for outside recreation 


Witt old-time method bs housewives who 

do their own cooking must almost daily 
forego afternoons of pleasure in order to have 
a hot meal at dinner time. 


For even the most experienced cook, when 
preparing meals, must be constantly in the 
kitchen carefully watching her cooking. A 
few moments away from the stove may mean 
a spoiled meal. 


Ends pot watching 


Now that is all ended. <A wonderful 
invention—The “Lorain” Oven Heat Regu- 
lator—cooks your meals for you and ends pot- 
watching forever. 


Today there is not a single woman who is 
not vitally interested in this simple device 
that insures her uniformly delicious cooking, 
and every afternoon free for outside pleasure 
and recreation. 


You set the wheel 


With the “Lorain” on your gas range, you 
can put your entire meal in the oven at one 
time. ou can roast, stew, boil, and bake all 
in the oven at the same time. 

You prepare your meal, place it in the oven 
and set the “Lorain” wheel for the length 
of time you will be away. 
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Then your work is done. You can play. 


You can be gone all afternoon without 
giving a thought to your cooking. When 
you return at dinner time there will be a 
delicious meal all ready for you to serve. 


_ Housewives are amazed 
No wonder housewives who see the 
*‘Lorain” in operation are amazed at its 
wonderful accomplishments. And not a 
single one would be content to be a single day 
longer without this wonderful, device. 


Only these famous gas stoves are equipped with the “‘Lorain’”’ 
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For not only does it mean extra hours 
of recreation each day, but it insures 
uniformly delicious cookery. With the 
“Lorain” you always know the tem- 
perature of your oven. You never guess 
as you do now. 

Think what this means in baking 
bread, biscuits and pies. 

You have at your command the right 
temperature for each recipe—44 tem- 
peratures in all. And this means better 
baking, better cooking, not once in 4 
while, but every day. 
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Do as thousands are doing 

Everywhere women arc seeing the “ Lorain’ 
demonstrated by our agents. 

And every one is convinced. For there !s 
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nothing like the “Lorain.” It has reve fMeswitch, 
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lutionized all cookery. 
You can only get the “Lorain” on the six 
famous makes of gas ranges listed in this 
advertisement. ; 
Go to the dealer in your city for any one ol 
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these gas stoves. He will be delighted to Bt stir, and 
demonstrate the “Lorain” for you. Go today. lief, 
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EASIER DAY'S WORK,” that every woman 


should have. This valuable book wil! be sent 
you absolutely FREE. 
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NEW PROCESS—New Process Stove Co,Div., Cleveland, Ohie 


€ elusive « 









“a %* CLARK JEWEL— George M. Clark & Co. Div., Chicago, Il ; 
DANGLER — Dangler Stove Co. Div., Cleveland, Ohio QUICK MEAL—Quick Meal Stove Co. Div., St. Louis, Me hed an) 

DIRECT ACTION—National Stove Co, Div., Lorain, Ohio RELIABLE— Reliable Stove Co. Div., Cleveland, Ohio vers on hic 

We manufacture oil and coal stoves for use where gas is not available lence, care 

OVEN HEAT REGULATOR (ae ¥ A € of the sp: 

AMERICAN STOVE COMPANY, 310 Chouteau Ave., St. Louis, Mo. ora 

‘Largest Makers of Gas Ranges in the World” -BThen Dick } 
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More Stately Mansions 
(Continued from page 18) 


hor nails, to brush her hair, to lend herself 
» the exquisite enjoyment which an attractive 
oung woman finds in the cultivation of her 
vn beauty. When Dick occasionally pro- 
sted at her long delays, she was accustomed 
say: e 
“Why, Dickie, it’s vulgar to be in such a 
ry. Mother always used to say no lady eould 
repare for the night in less than an hour.” 
And Dick’s good-humcred rejoinder was 
sivays the same, ‘* Thank God I’m not a lady, 
hen!” 
By her own definition, Nancy was no lady 
tis night. She flung off her garments in a 
enzy of haste, gave her hair a swift stroke 
th the brush, twined it in twin braids, and 
nned out the light and was abed within ten 
nutes of her coming up-stairs. Alone in the 
arkness she cried a little, pitying herself as 
much for being driven to this haste as for the 
same to which Dick had exposed her, and as 
ngry at him for making her undress quickly 
; for having forged his father’s name. She 
4s, for the moment, furious. She beat upon 
he pillow with a small, white fist, and brushed 
way her tears, and then heard his returning 
Sep and sat bolt upright in the darkness to 
ake sure, till his latchkey grated in the lock. 
wre it was’ Dick, she flung herself down and 
yas still as still, on her right side, her cheek 
lowed on one hand, her eyes closed. 
But she was far from asleep; she listened to 
jick putting away his hat and coat down-stairs. 
le went into the living-room and moved slowly 
pand fro, and she heard him close the book she 
idleft open. Dick venerated a good book for 
s physical properties as well as for its contents. 
ewas always impatient with Nancy’s habit of 
aving open on the table a volume that she had 
enreading. He said it broke the covers; and 
ancy always replied, 
“But that’s the easiest way to mark my 
lace, Dickie, don’t you see?”’ 
She heard, now, the creak of a chair and knew 
hat Dick was sitting down, and she wondered 
ov long he would sit there, and what he was 
ing, and what he was thinking. But he rose 
most at once—she heard the snap of the light 
ritch—and started to come up-stairs. 




























E came noisily, as a man will, his heels 
rapping the stair treads and pounding 
long the upper hall; and then he was in the 
mand had turned on the light. Nancy lay 
otionless, eyes closed. Her back was toward 
im, and she felt the bed yield under his 
nd as he bent over her. He whispered a 
uestion : 

“Asleep, Nancy?” 

She did not answer. Dick moved back, and 
ie heard him fumbling with the light, and then 
Was extinguished. There had been no click 
the switch; he had unscrewed the bulb so as 
make no noise that might awaken her. 
fen in the darkness she could hear his fingers 
itching at the laces of his boots, and pres- 
ily he pulled them off and tiptoed across the 
min stocking feet. The room was dark, he 
imped noisily against a chair, but Nancy did 
i. and she heard him sigh faintly with 
She felt abruptly a desire to giggle. Poor 
, Dick, so clumsy, just like a man, yet trying 
ttowaken her, trying to let her sleep. Bless 
S heart! 

She was abk 


to follow the process of his un- 
essing by the 


faint sounds she heard. She 
ew when he opened the closet to find his 
jamas, and wanted to giggle again when she 
ne him groping along the hooks to discover 
ph garment. - Then he came toward 
€ bed and vith infinite stealth drew back the 
‘ts On his side and crept in with slow 
mace, careful not to touch or rouse her. 
ve the springs creaked loudly, but Nancy 
ace No sign, 

Then Dick |; 
emed toN 


tiff and still beside her. It 
that she could feel the rigid- 




















aa a 
% 

{ 

7 

i 

















Thousands of 
Desioned the 


The 12 Big Federal 
Features 


. Beauty and durability. 

. The oscillating tumbler 
washingaction. (Wave- 
like action). 

3. Gravity groove—the dirt 
settles in it. 

4. Glass water gauge. 

5. Absolutely safe—all 

moving parts enclosed. 

6. Roto-Phor wringer— 

7 

8 

9. 


ee 


swings in any position. 

. A dependable safety 
wringer release. 

. “Three-in-One”’ wringer 
control, 

. Push button switch 
“built in.” 

10. Clutch to start and stop 
washing. 

11. Leather belt drive—no 
jamming gears — pro- 
tects motor. 

12. Oversize motor, one- 
quarter horsepower. 


YW you have children in your 
nome. let us send them a Kid- 
dies’ Kutout model of the Fed- 
eral. The cutout pasted up 
will give you an idea of the in- 
dividuality of the Federal. 














Point by point, until the story of its 
supremacy has been told, the Federal embod- 
ies the suggestions and ideas of thousands of 
discriminating women now using it, proving 


_a decided preference for the Federal. 


Health and time, both vital to the 
well being of a woman, have been safe- 
guarded through a surprising simplicity of 
both mechanism and operation. A wash- 
ing action—the oscillating principle—exclu- 
sive because of patented Federal design, 
accomplishes the cleansing in a short time. 


An occasional use of a damp cloth 
keeps the glistening, baked white enameled 
surface immaculate. 


Its operation—so easy—and uncom- 
plicated—the electrically operated Roto- 
Phor wringer swings in any position—sturdy 
and rigid construction. 


You will want the Federal when you 
learn to know it. Our booklet will tell you 
what you want to know about a washing 
machine. Write for booklet and name of 
our local dealer today. 


° 
Federal Electric Company 
Federal Sign System (Electric) 
8718 SOUTH STATE STREET CHICAGO 
91 New Montgomery Street 627-649 West 43rd Street 
SAN FRANCISCO, CAL, NEW YORK, N Y. 


Branches in ail large cities 


In using advertisements see page 4 
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BIABYs 


JETOIL 


Shoe Polish 


EASIEST TO USE 


A Dauber Is Attached To Each Stopper 


Quickly applied with the dauber without 
soiling the hands or clothing. Economical. 


S. M. BIXBY & CO. Inc., New York 


Sold by Groces, & = (Also Mfrs. Bixby’s 


_— ——_ Drug- | Shu Wite, AA Brown, s 
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| that his sleep was breaking, she shut her eyes; 


| was always a slumberous little thing. But 


More Stately Mansions 
ity of his posture. He must be so tired! And 
he had tried so hard not to awaken her. She 
was sorry for him, moved by his clumsy and 
well-meaning efforts. And she rememberej 
again, as she had in the first realization of his 
peril, how much she loved this foolish, weak 
yet utterly adorable man. But she could nos 
talk with him this night; <b> kept silence anj 
drifted presently to sleep. 

Her very real love for Dick was the deepest 
and perhaps the most hopeful thing in Nancy. 






















































VITl 


THE morning of the next day was bright and 

sunny; it was one of those perfect autumn 
days which reconcile one to the departure of 
summer, which kindle a certain appetite for the 
lashing cold that is to follow. Nancy was 
peculiarly susceptible to the weather. On q 
drizzly day she was customarily blue and dull: 
on a stormy day there was a certain turbulence 
in her heart that usually managed to find ex. 
pression. But when the day was fine,.it was 
rare to find Nancy in anything but the best of 
humors. 

She woke. this morning, at sunrise, saw the 
bright shafts of light streaming  slantwise 
through their window. And before she was 
fully awake she felt very comfortable and 
cheerful and at ease with the world. But she 
was conscious, even then, of an undercurrent 
in her subconscious mentality which alarmed 
her. She felt that she should be unhappy and 
miserable, without remembering why. It 
was the sight of Dick’s rumpled hair on the 
pillow beside her own that brought back mem- 
ory to her, and she lay very still for a time, 
watching his face as he slept, and thinking that 
he was a forger, and wondering how he would 
feel when he should awake. 

When she saw, by his premonitory stirrings, 


and when his opened, he found Nancy appar- 
ently still asleep. This was not unusual; she 


Dick liked to rise as soon as he waked, and he 
did so this morning and slipped out to his 
shower without disturbing her. Nancy was a 
unwilling to face him now as she had been th 
night before. She knew she would never kk 
able to conceal from him what she had ds 
covered. Many wives thus affect ignorance 0 
the peccadillos of their husbands in order that 
they may not have to endure the shame of rec- 
ognizing wrong-doing in one who is beloved 
So while Dick splashed in his bath, and after. 
ward while he dressed in their room, Nancy 
still pretended sleep. She heard Lucy Bylesin 
the kitchen while Dick was taking his shower, 
and knew his breakfast would be ready for him; 
and she resolved not to see him at all befor 
he left for his office. = 

She maintained this resolution, lying wi 
wide and staring eyes after he had gone dow 
stairs. She marked by the click of knife and 
fork and spoon upon china the progress of hi 
breakfast; she heard the splutter of the mata 
that lighted his cigarette when he was dont, 
She heard the rustle of his morning paper. }j 
and by he came into the lower hall and calle 
to her in a soft voice, and Nancy closed her ey 
tightly to convince herself that she was asleep 
and did not answer him. She heard present} 
the opening of the outer door, the closing as 
shut it upon his heels; then his steps, a4 
walked swiftly down the street and turned t 
ward the station. 

When he was thus gone, Nancy almost leapt 
from bed. She had a feverish desire to m 
haste, without knowing what it was she was! 
a hurry to do. Before her mirror, catchit 
sight of herself, she paused to scrutinize he 
countenance, as though she half expected 10% 
the marks of her discovery written there for? 
world to see. But she saw instead eyes ™ 
were bright and marked by not so much as! 
shadow of a line; saw her warm, dark hair, bu. 
loosened from its nightly braids, clouding abo 
her face. 
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m, Naney / to make coffee of delicious flavor. The UNIVERSAL Food Chopper i % ‘ 
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Special Features 
| Five different models SEFULNESS, such as is rendered by the Napanee Dutch Kitchenet, 1s not an 
accident. It is intended. It is the result of the combination of factors that 
make any furnishin3, useful. For the Napanee Dutch Kitchenet is built to be more 
convenient, more valuable, and to retain its fine appearance throughout a lifetime 


of constant service. 


To achieve and maintain the high ideal of the Napanee Dutch Kitchenet, only 
selected materials are used. Following, a design which contains every labor-saving 
feature practicable, skillful artisans painstakingly create a better kitchen cabinet. 


Two sizes. 
All drawers and shelves scien- 
tifically correct in size and 
arrangement. 
Finished in beautiful velvet 
oak or snowy white enamel. 
White porcelain or non-warp- 
ing metal sliding top. pulls 
out to give full working 
space 
Patented lowering flour bin. 
easy to fill. nothing to get 
out of order 
Smooth surface roll curtain— 
will not coliect dust. 
Interior of all bases special 





selected clean white maple. 
A Interior of all upper cupboards 
| pure white enamel. 


The same quality which excites the pride of the Napanee Dutch Kitchenet 
maker is reflected in the pride of the Napanee Dutch Kitchenet owner; they both 
know that the wide measure of care used in its manufacture is the reason for the 
wide measure of Napanee Dutch Kitchenet usefulness in the kitchen. 








Address Department «S”’ 


COPPES BROTHERS & ZOOK 


NAPPANEE, INDIANA 


Napanee 


Dutch 
DUTCH Kitchenets 
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More Stately Mansions 


She thought with some satisfaction: ‘‘ No one 
would ever know, to look at me. I feel 


as though 1 looked like a hag. But I don’t.” , 


She dressed, thereafter, slowly, and went | 
down-stairs, and apologized to Lucy Byles for 
being late. 

“J overslept, you see,” she explained. “‘ But 

ought not to make you serve two breakfasts, 

a Just let me make some toast and coffee 
for my: self.” 

Lucy smiled and said good-naturedly: “Oh, 
that’s all rig rht, Mrs. Vane. I don’t mind.” 

She asked if Nancy would have a chop but 





Nancy decided that a grape‘ruit, and a bit of | 


toast, and coffee, of course, would be all she 
wanted. She started to return to the living- 
/ room to wait, but was suddenly appalled by the 
' loneliness that lay there, and remained in the 


— 


table. 

; Lucy’s southern home had been in Tennessee. 
: She had spent two years in a domestic college 
there, one of those institutions calculated to 
give her race the opportunities of which they 


deprived... Thus the girl was skilled in her pro- 
fession of housemaid; she took a certain pride 
init. She had a sound seli-respect, and with 
this self-respect—this must always be the case 
—went a respect for others. Nancy and Dick 
were both attached to the girl. Nancy’s 
friends envied her and spoke of Lucy as a trea- 
sure. Nancy thought of her rather as a 
friend. She took an interest in Lucy’s inter- | 
ests, and thus it happened that she knew that | 
one of Lucy’s sisters in the Tennessee home had 
been sick. She asked, as she sat down to break- ! 
fast, whether Lucy had heard anything. 





Po Of OO 2 A 


Lucy said: ‘‘Yes, ma’am. She’s_ better 
now. I had a letter from my mother yesterday 
afternoon.”’ 


Nancy said that was good news, and she was 
moved by a further curiosity. “Is it a big 
town you lived in there, Lucy? Or just al ttle 
place?” 


said. “Just a little town.” 


with some half-iormed idea that all men did 
something. 





do very much of anything, I guess.” 

Nancy was surprised and said so. ‘‘ Doesn’t 
he support the family somehow?” 

Lucy shook her head. “No, ma’am. My 


mother does that, and my sisters. They do 


washing and work out.” 


ot an _ “Why? Isn’t he well or something? Is 
s that he an inv alid? PP 

more “No, ma’am, he isn’t any invalid. But he 
rotime don’t like to work very well.” 


\NCY was so indignant that she stopped 

~” spooning her grapefruit. “He ought to 

'y only be ashamed of himself!” she exclaimed. “I 
saving, shouldn't think your mother would let him loaf 
\binet. | I should think she would make him do 


something.” 
shenet ane gige led and shook her head. “I guess 
+ both 1 man’s job to make him do any work,” 
he expla ined. “My mother is too busy to 


J 
or the keep after him all the time. 


: ‘But what does he do with his time?” 
Nancy demanded, more and more impatient | 
vith this slothful father of L ucy’s. 








“Why, he goes fishing sometimes. and some- 
times he just sits in the sun. and sometimes he 
puts on his ¢ ( lothes 3 and wears them.” 
His « : 

“Yes. n mvam. He likes to have nice clothes, 
ind he h them, too.” 

“But how does he get them?” 

“My m r ihe s some for him, and he gets 
‘ome from ] ite people.” 

“Ii my husband were like that.” Nancy de- 
“red firmly, “I'd leave him. No man will 
Wer get a chance to be mean to me, Lucy.” | 
Lucy protested: ‘*He isn’t mean to her, 
Its. Van He's right good to her. He’s a | 

Loo. n. Everybody always likes him.” 





kitchen, helping Lucy carry the dishes to the 


would otherwise, in all the southern states, be , 


“Oh, it’s just a little place, Mrs. Vane,” Lucy 


“What does your father do?” Nancy asked | 


Lucy smiled and replied: ‘“‘Why, he doesn’t 
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Beauty-more than skin deep 


| WELL-PAINTED car may be beautiful—yes! But 
that beauty is more than skin deep. The real beauty 
lies in the fact that such a car is protected. 


All rust, all decay, start at the surface. A single 
scratched, cracked or peeled surface on your car bares 
metal or wood. The elements attack these exposed sur- 
faces. Very soon your car is in need of repair. 

Protect your car with Acme Quality Motor Car Finish. By 


barring the elements you increase its life, to say nothing of its 
real-money-value appearance. Save the surface and you save all. 


If you want a professional finish, put it up to ACME QUALITY 
and a professional painter. Acme Quality is the original factory 
finish on thousands of new cars every year. 


There’s an Acme Quality Paint, Varnish, Stain, Enamel or Finish 
to protect every surface, indoors or outdoors. So, when you think 
of surface protection, think of Acme Quality. 


For your intimate knowledge of just what should be used for 
each surface, get our two booklets, ‘Acme Quality Painting 
Guide” and “‘Home Decorating”. Ask your dealer or write us. 





PAINTS & FINISHES 


Acme White Lead and Color Works 





| Dept. K Detroit, Michigan 

Boston Chicago Minneapolis St. Louis Fort Worth Salt Lake City 

Cincinnati Toledo Nashville Birmingham Portland Los Angeles 
Dallas Topeka Lincoln Pittsburgh 


Have an ‘‘Acme Quality Shelt’’ 









= enamel \ For the many “‘touching-up”’ jobs about the 
VARs | / Pn 


house, keep always on hand at leastacan each 
of Acme Quality Varnotile, a varnish for 
: i floors, woodwork and furniture; Acme Quality 
SS pe White Enamel for iron bedsteads, furniture, 


_— | ; woodwork, and similar surfaces, anda quart of 
Acme Quality Floor Paint of the right color. 


In using advertisements see page 4 213 
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Miniature Cover of Vol. IV 
The Minerva Knitting Book 








In October, brisker 
days speed up the 
fingers — a-knitting 
warm and wooly 
things for winter. 


MINERVA QUALITY 
YARNS are the choice 
of women who take 
pride in their handi- 
work and who want 
the best results. 


They’re strong, lust- 
tous, lofty, spun of 
pure wool, in all the 
season’s most popular 
shades. Then, too, 
Minerva Yarns are 
wound on a ball that 
will not tangle—a 
blessing to .women 
whose knitting is 
frequentlyinterrupted 
by other duties. 


INSIST ON THE GENUINE. 


Have you seen the new Minerva 
Knitting Book Vol. IV? It con- 
tains over 100 illustrations of 
exquisite things to knit, with 
instructions anyone can follow. 
Price goc. Sent postpaid for 
45c (to Canada 55c). 


JAMES LEES & SONS Co. 
220 Fifth Ave., Dept. G, N. ¥.C. 


NVA. WAIRNS 


October 1920 Good Housekeeping 

















More Stately Mansions 

Nancy suddenly smiled; then her pretty head 
tipped back and she began to laugh. “I’m not 
laughing at you, Lucy,” she apologized, “| 
just thought of something.” 

The thing of which she had thought was this: 


| that there was a definite and decidedly hy- 


morous analogy between her own mother and 
this father of Lucy’s. Nancy had always g 
sense of humor, often with a mischievous turn 
and she took a wicked delight in perfecting 
this amusing parallel. Lucy’s father did no 
work; neither did Nancy’s mother. Nancy's 
father humored her mother, and in like fashion 
Lucy’s mother humored this shiftless colored 
man. Nancy’s mother liked nice clothes; so did 
Lucy’s father. Nancy’s mother had often pro- 
‘essed her belief that a wife’s sole duty was to 
furnish a cheerful, happy, and attractive pres- 
ence in the home; this, it appeared, was the 
“ospel of Lucy’s father applied to husbands, 
The more questions Nancy asked, the more 
amused she became; in the end, she laughed 
till the tears ran down her cheeks. There 
was a certain hysteria in her laughter; she was 
nervous, faintly on edge this morning. Never- 
theless the idea would have aroused her sense of 
humor at any time. To compare her exquisitely 
dressed, beautifully poised, and cultivated 
mother with this indolent and worthless colored 
man whom Lucy painted was delicious. Nancy 
was for a little in a very gale. 


T is never easy to see the point of a jest that 

applies to oneself, so it never occurred to 
Nancy that the parallel that fitted her mother 
fitted her as well. If any one had taxed her 
with failing to do her share in her partnership 
with Dick, she would have replied indignantly 
enough that she was a good wife, that she made 
a cheerful home for Dickie, that she comforted 
him when he was tired. What more need a 
good wife do? 

She left the breakfast table somewhat re- 
luctantly, loath to lose even Lucy’s company, 
Yet she wanted to see no one else, so she went 
into the living-room and sat down at her desk, 
and got up restlessly, and moved to and fro 
about the room, putting things to rights. The 
morning paper lay where Dick had dropped it 
on the couch, and when Nancy came to it, she 


| sat down to glance it through. 


But her glance traveled no further than the 
middle columns of the first page, where was re- 
cited the fact that a certain forger had yester- 
day been convicted and sentenced to jail. 
Dick’s forger, the man Dick had defended! 
She understood this at once, and the shock of 
the black word in the headlines froze her and 
riveted her eyes. She read the story through, 
every word. The man, she saw, was to serve 
from four to six years in the state penitentiary. 
Four to six years... . 

These words danced before her eyes, blurring 


_ her vision. She dropped the paper in her lap 
| and looked fixedly out of the window at nothing 
| Dick six years in jail? What would she do 


without him for so long, for such a weary time? 
Her Dick! She would wait for him, of course; 
she pictured herself as a somewhat romantic 
figure, a modern Penelope. She would wait tor 
him. What else was there to do? What did 
other wives do? She wondered if this man 
the paper had been married, but her thoughts 
did not dwell on the point; they began to cast 
about for some glint of hope for Dickie. It was 
ridiculous to think that he would ever be seat 
to jail. What a little fool she had been ® 
imagine, the night before, that such a thing wa: 
possible! Of course he would somehow be 
saved. Somehow... . 

She was able to understand, in the clearet 
light of second thought, that mere denial woule 
not save him. Not even though she had de 
stroyed the evidence of his preparation for tt 
crime. There would always be the fc wrged check 
itself to condemn him. And John Kk. Vanes 
word that it was forged would be accepted 
must be accepted. No one would believe Dick; 
even if he did deny. pv 

John K. Vane. She came face to face wit! 








Ns 

ty head 
I’m not 
ea. 


ras this: 
lly hu- 
her and 
lways a 
us turn, 
rfecting 

did no 
Nancy’s 
fashion 
colored 
3380 did 
ten pro- 
’ was to 
ve pres- 
was the 
isbands. 
1e more 
laughed 

There 
she was 

Never- Ys 
- sense of 4% 
quisitely 


iltivated \ 
; colored 9 
Nancy : 


jest that 
urred to S 
- mother 
axed her 
rtnership 
lignantly 
she made 
omforted 
e need a 















A Feast of Good 
Things for Autumn 


gwens COwn 
vt le.) 
ss ° 


_* 
<-> The harvest truly is plenteous’’—Chill in 


a the air puts a new edge to appetites—and good 
ia Re things are never more appreciated! 
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A Swans Down Cake or a delicious pie made at home, 
—such an Autumn-time treat, wholesome and fine. The 
use of Swans Down makes a wonderful difference in baking. 
It is a superior flour, especially made for cake and pastry 
baking. Try it in any good recipe. You will be delighted. 


* SWANS DOWN 


| 
what re- | 
Prepared (Not Self-Rising) 
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CAKE FLOUR 


Preferred by Housewives for a5 years 


Lighter, whiter, finer cake and pastry with Swans Down 
Cake Flour, famous for a quarter of a century. Reliable 
and highly economical in preventing costly cake failures! 


Ask for Swans Down Cake Flour at 
your best grocer, If you would appre- 
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White as immaculate table linen. Pure as the sunlight that 
blanched it. Very, very fine in texture. That is Diamond 
Crystal Shaker Salt. Sprinkles daintily from the shakers at 
all times. Weaves a new delicacy into flavors. Sanitary | 
package; easily opened cap. Ask for 


Diamond Crystal | 
Shaker Salt 


Interesting, booklet, “One Hundred and One Uses for Salt,” on request 

DIAMOND CRYSTAL SALT CO., SAINT CLAIR, MICHIGAN 

Since 1887, Makers of DIAMOND CRYSTAL “We Saft that all Salt” 
In sanitary boxes or sacks—for table and cookin?, use 
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More Stately Mansions 


him in her thoughts for the second time and put 
him aside again with the assurance that he 
could be persuaded or cajoled to save Dickie. 
She could do it. Dick’s father liked her. She 
could do anything with him. 

But suppose he were stubborn, were angry 
and immovable! Suppose, in spite of every- 
thing, Dick did go to jail! She was suddenly 
thoroughly indignant with Dick for subjecting 
her to this possibility; she told herself he ought 
to be ashamed of having hurt herso. And thus 
thinking, she picked up the paper again and dis- 
covered—toward the foot of the column—that 
this other forger had a wife, who would, it ap- 
peared, divorce him. The woman’s' words 
were quoted; Nancy read them under her, 


j 
| 





1_J 






| breath. ; \ 
“ Didn't know what he was when I \ : 
married him . . . deceived me... divorce | 
at once!” A \ 


Divorce! Nancy gathered, from the story, 
that the fact that a man was convicted of crime 
was quite sufficient to free his wife from her 
bonds, if she cared to cut them. Divorce! The 
word had an ugly fascination for Nancy. Dick 
deserved it. Deserved to lose her. It would 4 
serve him right if she did. He had made her 
ashamed before all the world, before Agnes Hay. 
He could never have any rightful claim on 
her again. 

But thoughts of divorcing Dickie, when the | 


possibility took shape in her mind, frightened x 
Nancy unspeakably. She didn’t want to 

divorce him. She wanted to keep him. She | § 

| loved him. And—She began tocry overher * ; 
own miserable situation. She pitied herself ee 





profoundly, and she sobbed and sobbed, the 
tears streaming down her cheeks. 







: ; Qoeny, : 
HEN the telephone rang, with a clatter ee ae ~~. 


that seemed to her unnaturally loud. She 


thought at once that it was the police, calling | 
Serves that dish of Quaker Oats 


to ask if Dick were here. Lucy started to an- 
swer, but Nancy, wiping her eyes, intervened. 
“T'll go, Lucy,” she said. “‘ Never mind.” 
When you think of high food cost think also of Quaker Oats. One cent still serves 
a large dish of this food of foods. 
Other breakfast dishes cost many times as much. Meats, eggs and fish, for the 


She waited till the maid returned to the kit- 
chen, so that Lucy might not see the marks of 
her tears, and all the while the telephone con- 
same calory value, average nearly ten times the cost. 
No price can buy a better food. The oat is the greatest food that crows. It i 


tinued its intermittent ringing. When Lucy 
was gone, Nancy went to the instrument. She 
was defiant, bent on saving Dick from them, 
bent on deceiving at any cost the policeman 
who must be calling now. 
almost the ideal food in balance and completeness. Its fame is age-old as a body- 
builder and a vim-food. 
Quaker Oats, whatever they cost, would be the proper breakfast. . It is wise for every- 
one to start the day on oats. But the cost is a trifle. It means not only better 
feeding but a vastly lower food cost. 


But it was Dick’s voice that answered when 
she said “ Hello!” 

Quaker Oats should be your basic breakfast. It was always important, but never 
as now. 


: 















Dick’s voice— Honey?” 

“Yes.” Her anger at him returned in a 
flood; her word was curt. 

“Honey, I’ve got to go out of town. Spring- 
field. Suddenly. May be gone a day or two. 
Pack my bag for me, will you, ar J bring it in? 
I'm taking the noon train.” 

Her thoughts were whirling, but her voice 
was level and calm. ‘All right,” she said. 

He hesitated, seemed to sense an unnatural 
strainin her tones. “You allright?” he asked. | 

* Perfec tly.” } 

“Well—all right, then,’ he told her reluc- | 
tantly. “Bring it to the cffice? I’msorry to | 
bother you, Hon.” : | 

| 
| 
| 
| 














so much 





Saves 35c a meal 





Cost Per 1,000 Calories 


Quaker Oats . . . 6c 
Average Meats. . . 45c 
Average Fish i a >, te 
Hen’s Eggs . ~ « « (Ge 
Vegetables . . 1lc to 75c 






Note the cost per calory of some necessary 
foods, based on prices at this writing. The 
needed breakfast calories in Quaker Oats will 
cost the average family about 35 cents less 
than the cost in meat foods. The calory is 


the energy unit used to measure food value. 


uaker Oats 


Just the Cream of the Oats 














“Tt’s no bother.” 
Wright. ’By.” 

He seemed, she thought when she had hung | 
up, fiendishly cheerful. He had no right to be 
chee rful when she was so unhappy. She packed | 
his bag in a mood of sulky rebellion. She did 
hot want to take it in to him. He was trying | 
to make an errand hoy of her. She wouldn’t | 


fo 
| 
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. \ pretext occurred to her, a way out of her | ae 
ditheulty. This was to be Lucy’s afternoon 1810 Calories Serve the finest oat dish you can get. It 
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Hit the Trail to God’s Country 
with James Oliver Curwood 


Read the latest and hest Curwood novel 


“The Valley of Silent Men” 


Adventure with him into the wild places and meet the man- 
hood and womanhood of the Far North. You will not only read 
—-you will /ive the story of Sergeant Kent, the best man-trap- 
per in the Royal Mounted, who lied gloriously to save a friend 


——the story too, of Marette, that wonderful little goddess of 


The Valley of Silent Men 


By James Oliver Curwood 


who wrote “The River’s End” 


«<Ttis my ambition to take my readers with meintothis heart of Nature,’’ 
once said Mr. Curwood. And this he does because before he wrote 
«<The Valley of Silent Men,’’ he himself travelled down those fabled 
streams flowing north with the wild ¢‘riverbrigades’’ of God’s Country. 


James Oliver Curwood portrays great souls and strong who wage their 
battles of life and love in the open spaces. No wonder that he has such 
a large and loyal following. No wonder that more than 100,000 
copies of The Valley of Silent Men were sold before publication day 


Hit the trail to God’s Country with James Oliver Curwood, in 
«6 The Vallew of Sivent Men,” illustrated by Dean Cornwell. 





Get your copy today, wher- 
ever books are sold-— $2.00 


(@smopolitan Book Corporation 


IID West ForTietH STREET. NEw YorRK 
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Nancy, had a headache, that she did not feg] 
equal to the trip in town. 

“Tell him not to call me up, Lucy,” she said 
“T’m going back to bed. I'll probably be 
asleep. I don’t want him waking me. e’} 
understand,” 

Lucy said, *‘ Yes, ma’am, I’ll tell him,” 

When Lucy had gone, Nancy began to won. 
der whether Dick would call up in spite of this 
injunction, 

“Tf he really cares, he will,” she told herself 
unreasonably, ‘“‘If he really cares, he'll come 
right out here to see how I am.” 

So she waited in some impatience for his cal] 
or for him to appear. But noon came and went 
his train was gone, and he had not even tele. 
phoned. 

‘He was afraid to,” Nancy told herself. 
“He was afraid to He was afraid they were 
going to arrest him. That’s why he’s gone 
away. Run away.” 

The certainty that her Dick was a coward 
overwhelmed her, and because she loved him 
she wept to think that he could be afraid. 


IX 


Tar afternoon was to live forever ip 

Nancy’s memory as a black interval of 
torment and unhappiness. While she was eat- 
ing the luncheon she had prepared for herseli, 
Agnes Hay called on the telephone to propose 
that they go calling together. Nancy was in no 
mood for this; she again pleaded a headache 
and begged off. Nevertheless Agnes kept her 
at the phone for a quarter cfan hour, talking 
about nothing in the cheerful fashion some 
people have, till Nancy wanted to scream into 
the receiver. She was profoundly grateful 
when Agnes released her, but after a little she 
would have been glad even of Agnes’ compan- 
ionship. She had not realized how loncly she 
would be in the house with Lucy gone, with no 
one near her. 

She washed the dishes clumsily and slackly, 
scalded them, and left them to drain and dry in 
the rack without wiping. Then she wandered 
from the kitchen into the dining-room, and in- 
tothe hall, and into the living-room, locking 
listlessly here and there for some task to occupy 
her mind and her hands. She thought of writ- 
ing that letter to her mother which she had 
been about to begin the night before, but the 
project was hideous to her. The letter would 
sound unnatural and strained; her mother 
would guess that something was amiss. Nancy 
was in the state of mind of a hurt animal, which 
wishes to craw! away and hide its wound from 
the world. This instinct is a survival from the 
days when a wounded or a sick member of any 
animal community was slain—and usually de- 
voured —by his fellows. That it exists even in 
humanity is in some sense proof of the primitive 
origin of the race. The slang of the day says 
that those who yield to this instinct are “put- 
ting up a front,”’ and to do this is often one 0! 
the highest forms of courage. To this extent 
was Nancy brave. She would not write to her 
mother. Sure of this, her thoughts turned 
again to Dick. She was suddenly conscious ol 
a desire to taik with him, a growing longing to 
have speech with her husband, to pour out all 
her sorrows and her troubles, that he might 
soothe them. If Dick had been there, it !s 
probable that she would have avoided him. 
Since he was absent, she wished him there. 
And it was nof unnatural that this longing 
for Dick took the form of a desire to write him 
a letter. 

But she did not know his address, did not 
know where a letter might find him. No doubt 
he had left werd at the office. She went to the 
telephone and called Dick’s stenographer and 
asked her, but the girl said Mr.Vane had prom- 
ised to notify them where a message might 
reach him. 

“He said he did not know whether he would 
be at the hotel or at his client’s home,” the 
girl said. ‘‘No doubt we will hear from hin 
tonight.” 
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Other WELCH’lades are 
Cherrilade 
Fruitlade 
(Grape-Raspberry) 
Peachlade 
Plumlade 
lrawherilade 
Currantlad 
Blackberilade 
Order Grapelade from your 
grocerin 15 0z. glassjars. And 
Write to us for a Folder of 
tested rec Ipes 


Welch’s 






we 


EXT to Santa Claus, Welch is the 
best friend to little children. 


Welch has preserved for them the joyous 
flavor and health-giving richness of fruits and 
made them into pure, wholesome spreads for 
their daily bread. Welch has pressed the 
purple juice from luscious, ripe Concord 
grapes and made it available everywhere as 


‘The National Drink.” 


Grapelade is a perfect food for children, 


lade 


“ea spread 






Just whole, ripe grapes and pure sugar—all 
the juice and richness of the grapes are in It 
—nothing is removed but the skins, seeds 
and acid crystals. Grapelade is not a by- 
product. 


In most homes, Grapelade is not only the 
favorite spread for bread, toast, muffins and 
griddle cakes but it is used in making pastry, 
sauces and desserts. It adds color and de- 
lectable flavor. 





Tne Welch Grape Juice Company, Westhield, NY 
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The Geyser Electric Washer washes on an 
entirely different principle from any other 
machine. A “geyser” of hot, sudsy water 
is created by the powerful propeller beneath 
the clothes cylinder. The water is driven 
through and through the meshes of the 
cloth, flushing out the dirt. This action leaves 
your clothes spotlessly clean and white. 
The new “geyser” principle also draws the 


-a Propeller forces the Spray 


hot suds back through the clothes by suction 
and causes the cylinder to revolve so that 
the clothes are tumbled over and over in 
the water. This double washing action ensures 
that extra thoroughness which satisfies pat- 
ticular housewives. 

Write our nearest office for booklet and 
name of local Geyser dealer where you can 
have a demonstration. 


Geyser Electric Company, 5008-5018 Bloomingdale Avenue, Chicago 
Geyser Electric Washing Machine Co., Inc., 1270 Broadway, New York 


Geyser Hecrie Washer 
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“If you do, please let me know,” Nancy bade 
her. And she added protectively, “Of course, 
['ll probably hear from him myself before that 
wut she was not so confident as she had pre- 
tended. The fact that Dick had left no ad- 
dress strengthened the suspicion—it was more 
fear than suspicion, after all—that Dick had 
run away. She told herself that he had real- 
ized, too late, the enormity of his crime, that he 
had fled, that he would hide himself. 

“Tl never see him again,” she thought 
miserably, and that she would never see Dick 
again seemed to her so piteous a thing that she 
went to her room and lay across the bed and 
wept in her arms. 


A FTER a while she felt that she must write 
A Dick, even though the letter could not be 
mailed. ‘He may call me up from Spring- 
field,” she tcld herself. ‘“‘He may, and then 
['ll have a ietter ready to send.” 

So she went down-stairs and sat at her desk 
and wrote furiously, page upon page. She told 
him that she knew, and she told him how wrong 
he had been. But more than all, she told him 
that she loved him. Page upon page of re- 
assurance and endearment, while the tears ran 
down her cheeks and dropped now and then 
upon the paper, blurring the ink that was still 
wet from her pen. 

Nancy took a certain comfort from this letter. 
When she could write no more, she leaned back 
in her chair, her nerves relaxed, the tension un- 
der which she had been living somewhat eased, 
and her eyes closed for a weary moment. Then 
she read over to herself what she had written, 
and as she read, her first indignation at Dick 
was reawakened, so that in the end she tore the 
blurred sheets into little bits, and carried them 
to the fireplace, and threw them in upon the 
embers, now cold and gray. The bits of paper 
were conspicuous there. She wished to de 
stroy them utterly, and sought a newspaper to 
burn upon them. The first paper that came 
to her hand was the one which bore the account 
of the conviction of the forger Dick had 
defended. 

The head lines of this story diverted her at- 
tention, made her forget her intention. She 
sat down and read the thing through once more, 
and read it for a second time, and a third. She 
was hungry for every detail of the man’s crime, 
of his trial, of his punishment, and when she 
had drunk this paper dry, she decided to go to 
the little group of stores that constituted the 

illage about which their suburb had devel 
oped, and get the other papers, and see what 
they might add. The scraps in the fireplace 
caught her eye again. She wadded the paper 
in upon them, and set it alight, and waited till 
there were only black and charred fragments 
vhere the paper had been. Then she tock hat 
and coat, and went to the garage, and drove 
down-town to the newsstand. 

She brought the bundle home and read each 
paper through to the end. Her appetite for 
information was stimulated. She remembered 
that Dick had some law books here at home, 
ind she sought among them for anything that 
bore upon his crime. The ponderous legal 
phrases frightened her, made her shrink and 
cringe; chey were like blows upon her shoulders. 
She bowed beneath them. Yet they were 
strange to her, strange and obscure; she wanted 
to know more. There was an Encyclopedia in 
Its small stand in a ccrner of the living-room. 
She bent before it, and chose a volume marked 
“Eva to Fra,” and thumbed through page on 
page. till she came to ‘“Forgery”—a full twe 
columns of close printing. 

lhe second definition, ‘the false making, or 
making malo animo, of any written instrument 
lor the purpose of fraud er deceit,’ puzzled and 
confused her. It meant so much, and yet 
she thought—so little. She came to a head 
ing, “United States,” and a little below, the 
name of their own state; but the statements 
hereunder had no reference to forged checks. 
She could find no mention of forged checks 
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Hot water money 


You talk of pin money, table money—money for every 
thing you use. Did you ever give thought to what your hot 
water costs you? 

You use hot water for almost everything, kitchen, bath, 
laundry and lavatory, every day in the year. Your gas bill 


comes in monthly. You pay it, with a sigh perhaps. Did it 
ever occur to you that it might have been lower? 


There’s nothing that will reduce hot water costs like a 
Pittsburg Automatic Gas Water Heater. And here’s the 
way it works. 

There is only a certain amount of heat in a given foot of gas. That 
gas costs the same whether it goes to heat water or the atmosphere. 
The Pittsburg Automatic Gas Water Heater is so constructed as to use 
the greatest amount of this heat possible for heating water. For every 
foot of gas burned you get its equivalent inten gallons of piping hot water. 


Beside the Pittsburg Automatic Gas Water Heater never goes away 
and leaves the gas burning. Open the faucet, and on goes the gas. 
Close the faucet, and all gas is cut off from the burners automatically. 


For every personal comfort and household convenience, at any 
hour, the Pittsburg Automatic Gas Water Heater 
will give you hot water cheaper than in any 
other way. You may have a bath, or wash a 
big day’s dishes for only the price of a news- 
paper. And the beauty of it is, the hot water 
is delivered where you want it, when you want 
it. No worry. No work. No waiting for ket- 
tles to boil. 


Every one should have the comforts and economy of the 
Pittsburg Automatic Gas Water Heater. A small ini- 
tial payment puts onein yourhome. The balance you can 
pay ineasy monthly payments. Write today for details. 


PITTSBURG WATER HEATER CO. 
Pittsburgh, Pa. 


"PittSburg¢ 


Automatic Gas Water Heaters 
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at all. ‘here seemed to be many other kinds 
of forgery, and the phrases: “Five years” 
“One to fifteen years,” “Any term of vears” 
“Hard labor not exceeding ten years” Ons 
curred with terrifying frequency. In the end 
Nancy put the volume back in its place, feel- 
ing weak and shaken by what she had read 
therein. 

It was by that time mid-afternoon, and 
Nancy could no longer endure the loneliness oj 
this home of hers. Returning from her excyr- 
sion after the newspapers, she had left the car 
in front of the house. She caught sight of it 
through the window, and impulsively took coat 
and hat, adjusted them, and went out to where 
itstood. She had at first no intention of going 
anywhere in particular; she merely planned to 
drive. Nancy was one of those born motorists 
to whom the simple operation of a car is a con- 
tinued delight. She loved the easy response 
to each light touch upon the wheel; she loved 
the leap of the engine beneath her, when her 
foot pressed ever so gently upon the pedal. 
She drove for an hour about the beautiful sub- 
urban boulevards, and began to feel better, 
and in the end decided to run past the house 
she and Dick had bought the day before. Her 
discovery that Dick had paid for it with a 
forged check had in no wise marred her delight 
in this acquisition; she counted upon it to wipe 
away the last traces of her unhappy mood. 

If she wanted to go in, she must get the key 
from Mr. Scottow. She and Dick ought to 
have the key anyway, and Uncle Mark had for- 
gotten to give it to her the day before. So she 
stopped at his home and was told that he had 
gone over to the house himself, fifteen minutes 
before. Nancy found him there, found him 
moving slowly through the rooms in a last 
inspection. 

“T was just making quite sure everything was 
in order for you, Nancy,” he told her gently, 
when he had admitted her at her ring, and they 
had exchanged greetings. “IT think you will 
find it quite all right.” 

| 


HE had been a little frightened when she 

knew she would find him there; she was a 
little frightened now. But there was nothing in 
the old man’s demeanor to alarm her. His eves 
were as kindly, his smile as friendly, as they had 
always been. She was faintly reassured. She 
slipped her hand through his arm. and they 
went here and there together, while Nancy 
chattered with some measure of her old gaiety 

“You will be moving in very soon?” he asked 
after alittle, and Nancy said they would. 

“Of course, we won’t be settled right away,” 
she added. ‘“‘ There areso many new things we 
shall need. But we'll bring what we have, and 
do nicely while we're picking out the other 
furniture, and the hangings, and the papers. 
Oh, Uncle Mark, I’m the happiest girl’ You 
really have no idea how happy I am, how much 
a nice house means to me!” 

“T know,” he assured her. ‘You think of 
me as anold man, Nancy, andsolam. but! 
can remember. I remember our first home, 
Mary’s and mine, when we were no older than 
you and Dick are now.” : 

But Nancy was thinking of her own happi- 
ness, not of the long-buried bliss of Mark Scot- 
tow. “It’s going to make so much ditierence 
to Dick and me,” she told him. 

“T was very happy that you felt able to take 
it,’ he assented, and Nancy smiled at him 
teasingly and exclaimed: 

“T believe you were afraid we wouldn't be 
able to pay you for it, Uncle Mark.” She had, 
for the moment, utterly forgotten Dicks 
crime, utterly forgotten that Uncle Mark must 
already know. 

He shook his own head. “Not for m) 
sake,” he said gently. ‘We old foxes take no 
chances in such matters, you see. I was risk 
ing nothing. But it is true that I was a little 
concerned for fear it would prove too heavy @ 
load for you.” 

“But it isn’t, you sec,’ Nancy t 
triumphantly. 
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The Hoover lifts the rug from the 
floor, like this — flutters it upon a 
cushion of air, gently “‘beats” out its 
embedded grit, and so prolongs its life 


Immaculate rugs are safe playgrounds for the 
children. Clean thoroughly to protect child- 
hood’s precious health. Beat out embedded 
dirt and germs. Sweep up all litter that 
clings. Suction away all loose grime. Do it 
frequently. Only The Hoover performs these 
essentials of sanitary cleaning. And it is the 
largest selling electric cleaner in the world. 


It Beats—as it Sweeps—as it Cleans 


Tue Hoover Suction Sweeper CoMPANY 
The oldest makers of electric cleaners 
North Canton, Ohio Hamilton, Canada 


In using advertisements see page 4 





DESIRED FOR ITS BEAUTY 


N the lustrous beauty of Vollrath 
Ware is the expression of purity 
and cleanliness which make an 

irresistible appeal to every woman. 


Her satisfaction in the possession of 
Vollrath Ware is further increased 
by the knowledge that it completely 
fulfills every requirement of kitchen 
and household utensils. 


Foods retain all their individual sav- 
oriness when cookedin Vollrath Ware 
because its triple coating of purest 
enamelcannot absorb odorsor flavors. 


There is no possibility of taint from 
chemical action and it is easily kept 
wholesomely clean. 


The rare beauty, superior utility and 
exceptional durability of Vollrath 
Ware make it the preferred ware in 
thousands of American homes. 


A booklet, ‘“‘How To Select House- 
hold Utensils,” gives further inter- 
esting information about Vollrath 
Ware and valuable suggestions for 
its use. Mailed free at your request. 


THE VOLLRATH COMPANY, Sheboygan, Wis. 


For sale by department and 
hardware stores throughout 
the United States. 
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Every article of genuine Voll- 
rath Ware bears this blue 
oval label. 
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The old man nodded. “And the house is a 
very good investment,” he assured her. “Ihave 
no doubt at all that it could be sold at an ad- 
vance over What you paid, at any time you wish 
osell.” 
= we'll never wish to sell,’’ Nancy cried 
indignantly, and he smiled. 

“Of course not,” heagreed. ‘‘ Nevertheless, 
it does no harm to know that the value is there.” 

“J don’t see that it matters at all,” Nancy 
insisted. ‘‘We want it, and we like it, and 
that’s all there is to it.” 

Scottow smiled. ‘But it isn’t a very good 
plan to go into debt for a thing that is not worth 
what you pay.” 

“Why, we're not in debt at all 
“The mortgages, I mean.” 
“Oh, those!’’ Nancy laughed. 


”” 


HE old man looked at her for a moment 
with curious scrutiny, ever so kindly, ever 
so understanding. He hesitated, as though 
half afraid of offending her, but in the end he 
said: “You see, I knew a young man once, 
who did just that.” 

“Just what?” 

“He borrowed too much money. More than 
he could afford. And the pinch came, as it 
sometimes does. He was my friend. A long 
timeago. But there was money in his charge.” 

Nancy felt her cheeks cold and white, and 
there was fear in her heart. What was he try- 
ing tosavy to her? What was he trying to say? 

“What do vou mean?” she stammered. 

“He stole the money that was—trusted to 
him,” said Mark Scottow. ‘‘And—went to 
jail.” 
‘ Nancy's thoughts were swimming, and it 
was almost without knowing what she did 
that she caught at one angle of the tragedy he 
had recited. ‘‘Was he married?” she asked. 

Uncle Mark nodded. ‘Yes. A beautiful 
young wife.” 

“What did she do?” 

“Loved him. Waited till he was free.” 

Nancy could not look at him, but the old 
man was watching her. He saw her chin lift, 
saw her stiffen. 

“Tf a man—if Dick did that, I never could 
trust him again,” she cried. 

Scottow smiled, shook his head. “You 
would be wrong.” 

“Why? If he stole?” 

He said quizzically, ‘‘Do you think I’m to 
he—trusted, Nancy?” 

“Of course.” 

“Yet when I was a boy,” he told her with a 
whimsical smile, “‘I once stole thirty-two cents 
from my mother’s pocket-book, to buy all-day 
suckers for a little girl I liked.” 

Nancy laughed mirthlessly. Without re- 
alizing it, she had let down the bars. Each of 
these two understood what was in the other's 
mind. Nancy forgot pretense; she exclaimed, 
brutally direct: 

“You were only a boy!” 

Uncle Mark touched her arm ever so lightly. 
“So is Dick a boy,” hesaid. “And very much 
in love with you.” 

She swung toward him, suddenly conscious 
of what she had said, conscious of what he was 
saying, conscious of the meaning that lay be- 
neath their indirections. And she revolted at 
the condonation he suggested. 

“So am I in love with him!” she cried. 
‘That’s no excuse for him. I haven’t stolen 
anything,” 
. He was for an instant silent, for an instant 
ong enough so that her full attention was upon 
him when he gently asked: “Have you not, 
Nancy?” F ss 

She stood stiff and pale; and after a moment 
she began to tremble where she stood, tremble 
and turn cold. And abruptly, before he could 
detain her, she turned and fled out to the strect, 
toher car. She started it so violently that it 
sroaned under her abuse; she lifted it into a 
‘wilt burst of flight. Her cheeks now were 
Crimson, and she was shaken and overwhelmed. 
Overwhelmed by the understanding that had 
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“My Right Hand In The Home—The Aluminum Cleanser” 


The New Way to 
Keep Aluminum Ware Bright 


OU’LL never again waste time and energy with less efficient 

cleansers after one trial with American Steel Wool. You 
pull off a wad of these softly wooled steel strands and rub gently 
on your kitchen ware. Encrusted dirt, stains, scratch-marks, 
etc. vanish, leaving a slick, shining surface smooth as satin and 
scratchless as a new mirror. ‘Thousands of housewives use Amer- 
ican Steel Wool for all their household cleaning, 
smoothing, polishing and scouring. Makes ForStovesand Ranges 
Linoleum floors spotless. Invaluable for par- ,, 

Use Grade 3 for clean- 

quet and hardwood floors. ing and polishing stoves 


American Steel Wool is made in 3 grades: and ranges of all types, 
inc uding Westing- 


Grade O for cleaning and polishing Aluminum, Lease Blscteus Sites 
Pyrex, Copper, Brass, Glass, Crockery, Cutlery, 
etc. Grades 1 and 3 for rough cleaning in the 
home, on the farm or dairy, and out of doors. 




























American Steel Wool 
comes in handy house- 
hold packages, in both 
large and small sizes. 
“Dictionary of Uses’’ 
and ‘“‘Instructions for 
Using” in each package. 
Sold at Department 
Stores, Chain Stores, 
Hardware and Paint 
Stores, Groceries, etc. 
If your dealer cannot 
supply the grade you 
want send us his 
name and 15c and 
| you will be supplied 
The Aluminum Cleanser with a package 
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| AMERICAN STEEL WOOL MFG. CO., Inc, 
9-11 Desbrosses St. NEW YORK CITY. 
















A, a 
“Most Useful” 


Like electric cleaners, washing 
machines, and other famous 
curtailers of home _ routine, 
Sani-Can simplifies and bet- 
ters homekeeping. 


This gleaming-white receiver 
abolishes the unsightly, un- 
sanitary sink waste container 

-the thrice-daily trip to the 
outdoor receptacle. 


Slight foot-pressure on the 
‘Press-Toe” pedal raises the 
top. Both hands are free. 
No stooping is necessary. Right 
in your kitchen, waste is 
dropped immediately into Sani- 
Can. As top automatically 
closes, contents are showered 
(if you wish) with powerful 
deodorizer. 


Iits under sink, table or in 
corner. Ideal also for the 
nursery. Receiver pail (4 gal.) 
removes for emptying; easily 
flushed; round corners. Last- 
ing construction. 

At better hardware, house- 

furnishing and department 


stores—or, sending dealer’s 
* name, write 


Sanitary Receiver Co., i... 


Dept. 10 DUNKIRK, N. Y. 


DEALERS—Get prices and terms 
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come to her, the understanding prompted by 
uncle Mark’s last words. Overwhelmed by 
the comprehension of her responsibility 
Overwhelmed by the realization that she 
Nancy Vane, was responsible for her husband’: 
crime. 

Had she stolen anything? She had stolen 
her Dick’s honor from him; she had stolen his 
honor away. And Nancy knew it, now. 


x 


NANCYs first reaction to her realization 

that she, Nancy Vane, had made of her be- 
loved Dick a forger and a felon, was simply 
stupor. She was conscious, in a half-formed 
way, that she was suffering indescribable an- 
guish of heart and soul. Yet it did not hurt 
her. Aman under the knife without anesthesia 
may have this experience, may understand that 
he is suffering horribly, may scream with the 
pain he knows he is suffering—and yet feel, so 
far as his physical body is concerned, no pain 
at all. Nancy was in this state. She consid- 
ered herself as from 2 point of view outside her- 
self; she saw that she must be enduring the 
torture of self-condemnation. Yet she sat 
straight and proud at the wheel of her car, and 
her foot unconsciously pressed the accelerator, 
and her hands automatically manipulated the 
wheel, and no one, seeing her, could ever have 
known. At home, the doors of the garage 
were open, and she swung into the drive, slid 
the car into its berth, and switched off the 
engine with unshaking fingers. 

But when she had stopped the motor, there 
was a movement in which Nancy, as_ her mo- 
ther used to say, “lost herself.” She was 
never after able to remember anything about 
this interval. It was not that she fainted away; 
it was simply that her sense of the existence of 
the world was in abeyance. This interval was 
simply nothingness. When she knew any- 
thing, she knew that the hands of her wrist 
watch indicated a quarter after five in the afier- 
noon, and she knew that this was the day after 
they—she and Dick—had bought the new 
house, and she knew it was some twenty hours 
after her discovery of her Dick’s crime. The 
crime for which she was responsible; the crime 
to which she, by her folly and her selfishness, 
had driven him! 

Nancy climbed out of the car and locked the 
garage and went into the house. The place 
seemed terribly empty when she entered; it had 
a faintly musty smell, as though it had been 
tight closed for weeks, with never an inhabitant. 
Nancy felt oppressed, stifled; she flung open the 
doors, lifted the windows, let the crisp, autumnal 
air flow through the rooms. Something like a 
fever of activity descended upon her, and when 
the air of the house was renewed and _ sweet 
again, she went into the kitchen to prepare her 
own dinner. Lucy would not be back till late 
in the evening; till then, she would be utterly 
alone. 

Nancy, setting about her work in the kitchen, 
thought of Lucy, and by thesame token thought 
of Lucy’s father and mother, and smiled @ 
little, ironically, because she had been amused 
that morning at the ridiculous parallel between 
Lucy’s father and her own lovely mother. She 
smiled now, because she was able to perceive 
that the parallel was equally applicable to her- 
self. To her; to Nancy Vane! 

Lucy’s father did no work; neither did she, 
Nancy. Lucy’s father liked fine clothes; s° 
did she. Lucy’s father drained the family 
purse; Nancy grimaced with self-disgust to 
think how snugly this shoe fitted. Lucy s 
father loved his wife, was good to her; and even 
here the parallel held true. For she loved 
Dickie, loved him utterly. Yet she had ruined 
him. 

While she worked about the kitchen, her 
thoughts drifted back through the years: they 
lifted long-forgotten incidents and held them 
up for her to see. She remembered that day 
before they were married when she had prom 
ised Dick to live on his income. That prom 
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in Instead of Kalsomine or Wall Paper 

sweet . . 3 

-e her ODERN decorating calls for accurate color harmony 

| late between walls and furnishings. This is always obtained 

erly by using Alabastine, the nationally-accepted wall tint. No package genuine without cross and 
sees Chose who are particular to tell their decorator— if they employ one pases os ler 
vught —to bring Alabastine in original packages with the cross and circle 

ed a printed in red on each, are sure to be satisfied with results. 

pee Alabastine—a dry powder—simply mixed with clear cold water 

She and applied with a suitable brush is best for new walls or old, for 

ceive ‘ any interior surface—plastered walls, wall board, over paint, bur- 

her- lap or canvas, or even old wal] paper where it is fast, has no raised 

ae figures and contains no aniline dyes. 

=; $0 a All Alabastine tints and shades can be combined and intermixed. 

111 . . 

“-- By this means the exact color desired to accurately match rugs, 

ab curtains, draperies or other furnishings can be secured, and orig- 

even inal and charming effects produced. 

oved ‘“ 

‘ined Write for Free Interchangeable Color Chart Ting 

Let us show you correct combinations by which you may dlbasine i 2 “ 

her obtain the best, most artistic and most popular results Economical 
they 

hem THE ALABASTINE COMPANY 





410 Grandville Ave., Grand Rapids, Mich. 
Your Local Dealer Is Entitled to Your Traae 
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Sole Manufacturers 3 ice, an 


Rady hy 
ST. PAUL. MINN 


OLD-FASHIONED MILLERS, nc. 
SAINT PAUL. MINNESOTA 

GENTLEMEN: PLEASE FORWARD TO ADDRESS BELOW THE QUANTITY OF ENRIGHT'S “ALL O' THE 

WHEAT” FLOUR AS MARKED. Check quantity required and corresponding price, thus x. 


10 POUND SACK (WEIGHT 11 LBS. WRAPPED) $ 80 PLUS POSTAGE - 
98 POUND SACK (HALF-BARREL) $7.35 PLUS FREIGHT 
§ BOX OF TWELVE 10-LB. SACKS $9.40 PLUS FREIGHT 


PRICES QUOTED ARE ON A MARKET BASIS. IF PRICES AT TIME OF SHIPMENT 
ARE LOWER THAN QUOTED REFUND WILL BE MADE 


| ENCLOSE THE SUM OF & TO COVER COST AND CARRIAGE 
NAME STREET er —" 


| ee - — hj | | 
THE KEEPING QUALITY OF THIS FLOUR IS GUARANTEED FOR. Six - MONTHS. 
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.e was long since shattered into dust. She 
had broken it lightly enough, but it returned to 
ourge her now. She had never put much 
eight in promises; they had always appealed 
o her as easy Ways out of trouble, and free ef 
every consequence. She knew, in this hour, 
shat her estimate of a promise hi ad been wrong. | 

She put two potatoes to bake in the gas 
oven—Nancy was fond of baked potatoes 
ind thought of the first time she had begged | 
money from Dick’s father. There was a dress | 
che wanted. She could see, in retrospect, that 
she had been always wanting a dress. But 
Dick had told her they could not afford this 
dress, that she must do without it. She had, 
she remembered, pouted and sulked a little, 
ind tried other methods to cajole him, but 
Dick had still resisted her. It was that even- 
ing that John kK. Vane had come in to see Dick, 
ind had put his arm around her as he always 
lid, and had asked good-naturedly whether she 
was as happy as a “bride had a right to be. 
With the persistence learned from her mother, 
she told him that she wasn’t so very happy, and 
she told him about the dress and explained that 
they couldn’t atiord it. 

“But, of course, that doesn’t keep me from 
vanting it, does it, Papa Vane?” she asked 
prettily. 

And John K. Vane had laughed and told her 
to get the dress and have the bill sent to him. 
Ridiculously simple the whole incident had 
seemed to her, confirming her philosophy of 
marriage and of money which was built upon 
ier experience and observation in her own 
ome, since she was a child. 

After that, she had never scrupled to bring 
erneeds to John K. Vane’s attention, and he 
ad never, in the end, denied her. She real- 
ed, with a faintly unpleasant shock, that she 
ad been denied no single thing since her mar- | 
age. And she thought they must have spent | 

great deal more than Dick’s income. She 
ad no idea how much more; she thought 

iguely of a figure, five thousend a yeer. .. . 


NANCY caught for an instant a glimpse of 
her life with Dick in true perspeciive, 
nd in this glimpse she, Nancy, was always | 
spending and never saving, and Dick was | 
lways saving and never spending. And 
Nancy, perceiving, was very miserable. There 
as a half-formed thought that even in her love | 
r Dick and in his love for her she had been | 
thus prodigal. Nothing to show for it all. | 
The potatoes were done. She sliced some 
old roast beef, and heated water for tea, and | 
vet the table prettily. She ate slowly, and the 
rosy glow from the shaded light above the din- | 
ng table painted her cheeks and her lips with 
(ts color. 
When she had washed the dishes and faced | 
the long evening alone, she found it impossible | 
endure. .\lmost at once, she went upstairs 
to her room and began to prepare for bed. 
‘he undressed now very slowly. Ordinarily 
there was for Nancy a distinct pleasure in this 
process; tonight she was scerce conscious what 
she did. Automatically she manicured her 
nails, standing befcre her dresser, and once or | 
vice she caught sight ef her own countenance | 
nthe mirror, Another, seeing her thus, and | 
vith a discerning eye, would have perceived a 
hange in Nanc y, a visible change. There was | 
‘ different line about her throat and chin; her 
ips were steady and even, instead of faintly 
pouting, quirking at the corners. .\lso her eves 
vere deep and grave where they were used to 
gay and mischievous. She was, in a word, | 
moe mature; there was more woman in her 
and less of impish girl. 
“ht Nancy did not see these things. As a 
matter of fact, she scarce saw herself at all. 
oy vas because she was not thinking of _ 

. but of Dick. It was the first time 
ancy’ s life that she had stood before a mirror 
ithout perceiving that she was beautiful. 

Her thoughts reverted again to her father 
nd her mother. Her eyes were opened now to 
hy things: she could understand incidents 
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of your range 


will cook this meal 


Be sure the fireless 
cookstove you buy 
has the triple seal 
topshown, with the 
famous Water Seal 
to lock the heat in. 


FREE BOOK 


“Delicious Fireless 
Cooked Dishes” is 
a fireless cooking 
demonstration 
with “eet photo- 
graphs and recipes. 
W a for this book: 
address Dept. 25 


It takes only twenty minutes to 
heat the Toledo Fireless Cookstove 
radiators on your kitchen range. 
Foods are not pre-heated; all the 
cooking is done by the imprisoned 
heat of the fireless cookstove. 


Meats—even the cheapest cuts— 
have a new delicacy and richness, 
because they are cooked without 
water, in their own juices. Vegeta- 
bles, cooked with buta few spoon- 
fuls of water, lose none of their fine 
flavor, are tender and delicious. 
Breads, biscuits and pies are all 
evenly and beautifully browned, 
thoroughly cooked—never over- 
or under-done. Everything has 
a better flavor, because the good- 
ness is cooked in instead of out. 


Twenty Minutes’ Use 


Play more. Get out 
every afternoon. 
Your fireless cook- 
stove will cook the 
evening meal while 
you are not home. 


Toledo Fireless Cookstoves retain 
heat intense enough to do any kind 
of rapid cooking because of the 
patented Water Seal, the third and 
final heat-lock of the triple seal-top. 
In this Water Seal—a groove in the 
aluminum compartment lining 
into which the cover fits—water 
collects and forms a barrier against 
escape of heat. ‘The locked-in heat 
cooks almost as quickly as your 
range and with infinitely less fuel. 


Ideal Model 


Solid oak, cabinet-built case, specially vulcanized 


Other features which are found 
only in these cookstoves are the 
patented Automatic Pressure Reg- 
ulator, which releases the surplus 
steam and permits the wonderful 
browning for which To/edo Cook- 
stoves are noted; the scientifically 
arranged insulation that prevents 
heat loss through compartment 
walls; and the seamless, aluminum 
lining, five 


compartment times 


the usual thickness and durability. 


Domestic Science Model 


Steel cabinet, with handsome enamel finish 


The Toledo Cooker Co. 


T O 


kL &@ @&@ : 


In using advertisements see page 4 
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that had been obscure; she comprehended mo. 
tives and impulses which had puzzicd her be. 
fore. And there was born in Nancy, for the 
first time, a real love for her father; and with 
this new love awakened a certain ondemna- 
tion of her mother. She saw their mutual] rad 
lations as squalid things; she saw her mother 
as a parasite, sucking the man’s strengih and 
life; she saw her father as one who forever bore 
| too heavy a load. And abruptly, as a shift of 
scene upon the film, she saw Dick in her father's 
place, saw herself as her mother. And she 
buried her face for an instant in her arms, 
But no tears came; she was not vet fit for 
them. Not till she had gone to bed, not til} 
her thoughts had run again and again theip 
| endless course, did her throat choke, her cheeks 
twitch, her dry eyes fill. Her tears were in 
describably comforting. She wept quietly, 
| sobbing a little, lying very still on her side 
making no scund, and it was as though new 
blood flowed into her. It was as though new 
life flowed into her. She gave herself to utter 
sorrow for that which was irrevocable, and it 
| seemed to Nancy that she was cleansed by 
the very tears she shed. ; 





| AFTER a while she no longer wished to Weep, 
* * and dried her eyes and lay wakefu!, thinking, 
Nancy’s acceptance of her responsibility had’ 
net been instant and complete. ‘There had 4 
persisted, for a space, some attributes of the old 
Nancy in her; her soul had squirmed and 
dodged, wishful to evade. But it was as 
though this phase of the Nancy that used to be | 
flowed out of her with her tears. When she 
' stopped crying, she had accepted all that was 
he. Jue of blame. Her follies, her selfish det 
mands, had ruined Dick, had weakened him and} 
harassed him, and driven him to what he hade 
done. It was for her to right the wrong, to lift 
the shame from his shoulders, to save Dick and] 


9 e 
: here S a bi tregt make him what, but for her, he would havé 
been. 


How? She did not know how. Yet theres 

4 | was a phrase in the newspaper account of they 

LN store Or OU es trial of that other forger which persisted in req 

| turning to her thoughts. The other man, ifj 

appeared, had refused to make restitution, had 

refused to return the money gained by his 

. . . : crime. It appeared that if he had done so, his} 

vg or te iy erga the Rid-Jid Ironing Table. My! how different guilt would i. been lightened by that acti 


the Rid-Jid folds up. 
She m L 


You can store it or she Rid-Jid is from the old wabbly, rickety Nancy teok this hint as guide. 


cuaite pe einwcy c é somchow return the money Dick had forged toy 
iently. boards you have been using. It is as steady as | gain. She must redeem his crime. _ 4 
4 z : Approaching this conclusion, Nancy’® 

a rock—you can sit on the open end without | thoughts yearned toward it as though it woul 

4 Pe : Fe . “1. give her respite from her anguish; yet when she 

tilting. And strong! The Rid-Jid 1S built like had decided, there was no comfort in the de 


She still longed for something, some 


j : j 710) cision. 
. bridge with metal plates protecting every joint. thing she could not define. And she was stil 


It can’t bend, creep or wiggle while ironing. wakeful, hot and tossing, when she _ heard 
Lucy Byles unlock the back door and comé 


in through the kitchen, and go to her room & 


The Rid-Jid is light and easily portable. It |}. 


ame) | Ags ; Nancy thought of Lucy with a faint smile, 4 
) ° - ? 5 x = 
folds ini compactly 2% thick Can be car impulse to call out to the girl. For Lucy wa 


ried or stored anywhere. It is the most CONn- |-sincere and honest and gentle, and there was@ 
. as ; ° sustaining faith in her. She always went @ 
venient and efficient ironing board you ever | church on Sundays, seemed to get much happy 
: D fort f gol g—sai “ ayers every 

saw. Once you've seen it, you'll never want | ‘omiortitom the gcing—said her prayers¢ 
to use an old style board again. Ask your | Prayers? Nancy had not prayed since si 
. < was alittle baby. Yet at thought of Lucy, tie 
dealer to show you this new and improved | simple words, the childish rhyme, came back 1 
her. Shestirred where she lay. She sat up im 


Sar ° 
model. If he hasn t it, write us. her bed, and almost shamedly slipped to 


f 


floor, and knelt, and rested her face in he 
THE RID-JID PRODUCTS CORPORATION | #ms,and whispered: 
Waukegan, Illinois The words meant nothing; she was not a 
Successors eno Mockeummbare : conscious of their sense. Yet the act meanta 
Successors to Oregon Woodenware Mfg. Co. great deal to Nancy. Meant penitent con 





i] 


fession; meant submission to some great T 


° 
open end. folding { outside herself; meant humility, and wistful 


hope, and sorrowing appea}. 
| . 
= inde- 


When she lay down again, she was 
RONING ABLE j scribably comforted, and she slipped at onté 
into profound and vivifying slumber 
Made under the Springer Patents : (To he concluded) 
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